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THE 
CITIZEN. 


Id TWO ACTS 


BY ARTHUR MURPHY, Fig 


—— a rl ———_— — —— — ——c_——G — <=__—__——_ 
DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


| Dow Lam, Cornt-Garden, Flinbureb, 11%3. 
Gl Philpet, Mr. Baddely. Mr. Shuter. Mr. Ho!\ngtworth, 
Yang Phitpet, Mr. King, Mr. W-odward, Mr. Ward 
* F. Wilding, Mr. Burton, | Mr Dual Mr. harris. 


Voung Wilding, Mr. Lec. | Mr. Dyer. ' Mr. K ge. 
Broaafert, Mr. Packer, | Mr. Baker, | Mr, bia. 
Dagger, Mr. Vaughan, Mr, Coltolls, Mr. I. &. 
en, N Adkman.| Mr. Perry, | Mr, Taunet, 
LEE ESD,” 

Maria, Miſ- Eu-. | Mrs. Mattecks, { Mrs, Kniveton, 
( 1 2. * | an ppg — Mrs. Taunct. 

„ c. 


Yours Wiipine, Bravworr, and Wu following. 
Mund. 


I., bs, wy deer Beaufort! A fery young fellow 
like you, melted down into 4 {ighing, love dich daugle: 
ales e lagh hel, « wlll 4wmn'd ankic, and « fhert peu» 
Cant - 

Rea Fry thee, Wildiag, 401, laugh ut Wt Mas 
044 6 Chis th bonne 

W449, Murid's charms | And fo now you would ain 
.nl enten in he 1e ne have me en % yours 

Vos, I. A teptusc 


2 THE CITIZER, AT I. 
ruytures about my own fiſter ! Ha, ha, poor Beauſort 
— I; my fiſter at home, Will 

N. She is, Sir. 

MN. How long has my fiſter been gone out ? 
i. This hour, Sir. | 

IWild. Very well. Pray, give Mr. Beaufort's com. 
pliments to my filter, and he is come to wait upon her, 
—{ Exit Will) You will be glad to fee her, I ſuppoſe, 
Charles. 

Beau. I live but in her preſence, 

Wild. Live but in ber preſence! How the devil could 
the young baggage raiſe this riot in your heart ? 1s 
_u than her brother could ever do with any of ber 

x. 

Bean. Nay, vou have no reaſon to complain ; you are 
come up to town, poſt-hafte, to marry a wealthy citizen's 
daughter, who only ſaw you laſt ſeaſon at Tuabridge, 
and has been languiſhing for you ever face, 

IWiid. "Tis more than 1 do for her; and, to tell you 
the truth, more than I believe the does for m — This is 
« match of prudence, man bargain and fale ! My reve 
rend dad and the old put of « citizen finiſhed the buſi 
nels at Lloyd's coffechoule by inch of candle—z mere 
transferring of property) — Give your fon to my daugh- 
ter, and [ will give my daughter to your ion. That" 
the whole affair; and fo I am juſt arrived to conſummate 
the nuptiels, 

Bas. I hou art the happicit fellow n—_ 

Wild. Happy | fo I am what Gould I be ther- 
wiſe for II Mie Sally nm upos my foul, I forget bc 
116 — N 

Beav Well ! that 3s fo like vo Mils Sally Phil 
pot 


upon the family-ellatc, and wy father bs to letrle hand 
ſomely upon mc ad lu | have ien to be Cunlcal- 
ed, have nut 1 7 

Beau, And you are willing to marry her without bs 
vying one lpark of love tos her 7 

Wild. Love Wh, 1 migke ye ridiculous chou 
by a lng, donn [ wg ins love ene 1h 
. —. 


„. A a very true M.. Sally —— 6105 4 
will bring fortune lullcicnt to pay of ai ld wwium ranch 


* FIT » 


— 
„ 8 


1 
ſort 


2. Tz ctrietx. 3 


bargain ? What ! am I to pine for a girl that is willing 
to go to bed to me? Love of all things !—My dear 
Beaufort, one ſees fo many breathing raptures about 
each other before marriage, and dunning their inlipidi- 
ty into the cars of all their acquaintance : * My dear 
+ Ma"am, don't you think him a fweet man a charm- 
„ jinger creature never was,” Then he, on his fide 
« My life! my angel! oh! ſhe's 4 paradiſe of ever- 
„ blooming ſweets,” And then in a month's time, 
« He's a perfidious wretch: I with I had never feen his 
„ face - — the devil was in me when I had any thing to 
„ fav to him, <4)! damn ber for an inanimated 
* picce——— ich he'd poiſon'd herielf, with al! my 
66 beast That is ever the way and fo vou fee love 
is All nonſcuſe; well enough to furnith romances for bovs 


and girls at circulating libraries; that is all, take my 


| word for it. 


Bun. Pho this is all idle talk ; and in the mean time 
] am ruin'd, 

Wild. How i ? 

Bray, Why, vou know, the old couple have bargain'd 
your Ber away, | 

N. Bargain'd her away and wil! you pretend you 
are in love en you look tamely on, and lee her 
barter'd away &t Garraway*'s, Ie logwood cochineal, 
or indigo Marry her privately, man, and keep it a fe- 
eret till my affair us aver, 

Miau. My dear Wilding, will you propoſe it to her ? 

Nu With all my beantoSac is very long a-coming 
Inu you whit, 3 the bus & fancy for you, « arry 
hor oF at mera perl ae fit has u mind to this cub 
of 3 cnzcs, Mit bully luothcr, 

Bias, (Wh, tio! he's her averſion, 

ld, 4 have never fron any of the family, but my 


| ite that is to be- father in- len, and my brother in- 
law, 1 Know nothang of them, What fort of & fellow is 


the lay 1 
Nee, Ob ! © diamond of the £:ff water ! s buck. Hir! 


| & ee every night #t this end of the tows ; at twilve 


tc xt day 14 {nets bent the If bange in 4 lutle lt of 
s track and bulb wig, and Jauks Jike « {date bauk 
keep; 4 the 170 of al who behold ic. 


AZ 1 
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. Upon my word, a gentleman of ſpirit. 

Beau. Spirit ——he drives a phaeton two flory high, 
keeps his girl at this end of the town, and is the gay 
George Philpot all round Covent-Garden. 

Wild. Oh, brave and the father 

Neun. The father, Sir———But here comes Matis; 
take his picture from her. [She fings within. 

Wild. Hey! the is muſical this morning ;—ſhe holds 
p71 

Ves, yes, t with the idea 
of « lover in her head. 

IWiid. Ay, and ſuch u lover as you too! though Qill 
in her teens, ſhe can play upon all foibles, and treat 
you as ſhe does her - ago — you, torment you, 


enrage you, footh you, exalt you, depreſs you, pity you, 

laugh at —__—_— | 

Enter Maris finging. 

The ſame giddy girl !=——Siftcr ;—come, my dear— 

Maria. Have done, brother ; let me have my own 

1 * will go through my ſong. 

1 ] have not lecu you this age —aſk me how 1 
Maris, I won't aſk you how you do—I won't take 

any notice of you--l don't know you, 
Nil. Do you know this gentleman then Will you 


ſpeak to him 


Maris. No, I won't ſpeak to him (111 
tis my humour to fing. [ Sing 1. 

ee Be ferious but for « moment, Maria; wy «! 
upen It, 
Maria, Oh, ſweet Sir! are dying, arc then 

ively 1 will fng the —＋ for, t 3s 8 deleription el 
yourI(clfonuiind it, Mr, Heauſurt— mind How brat hc 
how do you do ( him.) Gay nothing ; don't in 
igrrupt me. [ $1474, 

Wild, Have you feen your city lover yet ? 

Maria, No; but I long to les him; I fancy hes 
Cure. 

Han, Long to foe him, Maris ? 

Maria, * Cd, lang 10 les 111 — Boeaulust fiddle 11 06 
bis ip, , lots throught.) Brother, bruther, ——4 


I er. 


ee 


e. 


AA I. rut CITIZEN, 7 
him ſeſily, bechons him to look at Beaufort) do you ſee 


that (ine brim) mind him ; ha, ha! 

Beau. Make me ridiculous if you will, Maria, ſo you 
don't make me unhappy by marrying this citizen. 

Maria. And would not you have me marry, Sir 
What, I mutt lend a fingle life to pleaſe you, muit 1 ? 
— Upon my word, you are a pretty gentleman to make 
laws for me. | Sings. 

Can it be or by law or by equity ſaid, 
That a comely young girl ought to dic an old maid ? 

Wild. Come, come. Mis Pert, compoſe yourſelf =- 
liule—this will never do. 

Maria, My crols, ill-natur'd brother but it will do 
onnLord : what, do you both call me hither to plague 
we ? 1 won't Ray among yes / bonneur, / Len 
(ranning away) a Phonnoar, 

Wild. Hey, hey, Mus Notable ! come back ; prey, 
Madam, come back —— [ Forces ber back. 

Maris, Lord of heaven what do you want! 

Wild. Come, came, truce with your frolics, Miſs Hoy» 
den, and behave like 8 fenfible girl; we have ferious bu- 
Uncle with you, 

Maris, Have you ! Well, come, I will be ſen ble. 
there, I blow all my folly away" Tis gone, die gn 
— now Iu wk tale; compel; that a kwalule 

"= 

W944, Po, po, be quict, and hear what we have to {oy 


to 2 
ris, | will, 1 am quict, Tis charming weather; 
M will be good fur the country, this will, 

Wild, Fo, ridiculous | bow can you bs ſo filly ? 
Maris, Miele me | 1 never flaw any thing like voume 
there ie ng buck thing ue late, ing youmwel am lure it 
was very ene whit 1 eine talks in that 
mannes Wl, well, I'll bis Gent te I won't ee 
«t all ; Will that datialy you ! 4, jullen, 

With, Comme, come, as wore of this folly, but mind 
what +» laid W YOu Y ou have nat lee your city ee 
y uu on, fy Au bur fuld, — ber luad. 

Wild, Why dou you aniwer / 

Haan, Ny dear Marks, put we ant f pals. 
LM. A. orgs bor uu A . 
A 3 222 
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N. Po, don't be fo childiſh, but give = rational 


anſwer. 
Maria. Why, no, then z no———no, no, no, no, no, 
Þ >| tell you no, no, no. 
Nu. Come, come, my little giddy fiſter, you muſ! 
not be io flighty ; behave ledately, and don't be a girl 


always. 

Maria. Why, don't I tell you I have not ſeen him 
but I am to fee him this very day. 

Bean. To fee him this day, Maris! 

Maria. Ha, ha !-—look there, brother z he is begin- 
ning again — Hut don't fright yourſelf, and 1'11 tell you 
all about it——-My papa comes to me this morning—by 
the bye, be makes a fright of himfelf with this tirange 
dreſs— Wh) docs not be dreis as other gentlemen do, 
brother ? 

. . He dreſſes like his brother fox-bunters in Wilt. 
ire 


Mere, But when he comes to town, I with he would! 


do as ther gentlemen do here=-l am almoſt aflam'd 
of M — But he comes to me this moi ning 
* M, hoic! our Moll Where is the / p. 
% Tally ho ee Did you want me, paps Je Come 
* kither Moll, I'll gee you a huſband, my girl; ove that 
„ has mettle enow — he rake cover, I warrant ui 
„lead to the hone,” 

Nenn There now, Wilding, did 1 not tell you this 

Wd, Where arc you to fee the young citizen ? 

Maria, Why, paps will be st home in an hour, ard 

then he intends to drag me into the city with Yam, and 


there the (alt crevture bs to be intrafuced 10 - 
Thi £4 gentleman his fathers Is delighted with me ; bat? 


I but 1.440 ati old ugly thing, 


V4. Give us # deleription of him ; 1 want to know | 


Lim 

Maria, Why, be ln like the pifture of Avarice, 
ating vb pledturs upon « bag ff money, and tyewins 
lag = fear way buds thould come and whe it away 
He bus get lquarenccd eee, and lutle tiny buckles 5 
s brows coat, wth farall round brals buttons, that lu 
„% I it 45 0% bn ay great -graudmather's time, aud 
bis docs #11 Ac and pruch's with cuic ; and be * 


Ee @ © WW” «© 


bi 
be 
1 
ye 
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his head like a Mandarine upon a chimney - piece 
« Ay, ay, Sir Jaſper, you are right“ —and then he grins 
at me I profeſs the is a very pretty bale of goods. 
Ax, ay, and my fon Bob is a very fenſible lad—zy, 

« ay, and I will underwrite their happineſs for one and 
© a half per cent.“ 

Wild. Thank you, my dear girl ; thank you for this 
account of my relations. 

Beau. Deſtraction to my hopes '— Surely, my dear 
latle angel, if you have any regard ſ me 

Maria. There, there, there he is frighten'sd again. 

[ge, Deareft creature, ©, 

Wild. Piha give over theſe ais —liſten to me, and 
I'll inftrut you how to manage them l. 

Maria, Oh, my dear brother vou ore very 800d 
but don't miſtake vourtelf j5———though just come it n 
boarGing-{choo!, give me leave to manage for mv 
There is in this calc « man I like, and a men | don't like 
It is not you I like (% Beaufort Jn nn non bite 

But let this little head alone; 1 Know what 10 
do rl fall know hon to prefer one, and get 1id of 
the other, | 

Brav. What will „ou do, Maris ? 

Aeris. Has, bs, 1 can't belp laughing at you. [ Sings, 

De ul grieve ms, 
Ub, reid me. Ke. 

Wild. Come, come, be ſerious, Miſs Pert «nd I in- 

firyd you what to dow The old cit, you fav, admires 


| you for your waderttianding ; and his fon would oo mar» 


* you, unleis he lound you & girl of denſe nad fpirtt, 
Vid, ENG Wonnitiis bs the character of your giddy 


ud. Why then, I'll tell yourrY ou all make him 


| hate you lor & foul, and Jo let the total come from bim- 


le. 
Maria, But hon bon, any dear brother | Toll ane 


| how 7 


Wild. Why, you have feen d play with we, wheic & 
wan pret ads ty be & downright £4 ALLY Gt, 3k GiGes Ws 
tulle 4 Wile and have 4 wic, 


Mor. V e113 Wille W hat then what then e np 
I have Lim] bade and y (444 ol ) une man new bo Cl - 
A 1 K 


* 


THE CITIZEN, AT 1. 


8 
ing ; I like it of all things; I'll do it, I will; and I will 
fo plague him, that he ſhan't know what to make of me 
——oDÞ-He ſhall be u very toad-cater to me ; the four, the 
ſweet, the bitter, he all ſwallow all, and all mall work 
upon him alike for my diverſion. Say nothing of it— 
tis all among ourſelves ; but I won't be cruel. I hate 
ill-nature z and then who knows but I may like him 
Beau My dear Maris, don't talk of liking him. 
Maria. Oh! now you are beginning again. 
[Sings Voi Amanti, &c. and exit, 
Bean, Sdeath, Wilding, 1 ſhall never be your bro- 
ther-in-law at this rate. 
Wild. Pha, follow me ; don't be ve. — I' 
ive her farther inftruRtions, and ſhe will execute them 
I warrant you : the old fellow's daughter hall be mine, 
und the fon may go ſhift for himſelf elſe where. 


Scene, ONW Philpot's Houſe. 
Enter Old Philpot. Dapper, and Quilldrive, 


Old Fhid. Arise, have thoke dollars been fent to 
order d 


bi, 1 believe c- Well, ey with me to my clo- 
fet, and I will lock «t your policy ien much do 
you want wpun it / 

Dap. Vos thouſand ; you bad better take the whole; 
there are very good names wpen it, 
' Gd Fs, L well, with ae, and I talk to 


vourrluilldrive, fliep with thul bills for acceptance 


1b way, M=. pai , 1 | { Eacun! 
Au A milerly vid raſcal ! digging, digging money 


wt if the very hearts of mankind; conflantly, conftant- 
ly ſcraping 1wgethes, and you trombling with anxicty for 
teur of comming 46 want, A counting did hypocrite * and 
o& waders his vill of Ganftiny be bas & Bquartth tooth 
— onna i the ee et e the town i every 
eln a thﬀss be bus his NAM fiene in holes 
(George 
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George Philpot, pecping in. 
G. Phil. Hiſt, hin! ailldrive : 


Quill, Ha, Mr. George! 

G. Phil. Is Square-tocs at home 
27. He. is. | 

G. Phil. Has he aſk' d for me 
Quill, He has. 

G. Phil. (Walks in on tp-toe.) Does he know I did not 
lie at home ? 

Quill. No; I ſunk that upon him. 

G. Phil, Well done ; I'll give you a choice gelding to 
carry you to Dulwich of a Sunday——=Damaation !— 
up all night—itrippcd of nine hundred pounds—pretty 
well for one night !'——Piqued, repiqued, flammed, and 
vapotted every deal [!—()14 Dry-beard thall pay all —t: 
forty ſeven good * no—fiſty good ? no, no, no—to the 
end of the chapter —Cruc! luck—Damn me, ti, life 
tho'——this is life—"sdeath ! I bear him coming [runs of 
and prep. o, all's latel muit not be caught in thele 
illdrive. 


came it you did not leave them at Madam 


cloaths, 
Wl, I 
Coriana's, as you generally do 
G. Phil. | was raid of being too late for Old Square 


toes; and fo | whipt into « hackney-couach, and drove. 
with the windows up, os if 1 was alraid of a bum bailift 
Pretty cloaths, an't they 7 

N 9 Ä Ah 1 — 

G, Phil, Reach me one of my mechanic city-frocks— 
nol ayo—"tis in the nent toom, ant ut / 

Quill, Yes, Sir, | 

G, Phil, I'll run and flip it on in « twinkle, [Ew 

Quilldrive Je 

$oill, Mercy on ws! what a lie does he lead! Old 
cor within here will forape together for him, and ths 
moment yung Mailer cumes to pts hen, In gat, ol} 
gone” ] warrant we; 4 hard card 1 have tw play be 
een em both drudging for the uid won, and pimp 
ng for 14 young om | he father i» @ 6 vals of 
de nee, and the lon is & dountein ww play i all awny bn 
vanity and tully : 

Kr enter Georg Philpet, 
G, Phil. Now I's 6'1uipp'd los ths cn; —— Dun ., 
| 45 (n 


— 
— * * 


” 
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city—I wich the Papiſhes would ſet fire to it again—l 
hate to be beating the hoof here among them lere 
comes father—no 3— tis Dapper, —Quilldrive, I'll give 
you the gelding. 

Quill, Thank you, Sir. [ Exit, 

8 Enter . jm 

v. look like a devil, George. 

G. Phil tay | have been up all night, loſt all my 
money, and I am afraid I muſt ſmaih for it. 

» Smaſh for it— What have I let vou into the ſe- 
cret for Have not I adviſed you to — upon your ow 1 
account —and you feel the ſweets of it. How much de 
you owe in the city ? — 

G, Phil, At leaſt twenty thouſand, 

Das, Po that's nothing Bring it up to fifty cr 
ſixty thouſand, and then give em a good crath at once 
I have inſured the ſhip for you, 

CG, Phil, Have you ? 

ay The policy's full ; I have juſt touch'd your fa 
ther tor the lait three thouſand, 

CG, Phil, Excellent ! arc the goods re-landed ? 

Das. Every bale—I have had them up 0 town, and 
fold them all to « packer for you, 

G, Phil, Bravo ! «nd the hip is loaded with rubbill, 
I ſuppoſe ? 

La, Yes; and is now proceeding on the voyage. 

G, Phil, Very well ; and 16-morrow, of next day, we 
hall bear of ber bring lott upon the Goodwin, of flank 
between the Needles, 

%% Centaialy, 

G, Pb4, admirable! and then we thall come upon 
the under writes s, 

Das. realy, 

(, Phil, My dear Dapper { Embrace bun 

op. Yes; 1 do @ durch every yew, Huw 0s you 
think 1 can live @s | do ctherwile / 

G, Pi, Very ue ; hall you be & the club Ste 
"Change / 

Dip. Without fail, 

„ Phil, That's right 5; it will be & Gull vecting t wo 
all wave Not Vighutl bas dr y dale there, and Dub K. N 
1 


f7 I, 
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tile the change broker, and Soberſde the banker —we 
hal! all be there. We ſhall have deep doings. 

Dap. Yes, yes; well, a good morning; I muſt go 
now and fill up a policy for a hip that has beea loi 
thele three days. | 

G. Phil. My dear Dapner, thou art the beſt of friends. 

Dap. Ay, I'll Gand by you——lt will be time envugh 
for you to break when you ſee your father nest his cnd ; 
then give em a math; put yourlelf at the head of his 
fortune, and begin the world againu—Goud morning. 

Ext. 
G. Philpot /o/us. 

G. Phil, Dapper, adicu— Who, now, in my ſituation, 
would envy any of your great folks at the court-end ! A 
lord has nothing to depend upon but his tie 
can't fpend you a hundred thouſand pounds of. other pe - 
pes money—i ono nl had rather bes little bob win 
citizen in good credit, than a cummiſoner of the cut 
toms —Commitloncr '— | he King has not fo good a thing 
in his gitt as a commiſſion of bunkruptcy—Don't we {c- 
them all with their country-lcats at Hogſdon, and vt 
kentilh-town, «nd at Newington-butts, and at Ilia 
tun; with their little lying BCrCuies tippt on the 109 mT 
the houſe, their Apollos, their Venuics, and their lender 
Herculcſes in the garden ; and therfclves fitting bciors 
tle dow, with pipes in their mouths, waiting for a good 
dig Hon-Zoons | here comes old dad ; now tor 1 
diy mexims of left-handed witdom, 14 prove anviclt s 
Koundrel in ſentiment, and paſs in his eycs for 4 lwpce 
al young man et to do well in the world. 

| Enter ONS Phiilpar, 

tld Phi Tcl Ames late us 144. 

G, . BB attack him in lis own v Cone 
rr Pr . 

r F. ate us 1, daten 4 ** ůt buſinels ! What, 
pladding, Gavarge ? 

Gr, bil, uli a Bulk of the main bunce, 5), 

Vid Phil, | hat's 8 igg nl ; * 46 4 Wide d . £49 UC, 

6G, Pail Yeu, tis; but you iufliinged inc Carl bis tus 
Mili of trade, 

,. Ay, „% I wilt I'd good priaciples inty 
thus, 

A 0 5 Fu, 
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G. Phil. So you did, and intereſt is all 
1 | never forget the 
you recommended to my carlicit notice, Sir. 

Phil. What was that George ? It is quite out of 

my head. 
G Phil. It intimated, Sir, bow Mr. Thomas lab le. of 
London, merchant, was caſt away and was afterwards 


protected by a young lady, who grew in love with him, 
and how he afterwards bargained with a planter to fell 
her for a flave. 

Old Phil. Ay, uy, (laughs.) 1 recollet it now, 

G. Phil. And when the pleaded being with child by 
him, be was no otherwiſe mov'd than to raiſe his price, 
und make her turn better to account, | 
Old Phil. (Buri into @ laugh.) 1 remember it—3, 


G. Phil. That was calculation for v 

Od Phil. Av, ay. 

G, Phil The rule of hee I one gives me f© 
much, what will two give me 7 

Old Phil, Ay, Ay. { Laughs, 

G. Phil. That was hit, Sir, 

Old Phil, Av, y. 

G. Phil, That was having bis wits about him. 

Od Fi), Ay, wy | It is „ een for a young men, It 
was a hit indeed, bs, bs * 71 Boch laugh. 

G, Phil, What an old negro it bs, { Ade. 

Gd Phil, Thou ants for after my own bean, George, 

G, Fd, Trade wilt be minded A peany 1296 14 % 

*. — 

Old Phil, Ay, e Sele, bir head, and locks cunning, 

G. #6. He that Lath money 46 bis puide won't want 
„ licud on hi hupldcrs 

. Ay, #y- 

C. Mu Kone v4 not built bn 5 08% —Fortunee wie 
made by degrees u, 40 get, Cade bs ep, and {644 
10 lou — 

S Pad. Ay, ay 


CG. Phi. the that Keg is bd, bis ceftate Cocks its 
CG, ul. 


Gd Pod, Ay, e, the goth bay, 
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G. Phil. The old curmudgeon (afide) thinks nothing 
mean that brings in an honeſt penny. 


* Old Phi The geel boy ! Gorage, 1 have greet hapes 
o Phi). Thanks to your example = —_ 


, of Wme to be cautious in this wide world 
ds BY bour, but don't pull down your hedge. 
um, Old Phil. I profeſs it is a wiſe ſaying—1 never heard 
ſell Wit before : it is « wiſe ſaying z and ſhews how cautious 
we ſhould be of too much confidence in friendſhip. 

G. N. Very true 

Old Phil. — hes nothing to do with trade. 

. Phil, It only draws a man in to lend money. 

Old Phil, Ay, wy—— 

6. Phil. There was your neighbour's fon, Dick Wor- 
thy, who was always cramming his head with Greek and 
Latin at ſchool ; he wamted to borrow of me the other 
day ; but 1 was too cunning, 

Od Phil, Ay, ay—Let bim draw bills of exchange 
re fo „ Greek and Latin, and fee where be will get a pound 

fierliag for them 
b. G, . So 1 told him —I went to him to his garret 
in the Minories ; and there 1 found bim in all his miſery ! 
and a hne cent it Was — There was bis witc in « corner 
of the room, at « walking tub, up to the elbows is tuds ; 
, It s llntary pork Heck vas dangling by s bit of puck thread 
wh. WH before « melancholy fire, bimfclf{ feaicd ot r thice-legy'd 
2 table, writing a pamphlet agunſt the German war; © 
"ge. child upon bis Left knce, his right leg employed , rack» 
is 6 Ing a cradle with a brattling in um- Aud 4 there was 
buſineſs enough for them al His wiſe rubbing , 
(e, . Waſnor women) ; wild he wilting on, I be 
» king of Priflia toll have no more (hben Deen 
* Gl? be bodemnitydon He mant have a foot in le- 
* fs,” There is 6 wet little baby | is he Old on burr 


lac) then be cock's the (idle, bufb Lo! enn bo lon 
they wilted the grifkesn { ſnaps bus * hath b 
„ The eilen Wen have ere eee, le vite 


(be, and ag, ) Mew"! There's © dvar,”” Kound gors 
ths grifke ns 6 ( ſnaps bis farors) ; and Canide wut 


” 4s is tu d,* 18% And 10 30s 6. „ © Pb wie at 
Al, a the wils bewilly 
Vis 


— _ 
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Od Phil. Ha, ha! What becomes of his Greek and 
Latin now ? Fine words butter no parſnips——He had no 
money from you, I ſuppoſe, George ? 1 

G. Phil : no 3 charity begins at home ſays [, 

Old Phil. Aud it was wiſely ſaid-—l1 have an excellent 
ſaying when any man wants to borrow of me—l am 
ready with my joke—" A fool and his money are ſoon 
parted""—ha, ha, ha! 

G. Phil. Ha, ha, An old Kia Hint. [Ai 
Ou Phil. Ay, — fool and his money are ſoon 
parted ——Hha, ha, ha 

G, Phil. Now if | can wring a handſome ſum out of 
him, it will prove the truth of what he ſays. ( Aſide.) 
And yet trade has its iaconvenienciev——(;rcat huulc: 
llopping payment! 

01 Phil, Hey— hst! you look chagrin' d! — No- 
thiag of that fort has happened to thee, I hope 

G. Phil, A great houle at Cadiz — Don John de A! 
varada— The Spaniſh gallcons not making quick turn 
—and fo many vills are come back, 

C Phil, A * — — le his bead. 

C. Phil, Thave indeed a remittance from Meins, That 
voyage yields me thirty pry com, profite—ibut this bluw 
coming %% me 

Old Phil, Why this is unluchy— bon much money 

. Phil. Three-and-rwenty hundred, 

Cid Phi), George, too many eggs in one batket ; 1 


tell thee, George, 1 cexpett * Wilding bete pro 


ſeutly to conclude the treaty of marriage I hve uon $ot 
for thee then huſk this up, fay nothing of it, 4nd 11 
s diy or two you pay theic bills with his Caughters pur 
tion 


G, Phil, The old rogue (Hd. That will never ds 
I ſhall be lose upon "Changer nn Alvaads will pay 11 
time-—He has end bis afliiiomeiic appears 4 gud 
Wai 

Cid Phil, Does he ? 

G, Fhil, A great fortune len; wil pu. is Aimee but 1 
mull crack bene that, 

Od Phil, 11 bs walucky ! A good man you Tay bs | 

CG, Phi, N lod) tler. | 

6. Pb. 141 4 1 4—5 pj Ac I leud TYP ne 7 * 

{ N 14.0 


r & = =- 


Þ 


bis, 


TY the diflerence of the Racks, 


AT |. 

G. Phil. Ah, Sir. 

Old Phil, How much is your remittance from Meſſina ? 

G, Phil.” Seven hundred and fifty. 

Old Phil. Then you want fifteen hundred and fifty. 

G. Phil, Exacl 

Old Phil, Don | (RPA is 4 coed man, you ſay ? 

G, Phil, Yes, Sir. 

Old Phil. Iwill venture to lend the money You muſt 
allow me commiſſion upon thole bills for taking them 
up for honour of the drawer. 

G. Phil, Agreed. 

= Phil, Lawful intereſt while I am out of my mo- 


*. Phil, 1 ſubſeribe. 

Old Phil, A power of attorney to receive the monies 
from Alvurads when he makes u payment, 

G, Phil, You ſhall have it, 

CG Phil, Y our own bond, 

. Phil, To be lure, 

Uid Phil, Go und get mea check—You ſhall have 3 
draught on the bank. 

G. Phil. Yes, vir, [ Going, 

Old Phil, But fhlayool had forgot mult ell aut tas 
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this-—Siocks arc unde par ,-Y ou mult pay the dif- 


lerence, 
G. Phil, Was ever ſuch s leech ! (%. By all means, 


Cu Phil, Step and get me & check, 
0, Phi, A foul and his money arc loon panned. 1 45%, 
Fail, G. Philpat, 
Old Philpot Je 
What with commilbau, law tul intercft, and his p#y - 
which vr highs: tiuw 
thay when 1 bawght iu, this will bo io bad morning's 
wark ; and then in the evening, 1 full be in the riot 
Wine for this now adventure |] amy eee ee e 
Lot 1 — , * the lady's $1 4 4444 4 l abr 4 Fer 
Wl.) Cen e ay, by ths ee e eee tit 3s + bale f 
grads —f al lis T Iaint MATE 5 1 1* hg v ay 
Ly Andale TT. WLLONTY wtlid yet cl tal 1 m, and is 
wand i nee bs the city ee ee eee bad ; 
Aue 


*% 


76 TUE crrizzx. . 


paſſions at all- long for the evening, methinks—Body 
© me—l am a young man il. 


. ond Maria. 
a l + op ng and ſinging. - 
Ol Phi 2. , your very humble ſervant, 


y £91. 

's more than I can fay of my father— 
= theſe people «re as much firangers to decorum = 
old gentleman, otherwiſe this vin trom s lad 
meet her lover would have an odd appearaticcom— bo 
but late a boarding-ichool girl, I know enough of th 
world for that. 2222 

Old Phil. Truly the is a blooming young lady, tir Jui- 
per, and 1 verily all like to take an intercit in her, 

Sir Jaſp. I ha brought ber to zee ye, and 20 your 
non, may ha her as foon as he will, 

Old Phil, Why the looks three and a half por cont. bet- 
ter than when 1 faw ber laſt, 

Maria, Ihen there is hopes that in a little time 1 
ſhalt be above par be raves me like 4 ——_ 

| 22 

Old Phil, Ay, eV, 1 doubt not, Bir Jaſper Mile bus 
the appearence of @ very lenfble, diicxect young lady ; 
nnd to deal trecly, without that the would nat Go tor 
my lon — Geng is a brows lad, and | have tice heard 
hin declare wo cwunlideration thould c prevadl on bam 
10 * u l. 
Moria. Ay; you have tald me o before, old gentle 
man ,aud | have my cur tian wy brother ; and it 1 Gantt 
ſoon give walter Cen s lurk of ws, why then 1 aw 
But # wataiile ghz), | Aus: 

Enter Gamape Vo, | 
C. Phil, A guvs clever ot Gill Liibomnalicr Wy ann 


liv! 


0 
too 
, 


Phi 


E FE £ 


-_ 
ͤĩͥ M oo i= oc = ac 


IL} 


ta 3 


3 


—_— 
oo WW 


eart—T think I' have his daughter, if tis only for the 

pleaſure of hunting with him. 

Sir Jaſp. Zon-in-law, gee us your hand — What zay 

u Are you ready for my girl! 

G. Phil. Say grace as foon as you will, Sir, IU fall 

too. 

Sir Jaſp. Well zzid—I like you! like un, maſter 

Philpot—1 like un—I I tell you what, let un talk to 

ber now. 

Old Phil. And fo be ſhall George, the is « bale of 

goods ; ſpe 1 for po ndrnnt ne pg nee 

G, Phil, I think I had rather not peak to ber now—— 

| hate dpeaking to thole modeſt women—dir , dir, 2 

— od in your car r 
advertifing for her in » N 

t hh © of = yy = og © ATT 


an -» WH table gin I'll give the draft upon the bank pre- 


ly ts 1 1 
10 — MX e., Come long, maſter hilt Tome 2» 
FIT ben't afraid of m firl——comc along. 
au. 2 Jaſper and Od Phil. 
J — e e. 
iT, [ 4 
your . Phil How hall I enk wy mind to her She is 
dmoit « ranger to me, [ Aide, 
bet- i Moris, Now I'll make the hideous thing bate we if 
1 can, | Aſide, 
ne 1 G, Phil Ay, the is s harp #5 d needle, | warrant her, 
ket, 2222 


72 Maris ( «fide. ) When will hc begin Ab. v0 IN ent , 

bus BY You rivsl My, Beaufort | I' give nim an avertion 16 me, 

ady ; WW that's what 1 will, and io ket him have the trouble of u- 

6 lor WH bog of the march: not s word vetwobic is bn « fine contu- 

ard WH Gon {( Louds fuolefh,) 1 think 1 may v5 wall ft down, Fir, 

bin CG, Phi, Meri ein hand 
you # Charr, Meant, Mi'am, 


wil Bows awkward. 
0000 Maris, tis, 1 thank you, © , 
| as 6G, Phil, 1' ft down tow { in confuft on, 
| Maris, Hoighs | 
{, Pb. Mu'an ' 


Mu WW, buy * 


G, bi. 


_ mt a muſic-mectiag. 


18 rut crrrzrx. AT | 
8. Phil. I thought———l Gd not la 
ſomething, Ma'am ? —_ 
Marta. No, Sir z nothing. 
G. Phil. I beg your pardon, Ma'am. 
Maria. Oh, you are a ſweet creature. [ Afede. 
G. Phil. The ice is broke now ; | have begun, and { 
I'll go on. = looks foclifh, and fleals a lo 
al . 


Maria. An agreeable iaterview this ! [ Aide, 
G. Phil. Pray, Ma'am, do you ever go to concerts 
Maria. Concerts! what's that, Sir 

G. Phil. A muſic-mecting. | |; 
Maria, I have been at a Quaker meeting, but never 


G. Phil. Lord, Ma'am, all the gay world gos to con 
certs— be notable ! I'll take courage, the is nobols 
( Afede,) Will you give me leave to prelent you « ticket 
tor the Crown and Anchor, Ma'am ? 

Maria, (looting fimple and eulward.) A ticke 
what s « ticket ? | 

G. Phil, There, Ma"am, at your ſervice, 
12 (Corgi, aubwardly.) 1 lung to ſee what x 

ket 1s, | 

G, Phil, What a curtiey there is for the St, James's 
end of the town I hate her z the lecans to be wn _ 

14. 

Maria, Here's « charming ticket he has given wei 
( And is this s cher, bir ? 

G, Phil, Ye, Mia And is this 8 ticket ? 

(Manu bor lh" | 

Maris. (Kad, Tor ſale by the candle, the follow 
dag goudem—tliirty chen, — 2 Luln chi- 
ien, lage, bei, be huch & ticket * 

G, . 1—I—I bene made a miltakes, Maan 
here, here bs the right ane, 

Maris, You necd wot wind it, iI never go 4 


luck places. F 
U Phil, No, Mee dont know what to mabe 

of heron Wis you over ut the White Cunduithoulc / j 
Maris. There's #4 quelltien, ( dr.) I thit „ ae a 

mans lat ? 


G, Fb 


AMT | 
you lay 
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G. Phil. (Laughs.) Simpleton o, Miſs, it is not 


z nobleman's ſeat———Lord : "tis at —_ 
Maria. Lord Iſlington !——i don't know my Lord 
Iſlington. 
G. Phu. The town of Iſlington. | 
Varia, I have not the honour of knowing his Lords 
ſhip 
G. Phil. Iſlington is a town, Ma'am, 
Moria. Oh | its a town, 
G, Phil. Yes, Maum. 
Maria | am glad of it, 
G, Phil. What is the glad of ? [ Afide. 
Maria, A pretty buſband my papa has choſe * 2 
ſide. 
S 6G. Phil, What ſhall I ſay to her next ?=———Have you 
bees at the burletta, W's am ? 
Maria, Where ? 
C. V The burlctta, 
Maria. Sir, I would have you to know that I am no 
ſuch periotn——] go to burlettas 1 am not what you 
take me for. | 
G, Phil Men 
Maria, I's come of good people, Sir; and have been 
fly educated as & young girl ought to be, 
. Phil What s damn'd foul the ie (le 
burletts is an „peru. Ma" am 
Ws Maria, Opers, vir! 1 don't know what you mean by 
this w wes A allront me in this Manner | 
G, Phil. Aﬀront | 1 mean quite the reverſe, Ma'am 
I took you for » connoifieur, 
ov. Maris. Who, me & conncifleur, Sir! 1 dete you 
pO wort call me fuch names ; 1 am ſure 1 never fo much 
/ „ thought of fach u thing —>i;, 1 won't be call'd 8 
| connec t I Won Lond a0 tonne] won't, 
Hui, 61 a 41 ing. 


[ Afade. 
and {4 
% lo 


| Aſide, 


o G, Phi/, Mi"am, 1 mocant uo Hence -A connetilc us 
bs A Victuols, 

I Moria, Don's virtuoſo me 1 en we victuols, Wir 1 

we ' of would have you 16 Know Hood ai as VIdhuans 4 gul as 


lo)! wy in England, and 4 will never be „ virtuals, 
[£10469 burly, 


F008 6. P64, But, Ma y uu miſtake ms quite, 


4 


20 
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Maria. (In a paſſion, choabing ber tearr and ſobbing. 
Sir, I am come of as virtuous people as any in Englan 
— My family was always remarkable for virtue— \\ 
mamma ( out.) was as good' a woman as ever w: 
born, and my aunt Bridget (ing) was a virtuous wi 
man t00——And there's my utter Sophy makes as 0 
and virtuous a wife as any at all—— And fo, Sir, don 
call me a virtuoſo—— I won't be brought here to 
treated in this manner, I wou't--I1 won t—I won't. 
[C ries bitter 'y 
G. Phil, The girl's a natural-——$o much the bettet 
I'll marry her, and lock her up ( Afide.)— Ma'am, wn: 
my word you miſunderſtand me, 
Maria, Sir (drying ber tears), 1 won't be call'd co 
noifleur by you nor any body— And 1 am no virtuc 
I'd have you to know that, 
G. Phi, Mean, connoiflcur and virtuoſo are word 
for « perſon of tate. | 
Maria, Lane! [ Sobb. nr 
G, Ph. Yes, Ma'am, ; 
Maria, And did you wenn to ſay as how I am 8 pc 
fon of taſte ? 
G. Phil, Undoubtedly, 
Maris, Bir, your mont obedient humble ſervant. 005 
thut's another thing ——I have s tate, to bc lure, 
G, Phil. 1 know you have, Ma am—0 you're a cur 
fed ninny [ 4d 
Mario, Ves, 1 know have I can read tolcralls 
and 1 begin o wirlte 4 little, 
G, Phil, Upon my word you have made a great pi 
— could uid B( UFOS MEAN by pally 
7 upon me for a fenfible girl? and what & foul 1 wad 
ts be afraid 4% ſpeak to her 1 ½ talk 46 her open 
ut ance (Ad.. —— C vm 11 down, Milennnrn——_—}. 
Ms'am, ac you inclined ts matrimony | 
Marie. Y 8, bir i FT 
G, Phil, Are you in love ? i 
1 Ves, bir. * 
% Phil, Thele Met e e always ieee 
How thould you like i £ F * 
Mas. Of all 4 ——— 


Deere 


6. 0 
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„„ Do you 
1 Ves, Sir. 

G. Phil. But vou don't love any body elle ? 


Maria. Yes, Sir. 
G, Phil. Frank and free, (ad. But not fo well as 
, 


ne 
Maria. Yes, Sir. 
G. Phil Better, may be ? 
Mari. Yes, Sir, | 
G. Phil, The devil, you do! (d.) And perhaps 
f I hould marry you, I hould have a chance to be made 


Maria. Yes, Sir. , 

G. Phil. The caſe is clear: Miſs Maria, your very 
wmble ſervant ; you are not for my money, 1 promile 
YOU. 
Maria. Sir 

G. Phil, I have done, Mi"am, that's all, and 1 take 
by leave, 

Maria But vou'll murry me 

G Phil, , Lam, no 4 n0 fuch thing-—-Y ou may 
pwovide yourich « baiband clic nher ; | am your humble 


Ser vVunut. 


© pet 


” 6, 


. Maris, Not marry me, M. Philpot — hut you muſt 
4a cw 1» babe 110 yOu mult -und 13 ill have von 

[ Ha. G. „ eres another prot of her momente 1 aide.) 
Crull YM ic uur caly 0 1 wolling iu do with 


vol. 
| Mario, Nu marry me, Mi., Philpot (Aue, aid u 
Wears.) tut | fav pau hall; and | will have 4 Lufhiand, 
bal 1 non In £4398 9 — 00 Will 00 hull, 
G. H A prevty tort of wie they inicad for me 
10 
Maria, 4 wonder you an len of yourſelf, 16 af 
ont þ 500 $44! Mee 10 $4 and 101 1 * 
1 2— innen. [ Crying Gulet. 
G. e And 6% yOu BUY ww} Have Bu inert is lay Ws 
Www Ang lu your einen i au7 Merv alt, 
Maris. Ay * and by guict ; Wy eee e Qull 
5 vun. 
T. What caic 1 tor your bieter Bob f [fry 
447. 
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Maria. How can you be ſo cruel, Mr. Philpot ? how ca: 
[{ Cries, and firugyles with bum. Exit. G. Phill 
a, ha! I have carried my brother's ſcheme into ce. 
cution charmingly, ha, ha! He will break off the mitch 
now of his own accord-——>Ha, ha! This is charming 
this is fine z this is like u girl of ſpirit. 


ACT II. 


Emer Corinna, Tom following ber. 


Cur. An elderly gentleman, did you lay ? 
Tom, Yes ; that ſays he has got « letter for yc 
M. im. 
Cor, Defire the gentleman to walk up ftairs, [E 
Tom.] Theſe old fellows will be coming aftcr « body 
but they pay well, and fo-—Servant, Sir, 
Enter ON Philpot. 

Old Phil, Fair lady, your very humble ferva | 
Truly a blooming young girl! Madam, 1 have « ett 
— for you from Bob Poscher, whom, I preſume, v4 

now, 

Cor, Yes. Sir, 1 know Bob Poacher — IIe is 7 vor 

friend of mine, {reads ts her . be ſpeaks fo hand: 
'y of you, Sir, and fays you we fo much of the wn 
temen, that, 10 be lure, var, I ſhall endeavour to bt 


agreeable Sir, / | 6. 

Off Phil, Really you are very agreeable—YVou fe 1 © 

21 actual 105 wy how, [ Lua s PT hi, u 1 Z 4 
1 


tor, That is « mighty pretty watch, dir, | 
Old Phil, Yes, Made, it is d repeadter ; it has boot Ihe 4 
Jn our family for a long time | his is „ mighty prov dg V © 


Lodging I have iwenty guinens here bn d purte; bi Nai 
the) ure, 114744 thrown wil uh ihe tab.) ut prey por Ms 4 


den rogues 4s ever tals Gagers play'd with 
Cu, 3 aw always agrecalls LW ably thing hom 4 . wy £4 
tlemen, x Cr, 
Cd Phil, There ave (afids.) fame Night guide amony 65. 


them I always put of my light guineus in this vo A 

wwe Y wy art cxcecdingly een Madam, Wo * b 

und locks io tempting, 1 awit Kits Hind dh ! 1 46 7 
* . 


644 u IIe lady, ee ie lock fo cherry — | 
3 | #45444} 
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hually invite the touch, (I.) Really it makes the 
Ference of cent. per cent. in one's conftitution—Y ou 
ave really a mighty pretty foot -h, you little rogue 


itch | could {mother you with Killes—Oh, you little deli- 
ng ; te, charming [Kyfes ber. 


George Philpot, bi. 

G. Phil, Gee -houp ſn Awhi l—Awhi /—Gallows ! 
whi ! 
Old Phil, Hey=——— What is all that — Somebody 
oming : 

Cor. Some young rake, I Fancy, coming in whether 
ny lervants will or no, 
Vid, Phil, What hall I do -I would not be ſcen for 
the world (andt you hide me in that room 
Cor, Dear heart | no, Sir] wild young fel 
lows take fuch libertics——tic may take it into his head 
mo go in there ani then you'll be deteftedo—fGet un- 
er the tablelic has remain long, whoever be is 
be {ero-here, Sir, get under hore, 
Vid Phil, Ay, ay ; that will do-Don't let him ey 


— g — ee me anner dene Wounds 1 cu 
Cor, Huth lo Make battc 

volt 04 Ii Ay, ay 3; 1 will, fair lad, Crogps winder 

hn table, and proj ont,) Don't let him Na loug, 

eu- 14. en. . en e > Ou wall ran al «tic. 

aq IF Laer . Phulpet, 47 < wal 


. Phil, Sharper, do your wailk— 4wii' Asi 5, 
* my 7 I | how Gan au 7 
AR ©, Yery wall, thank your-!l did wat expet to fee 


#4 

1 lo 100 —f tout ht YOu #45 19 be &t tir Club nn 
= The e vents told wo you cam hack frow the CHY at 
m_— oo „ ck tow arch ; and kw 1] concluded » ks would lac 


* 5 Raid a+ og 1 a * ma . 


u ts, Phil, Wo; the zan war agpainl mic again, and 1] did 
"Wot tare be purine 3h hurtuine, But 1 ain eng a4 Cali, 
TY 4 gu, | 

| Lu, Are you 7 
* „ Phil, Yr, ena ine in plenty, 

4 Vid Phi OAT, ) Al, 114 e — hcl alt 


your hawnts 4 wit e 


GG, Phil, Y 04, v6+ 5, 4 aw rang in Cal bave ticker 
Go eu en buck 3 hav $04, 


{ „ 
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Cor. As how, pray ? 
Old P. ( peeping out.) Ay, as how; let us 


. Phil. Why, I'll tell you. 

Old Phil. ( peeping.) Ay, let us hear, 

G. Phil. I ralk'd « of wiſdom to him. 
Old Phil. Ay! 


Old Phil, Av, ay; the old curmudgeon ! ay, ay. 
G. Phil, He is a fad old fellow, * 
Old Phil. Ay | Go on. 

G. Phil, And fo 1 „ of i) 
gallows as he is himſelt, 

Old Phil, Well ſaid, boy, well aid on, 

G, Phil, And then he took a liking to me—Ay, © 
ſays he, av, friendhip has nothiag to do with trade 
George, thou ort a ſon aſter my own heart; and thi 
as I dealt out little maxims of penury, he grinn'd like 
Jew broker, when he has cheated pr inc ipal of 
eighth per cu. Ind cihed, Ay, ay, that is the ver 
ſpirit of trade———— A fool and his money we fon halte 


mw mimiching bin — Ad 1, on he went, like Haile ui 


in a French comedy, tickling himſelf into a good 
our, till at loft 1 tickled him out of teen hundred « 
odd iind. 

* Phil, 1 have » mind to riſe and break his boncs 
But then 1 difcover in felon Lic Mill, ec, lie Ml. 

G. Phil, Oh, 1 waderftand trap! talked of «4 gri 
houſe Napping payne nt — he thing was tiuc cenouy! 
but 1 had no douling with them, 

Cd Phil, Ay ys 

(7, Fbil, And bs, 
66 idiat 1c wants me” 
«nd cheated me though. 

Old Phil, Ay, you have found it autmliave ye ? 

G, Phil, Ns 2 — in Ng land, groen hard bios 
ed in hie trade, could have dealt W re with ne mi 
have cammillian urn theic linde for tabing thew wup | 
bonus; of the drawer mY out Londoner ine 146d 


W 


marry, he len me ths man 
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chile I am out of the money—and the difference for ſc!1- 
ag out of the flocks—en old miicrly good tor-nothing 
in- Hint. 
Old Phil. My blood boils to be at him—0o on; can 
ou tell us s little more 

G. Phil. Poh ! he is an old curmudgeon——Andfol 
ill talk no more about him— Come, give men kiſs, 


bf [ The * . 
9¹¹ Phil. The young dog. bow he faſtens his lips to 
er | , 
G. Phil, You ſhall go with me to Epſom next Sur» 
ö guy, 
Cor, Shall I, That“ charming! 


G. Phil. You mall, in my chert iet -I drive. 

Cr. Ku 3 don't like to ſec vou drive. 

G, N But lie it; | am a pod a coachman as 
my in Englando--- | here wo ray lord What d've call 
„be kept a Rage coach for his own driving ; but, 
de Lord ' he was nothing to we. 

( WW, N., f 

G. Y. Oh ! noel know my rond-work, my gu 
Ten | have my coachman's hat onols my hat come 
We * 

Cor, It hangs wn vonder but I don't like it, 

. Phil, 1,4 mit nnn the very Thin gms 
] I Mind WE vV ler | 10 10 W 1 |, comms! | TOW UY CY Cs i wt 


d ® en ĩðͤ m1 2 take nene TE" 
ne Ja 42— 4 0 | wm}; 3a u ve ) UM CUTIES 1 41 F 

NC» Wh —_ Die out «a link $ £9, You 10 Of boo >} Tr 

I. „ ne eee — hoo Th: tome 17 . | 

grein, how have you coupled fictions? You Li ben 

WE SAC 11G bar of [$45 3 mma” } 4s un 14 Ts £3 
— 1 . Lak j11 £43) FITEF db. 1314354 4 . 444 I Y hs _ 
Mono Lh : 

1 . 83 1 N 100 let y 0.41 5 hman 0 TY 
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And fetch me a dram—Driak it off-—Gee-up ! Aw 
aWhi !'— —— There we go ſcrambling all together—R «4 
Epſom in an hour and las three minutes, all Lombu 
rect to an egg-ſhell, we dow-ll here's your work, 1 
girl !\— Eh ! damn me. 

Old Phil. Mercy on me ! What a profligate debauch 
young dog it is ! 

Enter Young Wilding. 

Nu. Ha! my little Corinna— dir, your Serva:! 

G. Phil. Your ſervant, Sir. 

N. Sir, vour ſervant, 

G. Phil, Any commands for me, Sir? 

NI. For you, Sir? 

G. Phil. Yes; for me, Sir 

IVi/d. No, Sir, I have no commands for you, Sir. 

(, Phil, What's your buſineſs ? 

Wii. Raſinels ! 

G. Phil. Ay, buſineſs. 

. Why, very good buſineſs I think Mi li 
Corinna—my liſe—my litt!“ 

G, Phil, Is that your bulinels / — Pray, 8. N 
free, Sir, 

Wild. Not fo free 

G. Phil, No, vir, that lady belongs to me, 

Mid. To you, Sir / 

G. Pb. es, to me ; 


N. To you | Who are you ? 1 
G. ul., As good man as you ! Vid 
Ne, Upon my word — Who is this fellow, WW tr 
ripna | fame journey man taylor, I ſuppoſe, who cho hos s 
to try 64 the geatleman's clothes before he carries “ 6 
ho (ia 
G. Pi. T :ylor 'm— What do you moan by that! . 
lie | 1 wv no I aylor, IW. 
Wild. Y ou hall give me ſatisſaction for tliat ! Cu 
. Phi. For what ? re att 
Wild, For giving me the lie, ol 
G, Phi, 1 did act, Z „el 
Wild. You did. Sir, it, 
( , Phil, You lic ; 1'il bet you fve pounds I did va #: 
B i you have e tor « frolicm-l,ct me put by ol 44 


end- Non, du, C ut On, {ln @ boxing 4 
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Wild. Why, you ſcoundrel, do you thiuk I want to 


ax? Draw, Sir, this moment. 

G. Phil. No I-<come on. 

1 id. Draw. or I'll cut you to pieces. 

— Phil. I' give you ſatisſaction this way (puſber ot 


m.) 

A. Draw, Sir, draw! You won't draw ! There, 

ike that, Sirrah—and that—and that, you ſcoundrel. 

n Old Phil. Ay, ay; well done; lay it on——( Peeps out. 
id, And there, you raical z and there, 

Old Phil. Thank you, thank you——Could not you find 

your heart to lay on another for me? 

Cor. Pray, don't be in ſuch a paſſhon, Sir, 

Wild. My dear Corinna, dou | be frighten'd ; I hall 

ot murder him. 

Old Phil, I am ſafe here—lic Nil, Naz, lic Rill-i 
m tate. 

d. The fellow has put me out of breath, (St 
br.) (Ol Philpot's watch rule, ton wnder the table, 
Vhoſe watch is that / ( flares round. ) Hey * what is all 
bis ( Looks under the table) Y our humble ſervant, Sir! 
Turn out, pray turn ot You wou't Then IU un- 
ell you. (Takes away the table.) Your very bumble 
ervant, Sir, 


G. Phil, Zounds my father there all this time, 


( Aſide, 
Wild. 1 ſuppoſe you will give me the lic too 
D Phil. ($4 an the ground, ) No, vir, not I truly. 
ut the gentleman there way divert himſch again, ii he 
en mind, 
G. Phil, No Sir, not I pul, 
id Phil. George, you arc there, I foe, 
G, Phil, Yes, Sir; and you ae there, 1 ſee, 
Wild. Come vile Whe us this old fellow 7 
Cor, Upon my word, I dont knen As 1 live and 
reathe, I don'tmebe cane alter my maid, 1 luppolſc; 14 
% and alk her Let mic run out of the wir, aud hide 
f from this lecuc of cantubbon. (Em Corinns, 
G, Phil, What an imp &f bell the bs ! ( Las, 
Nie. Come, get up, Wir z vou are 40% old to br beat. 
Wis Phil. 22 In twat fo en- But these you 
Ly ace yuurlcht . i you pleats, 

"= 


* 
ö * 
all 


Not 


1 


by 1 
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G. NH. No more for me, Sir—1 thank you, 
Old Phil. I have made but a bad voyage of it "Th 
ſhip is funk, and flock and block loſt. 22 


Ml. Ha, ba! upon my foul, I can't help 1 Sr 
at his old ſquare tors As tor you, Sir, you have h $- 
what you delerv'd—Hs, ba! you are a Kind cull, 1 1a; the 


— Hs, ba! And you, reverend dad, you mult come 
re tottering aſter a punk, ba, he 
= Phil, Oh ? George - George : 
, Phil. bh! father | father 
* 10. Ha, ba! what, father and fon! And fo you ha 
found one another out, ha, hr i= Well. you may hs 
buſineſs ; and fo, gentlemen, 1'11 leave you to yuuricl v« 
{ Ex 
CG, Phil, This is too much to brar- What an int 
mous jade the is All her contrivance — bond be 
gry with we, Sir —I 'I go my ways this moment, tie m1 


mu 
{elf wp in the matrimonial nooſe —4nd never have © (r 
thing to do with thele courles ngain, COT TIT 


Oh Phil, And hack you, George ; tic me ins rt 
no, and turn me off b lon as youu will [ Exc bore | 


Later Beaufort dreſſed #1 @ lawyer, and ir Jalfer Wild 
ing with & boiiic and glafs iu bis Ga 

Baus. No more, Sir Jaſper; 1 can't drink auy more, | 

Si Jap. Why, you be but « weezen-lac'd din 


maſter Quagmiie conc, mon, bniſh this bottle, be lat 
Boas, | beg to be exouledonmyoy bad better bot wage 
„cad over ihe deeds to ts you, 6 


d Jap. Lounds i A gbout aut houſes, and , . 
fluages, and barns and Rables, and orchards, and a 
Gon e, and lands and iencments, und wouts and wad: bir 
woods, and commons, and backfiides, 1 aw & the cu 


miles tor Willis, and 16 Ln ow the ley; and ly trace „ 
* 41 jargon, Mz; : * 'T Ie «ud 
Bray, But, bir, 705 don't confider mat riage is 44) i 01d 


far ff bn 4 1. ie cantraticd bet udn 1 
Hern, canleating ; lecondly, free from canantical e 
ments ; Ganrdly, free how cam impedhiracuts, and £4 

ily le dillulved fur canons) aue Ws rl £4 
— £4164) $4. ad >AvIML A VL, cbs 
$41 wi, 


: 
1+ 


J. Tur crete. 20 
vr Jaſp. You ſhall drink t'other bumper, an you talk 


Ti 

* Emer a Servant. 
Fr. Od Mr. Philpot, Sir, and his fon. 
Si Jap. Wounds! that's right ; they 11 take me out 
the hands of this lawver here. [ Ex. 

Raue abus. 

Roan, Well done, Beaufort | thus far you have play'd 
our part, as if you had been of the im leude iawily 
{ Farnival's inn 
enter Sir Jaſper, with Ofd Philpot and . Philpot, 
dir Jaſp. Maſter Philpa, I be glad you arc come : this 
an here has fo plagued me with his ley; ut now well 
ave no more about it, but gu the papers of once, 


L ON Phil, Sir Jaſper, Twenty thouſand pounds, von 
now, is @ great deal of money of Gould not give you 

ms much, if it was nR for the fike of your daaginter's 

marrying my fon ; fo that if you will allow mr di gun 

mage prompt pryment, 1 will pay the money down, 

100 G, Phi, Sir, I mutt bog to fre the young lady once 

(pore vefore 1 embark ; for to be ein, bir, fic appears 

be u mere natural, 

\ 08 Sr Jo, il url] you what, youngter, 1 Sad my girl 
pulavle wench and hore, here's ron Bob, 

_ Later Y oung Wilding, 

Te &r Jap, Bon, got us your and 1 by 664 


be Dunes ad en wenn lie re, hene, hore 's t 
4 a9 W-lew. 
Wd Phi. 1H a1) the birds bn the air, is thet he Lhd, 
Gt, 14. 14. Ld bai huvel dhink U 130.4400 Io Ra bid aGy, 
Ajit, : 
1 Jah Go 10 un, man that y O48 1 
. 1 * thc Mangel Acid 195 ho; 
—7 222 ro lawg®.) 1—1 — 4 — #14 mn Lal | Call 


= Tz 

«nd th». | Bus Gil # Titi u 
41 4 Phi, I dees ve „ 4 I delerve 10 WE 140 ,. £0 uf 
'F D, 
} i, Phil, He has thewu hits 14 6 d 10 ue Ger lawanls, 
4 4 , 7 
180 35 Jalp. What's the malte Bulb f ! 14 1 y 4344 has, 3s 
Chis 
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ner Philpot, that's Bub——Speak to un, Bob—ſpeak 


OO — 
Wild. Sir—I—I am (/e a laugh.) I fay, Sir 


am, Sir—extremely proud——ouf—of——— 


G. Phil, Of having beat me, I ſuppoſe. Aſidh 
IV. Of the honour, Sir—of—of— [ Laugh 


CG, Phil, Ay; that's what he means. [ A/ide 
Wild. And, Sir-—l—l—this opportunity—I cann 
look him in the face—-(burfs mio a laugh) ha, ln 
I cannot ſtay in the room Cong 
Sir Jaſp. Why, the folks are all mad, I believe 
ſhall Ray, Bob ; you hall ay. [ Holds bi 
e. Sit, I cannot poſfbl/ 
DIN 
Old Hud. George, George, what « woful figure du x 
make ? 
G. Ph, Bad enough, of all conſcience, Sir, 
Sir Jab. An odd adventure, Bob. { Laughs Heart, 
GUS Phil, Ay! there now, he is hearing the whole ; 
fair, and is laughing at me, 
Sir Jaſp, Ha, ha: Po, never mind uu a did 
hurt un. 
Old . It's all diſcover'd. 
Sir Jaſp, Hn, ha !-——1 told ye on Bob could fu 
„ bare ſquat upon ber form with any he in Chriftend: 
wha, ba! never wind it, man; Bob meant no harm 
Here, here, Bobombere's your vather, and there's yo 
Licther-——1 fhould like to ha“ zcen un under the Lab 
Wild, Gentlemen, your molt obedicnt, 
[Ine @ Haus 
Cid Ph, Sir, vour fervantennen He has lick d Georg 
wellmnnn And 1] forgive him. 
aw Tap Well, young gentleman, which way 'T y« 
mind now ? 
(3, Phil, Why, Sir, 46 be plain, I God your daught 
#1, i004, 
L Jalp Lee her again en les again 
Here, you, late, fend avs Moll bather, | 
Sor. Y 6s, bir- 
bir Jae. Very wall then, we'll go lite Vather rut 
crack d Latte, and fertile arations there 4 and leave 
bugethe; ode Leer Mullen T ally 01 


ti4 


7 
k 


A. Tax crime. * 31 
Emer Maria. 

Maria. Did vou call me, papa? 

Sir Jaſp. I did, my gitl— here, the gentleman wants 

o ſpeak with you-—Bchave like a clever wench as you 

re Come along, my bovs Matter Quagmire, 

ome and finiſh the bun e. [Ew Snging, with Old 

hilpot and Beaufort, Manent George and Maria, } 

G. Phil, | know ſhe is « fool, and fo 1 will ſpcak to her 
— ceremony — \\ ell, Miſs, you told me you could 
ad aud write? 

' Maria, Read, Sir? Heavens !—{(Looling at ham. 
Ha, ha, ha! 

. Phil, What docs ſhe laugh at ! 

Maria. Ha, hu, hs, ha! 

C. Phil, What diverts you fo, pray ? 

* Maria, Ha, bs, ha! What a hs taudry figure you 
have made of yourſelf ? Ha, ha! 

. Pod, Figure, Madam! 

* Maria, I (hall die, I Mall die! ha, ha, ha 

* G, Phil, Do you make 3 laughing-ftock of me 

+ Maria. No, Sir; by no means II, ha, ha 

. Phil, 64. Lt me l you Miſs, I don't underfland 


"ihr 1125 poſſibly help k- 1. Ha, 


. _ Phil, I hall quit the room, and tell your papa, 
if you go on thus, 
' Moria, Sir, | beg your pardon d thouſand tine 
ö Flr but a giddy — can't help onde 1-11, 
' G, Phi, Mi'am, this is downright inſult, 
' Maris, Sir, you lock forchow or there] don't 
know how, fo comicallyo——ntis, bs, bs ! 
27 Phil, Did you ever foe d gentle driefs's be- 
' fore 
Maria Never like yourrl bog your pardon, Blew 
H. he, bs * | 
' 0, Phil. Now, here is an ide by frites 11] * 
ö ahi. | bs yuus ig˙αονο , nl aw de d bs high 
' Maria, Ye; bo you nei, by, by ! 
* 0, Phil, WH you have done laughing / 
ry 4 a Mars 
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„ ha? 


* Maria, Yes, Sir, I will] will 4 
there —thcore———] have donc. 
G. Phil. Do ſo then, and behave yourſelf a little e. 
datcly. 
* Marie. I will, Sir 5-1 won't look at him, ond 
then I fant lag [ Aſide; 
G. Phi, Let me tell vou, Mis, that nobody und. 
Hande dreſs better than 1 do. 
Mare. Ha, ba, ha! 
. Phi. She'omad, ſare. 
* Maria. No, Sir, I am not mad——T have done, $ir-- 
I have done—I 2ffure you, Sir, that nobody is more 
averſc from ill manners, and would take greater pins 
not to affront a geptleman——Ha, ba, ha! 
G. Phil, Aria. Zounds! what do you mean? you'll 
put me in 4 pathon, I can tell you, preſently, 
Maria, 1 can't help it—indced 1 can't Beat me 7 
you will, but let me langh—I can't help it Ha, by, 


li 
. Phd, 1 never met with fuch uſage in my life, A 
* Marie, 1 Qrall die Do, vir, let me laugh-—It wil 6 
do u gd Ha, ha, ha 4 


6 { Falls down in a fu of laugh 


. Phi, If this is Tuur way, ] won * lisy Ss mon 
longer it the 11 1 go this moment, and 44 
O84 at her. 

* Mario, Sir. Sir, Mr, Philpot, don't be fo bafly, © 

week hove dane, bir g it's over ee I have bad © 


2 I Cammulte mybiceh, and «Qt 8 diflercut cen with Lint this 
* from what 1 did in the mormmny, 1 have af the n FT 
„ gals &f bb 14644/£4 14446001 wit, and 3 will now iwarl his {; 
' wart the rours, bike e buy Letting wp his hap with | 
„ foger and thumb, FT 
, Phd, Mis, 1 thiiak you tals me you can cad ao Os 
FF "Ea g 434 
41 „. Road, Di- p 10 * Ging * this delight * 04 T 80 
— 4.41) Yiu have TTY my * AF 
| „ Phd, Frail — 4% de bs ginn. 
Nane cd vary bathe, and I'm J d tur the futws: Yu 


1C4a8f 1s, { Ad 4 hat las v4 > 1646, Mil. F 


bud, Kwery .: 
6. Pt 
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G. Phil, You have ? 
Maria. Yes, Sir, I have. 
G. Phil. Oh! brave—and do you remember what you 
read, Mils ? 
#nd Maria. Not fo well as Leould with—Wits have ſhort 
a memories. 
det. 6. Phil. Oh ! you are a wit too ? | 
Maria. I am—and do you know that I fecl * 
ok d to a fimile now ? 
G. Phil, Provok'd to a mile Let us boar it. 
2 What do you think we are both like“ 
G. Phil, W 4 
Maria, Like Cymon and Iphigenia ia Dryden's fa- 
ble. 


ir 
mont 
pale 


1 


ou G, hi. ſenny in Dryden's fable ! 

Maria, The funnins bronze wp nm ber boſom bloc! 
me it To meet he JS amning Lcd, her boſom V0): . 
, hs, That“ 0 %u. 

He nu i . unbrow/ing what be ſought, 


ſe, And whiftled a be went mim Ws * fer WH of th e b: , 


| G, Phil, This is not the fame girl, { Diiconcerics. 
Maria, Mark again, Mark age in 

4 The fool of nature flood with Aud es, 

un -« And ah, Hl M10 hat lf it . A fur; TX 3 # 

| 64 [ He ty a i foult/\ . laugh: 4 55 4 
C. Phi, 1 muſt rike care how 1 Locus to ber 5 ths 70 

7 not the fool 1 wok her for, | Af 

4 6 Maria, You ſeems furpris'd, Siren But this i» wy 


Wav el rewd, Cir, and then 1 apply —1 have ad 
4 1:49 tn, 84. „ling, * Alle Minen, Iden, Lunidowns, 


at Gay, eienr int, Addifn. Þ ve, Þ many, Thomiaen, 

| G. Phd, Hey? the Gevileewbat a lack bs here © 

„ | [1H WITS BEIT 128 eee, 

. Miri ( Suli owing 65 a Gun Der 146 , 

* (3 Way, wuthern, Nase, Ta LICE W i bus : 
ganar, Cibvrer, Youbruch, ee, in that eviiy buils 5 

'y + 144 I nd 74 £41} 451 BY, , e, Hi, ae 
all agen, ere, ae e nene Gs M 

—_— 1% „ (344414 Fs err 7 . #5 0 

4 Nenn part Hike 4 ) 44 ig #4 64d bln high favaus 43h 3h 
LU 14 p 


| 7 | 
6, Phi, 14 10% * ls u Wald 443441. | oY 
Ph 4 1 
99 „ 


rim cri. Aq Il 


ſay to me now, Sir ? 
- „„ 


2 wit, and fo ſay no more of that——What « capri- 
piece here is ; Ali. 
. Oh, fie, you have fpoil'd all-—-1 had not half 


G. Phil. There is enough, of all conſcience——Y ou may 


content yourſelf. 
Maria, But | 


9 


is 


1; 


8 
AE! 
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mover heard ole port as rich @ be 


8 
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N 


ofa! 
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gland orthography ; you know I told you I can write— 
and I can dance too— ill you dance a minuet ? 
[ Sings and dances. 
G. Phil. You ſhan't lead me a dance, I promiſe you. 
Maria. Oh | very well, Sir——You refuſe mew 
remember you'll heut immediately of my being married 
to another, and then you'll be ready to hang yourſelf. 
G. Phil, Not I, I promiſe you. 
Maria, Oh well—very well remember —— 
a cu. > Dome ſhall ſce— Ha, ha 
7 off in a fit of laughing. 
Judas 


G. Phil, Marry you! I would as ſoon carry my wife 
to live in Bow-l(treet, and write over the door Phil- 
* pot's punch-houſe.“ 

Emer Old Philpot and Sir Jaſper, 

Sir Jas. (Hang.) © So rarely, fo bravely we'll hunt 
„ him over the downs, and we'll hoop and we'll hollo,” 
Gee us your hand. young gentleman; wellonnnwhit zay 
ec pe to un now fronmBc'nt the « clever girl ? 

b G, Phil, A very extraordinary girl indeed, 

Si Jaſp. Did not I tell un coothen you have no- 
navel thing to do but to cunſummate as ſoon a youu will, 

G, Phi/ No; you muy keep her, Elim] thank you 
e I ave nothing to do with her. 
TTY cu Phil, What's the matter now, George ? 
r ds G, Phil, Poh | he's a wit, 

de, Jaſh, Ay, 1 wid un zo. 
4 1 Pbil, Aud that's worte than t'other I am of, 
us Jap, Odds heart 1 am afraid you are ue great 


"> KILL 
Emir Maris, 
— Moria, Well, pape, the gentleman wan't have me, 
Vid Phil, The numfkall vant do 4s bis father: bids 
» 668 bi ; and fo, Sir Jaſper, with your cunlent, I M make 6 
propulsl te the young lady wylc it. 
ere, How | What docs he lay ? 
ö Vid Phy. I aww ww this e of Wy days, and 1] cau be 
s bid loaves fille | wiv lad , B 86 ut ) wb "Y 4 15 
MY lu Li 1ELW MWg lus in ths 4 ae” 1611 * 1 
dc Þ 6 {.ulb 
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froſt of age, and gives a new warmth and vigour 16 % 


nature | Fails s eonghin 

Maria, Dear heart! I ſhould like to have a ſcene 
with him. | 
| Sir Joſh. Hey! what's in the wind now ?on—_Th; 
| won't take My girl hall have fair piay——No od 
{ "fellow (hall totter to her bed— What lay vou, my git] 
will vou rock his cradle ? 

Maria. Sir, I have one small doubt——Proy, can 1 
have two Luſbi1nds at a time / 

G. Phi]. There's a queſtion now ! She is grown foolif 
again. 

C PH. Fir lady, the law of the land 

r Jaſp, Hold ye, bold yes let me talk of law j— 
now the law better nor any on 9—1 wo huſband 
at Once —— No no— Men arc lc rc e, and that's Gov i 
Tight ORC ing. * 

Moria 1 am ſorry for it, 8,— For then I cn 
marry him, 1 fre 

* Tah Why not ? 

Moria, Im contrated to ancther, 

. Ni. Cantraected! to W 4 

Moria To Mr, Braufort-n hit gentleman, Sir, 

Od Phil. Yhat gentleman, 

Bin. Yes. bis; Lihrow! gon bi gown,) My name 
2 I hope, ie Jafper, when you £001 
4 er m turtune, and Wy . — all ectiun tor your doug ht 
ö you wall ge uETLNL inet UE a4 agem Ine Mai 

wie at, 
Sw Jaſp, Muſter Quognire N art, are you yourg 
Beaufort Hi tions 7 
(id Pl. I hat wont bs, Sie tet vou't take. 
; Han. But N ul take, 95— *; wy have cond 1 
die ds n onen 16 „ mu flag 1 and die 1 Ci, 
ti; 0 6G rugac ut | is mae me ibs Tan 10 len 1. 

G How 5» this, bow is this hen, Sir e M 
4 wall ages 44 £44164] the ede, 4 kppuic ; wi, 3 
—_ — | 

Sir. %. Catch me af thut., an vr con I al 4 wv 
TG! 146 ng you! Lats 4 Tf £116 ws the Weinen 


LK 4.44 U, en Lig 116 THE £4 fw RT, 114d 3 61 TL 
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% von have done no harm, and Mr. Beaufort is wel- 
om. 14 on with ul my heart, 1 i ſtand to what I have 


ned, though vou have taken me by ſurprile. 


IWiid. Bravo! my scheme has ſucceeded rarely. 
Old Phil. And fo here I am bubbled and choulcd out 


f my one: George, George, what = day's work 


ve we made of it Wel, if it muſt be fo, be it fo 

| defire, voung gentleman, you will come aud take 
wy daughter away to-morrow morning—And, I'll well 
90 what, here, here=———take my family-watch into the 
arg: ain z and | with it may play you juſt ſuch another 
ick as it has me; that's all-— 1"! never go intriguing 
rith a ſamily-watch again, 

Maria, Well, Hir! % G. Phil.) What do you think 
f me now Aut | a connoiſſeur, Sir ? and a vertuoly ? 

Ha ! ha! 

G. Phi, Yes: av much good may't do your huſband 
[| have been cornoiticar'd among you to lone parte 
Dub led at pla, -A uͤ A by my ene — 42d 

bi a rike——lugh'd at by « gul—tected by 

ther — and there is the ſum total of all 1 have got 
Ii, end of the tuwn. 

J. F617, hi, cad of the town I defire never 16 foe 
ain While | I pop into 4 hake t 
Miacing-lanc, aud eve Venture 

lO 1. we "iT I empilc Dar. Count. 
C., Lud, vir, bir en 1 drive vou 7 
01, Pol, Ay 4 you of any body. | Ea, 
C. % u overturn the old heces vt the Grit coruct, 

[1 IO UH Lit. 


Sr Jap. They than't go zo, neithermthey wal oy 
Wd crack a et le. XY * h.. 
Maria, WM, brother, bow have I picy d wy past 

I id, | 
. I 0 4 miracle. 
Mari 14 avs [ — dnt now lov tua — 
[ WW WHT A HO 4 16 4p 47 WHY MIT 
15 . ie EAU } As w J) 4407 —— 

T4 WIN gout boars, | 1 v the Audicace. 
I ict TEE EE TT EEE EF #77 
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LE P 


EPILOGUE, 
By Old Philpot and George Philpet. 


Fath, OM ! George, George, ! "the fuch young rakes 
Upon our city youth, 


— — — 67e. » 
Fath, St. Fame/'; end ” th, 1 * * —— 
Geo, — — — . for me. 
Fath. No „ anne | 
With ours entirely —Y ot you there mi ff run, 
2 28 * 
Geo, — — And fo . | 
Fath There you all learn e wanity in whe ; 
Yau turn mere fps . game — 
Geo. — — — — OL damn the dice. 
Fath. B. I= at | 
Goo, — — — „ Bir 
Fath. — — — — By evrry commen cheat. 4 
Geo, Ay / bert's thre witneſſes —— Pulls out his pocke 
Fath — — — } * — f 
Geo. A witngſs % of that the we his bead , and i, anther, 


17. v Nude 
Fach. Yo dave be giv. afro 4, — 
Goo, ww wn nw Found, jucb a pother | 
Fath. Agron, to gow '« men / 
Ges. — -- -- - [ua s 146 ettion— 
Fath. Domwne, you tir / J give you [ut ofattics, | Minus bug 
Drows in by flramp as, and doiaticd t66 / 
Geo, Thef's « fad thing, dir! Fil br jd —— 
Ine 


Geo, ww ww — He # labile — 
Patch. — — Mifer bl, W p 
Geo. For grow: thr cafous c * with be ng dee, 


. 164 yormwg lower that e / 
Think you % folting this abroad ts 1644 / 
Path. - ] bad fiaid ts inf eee is bom. 
Geo. My / that's antdtber wich, 
back. — Birr ah, pin #67 | 


Geo. You brood fur 1967 Oar your winch dow tf flu , 
Avid api rw CC! ful f 44 7 „ 
A/ meim W's HH e 44 4d «rs, 
Now 4:44 6 len, Wd eee ee ee fon, 
Path, 4%, away t / | 
Ges, ww —— þ/ 4 dd, bed wan (kb ne s 
Foal 4 een | will ee batt 
Geo. Thou fs tt eee idd brit 44d / oj * 
4e bee, WA 1146 tee, 


Ii 


You for — 8 

— — , I'll & the fame. 
% mend is all the bf} can 

Geo. — 2 = JOY K 

Fath. — — And ou! b 

rent gry whey . 

Londen prove the market of the werld/ 
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By Ms. ROBERT Doster. 


— — — — — — 
DRAMATIS ENO... 
MEN 
Corrmto Gard n, 
Ae of the Sl. * M 7 61 man. 
z * — * Mfr. Bridy « wit! 
2 Gent! - ” Mr. Mn. . 
43 P * ” * Mr, Hallam, 
- * m = Mr, M.. 
Nas, - * — Me Nee 
I Mr. Jams, 
4 a for, F Mr, Ma, 7 pn 
, 
FF 
"7 - - - Mrs, Bullock, ever, 
Sq 7 * - * * Mz: N 14. Li 
3 _— * ” Mrs. Mullan. a 
— +» Mi ai G 
INTRODUCTION, a 
| Th 
Eater e Gentleman aud two Ladies / 


Gere MANS, 


Ap you never have Lect at this extraardiuery %%% 
you lay, Madam 
| 4.4, Nu, bir; 1 bave heard of the wan ind: id ; 


Mm!) Pete tay he's # VI MaBpritinom yy eee bk 1 
(47, That's Loacauts bc lamotioncs le them af that __ 

1. Fr 

«443: „ 


1 44, Aud dat“ lull n! I 11 think Wy 4 
e 


THE or- suor. | 41 
mpertinent that ſhould pretend to tell me of my faults, 


they did not concern him, 

Gent, Yes, Madam 4 but people that Know him take 
9 excentions. And really, though fome may thiak 
im impertinent, in my opinion he's very entertaining. 
2 La. Pray, who is the man you are talking of? I 
er heard of him. 

Gent, He's one who has lately ſet up a toy ſhop, Ma- 
ham ; and is, perhaps, the moſt extraordinary perſon in 
„ way that ever was heard of, He is a general ſatiriſt, 
et not rude or ili-natured. He has got a cuſtom of 
lizing upon every trifle he ſelle z and will like a 
em or instruction out of a ſnuff box, a thimble or a 
le-chell. 

1 La, len't he craz'd ? 

Gent, Madam, he may be call'd a humoriſt ; but does 
want ſenſe 1 do ure you 

2 La, Methiaks 1 ſhould be glad to fee bim. 

Gout, I dare lay you will be very much diverted, 
And if you'll give me leave, I'll wait on you, I'm par- 
ticularly acquainted with him, 

2 Loa, What fay you, Madam ; hall we go ? 

i La, 1 can't help thinking he's a corcomb 3; howe 
ever, to lativly my curicfity, 1 don't carc if 1 do, 

Gout, 1 believe the coach is at the door, 

2 La, 1 hope he won't efron us, 

Gout, He won't deligned!ly, I'm fare, Madam, 

| Exeunt, 


———— Ago oo ( — m_— -— © — 


The Scars gers, and A Huter the Tay. % ; the Maſter 
NI auding 4 n ths ene e , bis Lou. 


0 Mrs 
Mens 1 have had a tolerate gad day of it to day, 
A gl d . 15 i 6 and an, 1 UIB CH I. v1 me ie 
* — 1 Lat dne « watch lang ac 16 wm * nr T 
1 — 0 MEI nw 10 Lady aH. tigehteen inte 


of lacs 44d W 4 u. — Ay, tlic dicf and nevel redecmn's 


7.9 


N. 


ti 


+ 4.4) 


„en te eee back Lok ward abi harw art 


42 unt Tor nov. 


uu — A ſet of old china, five pounds——Bovght of an of 
clothes man for five ſhillings. Right. A curious fd 
for a ſnuff box, two guinea: —Bought of a poor filher 
boy for a halfpenny. Now, if I had offered that hel 
for fixpence, nobody would have bought it. Wall, 
thanks to the whimſical extravagance and folly of man. 
kind. believe, from theſe childick toys and gild-4 
baubles, 1 ſhall pick up a comfortable maintenance. Fo 
really, as it is a trifling age, ſo nothing but trifles ar 
valued in it. Men read none but trifling authors; 
purſue none but trifling amulements ; and contend for 
none but trifling opinions. A trifling tellow is preterr's; 
« trifling woman admir'd. Nay, as it there were not red 
trifles enow, they make trifles of the moil ſerious and 
valuable things, Their time, their health, their money 
their reputation, are trifled away, Honeſty is become 
1 trifle, and tc 
ligion the greateſt trifle of all. 
Emer the Gentleman and 1wo Ladies, 
Map. Sir, your bumble ſervant ; I'm very glad to fer 


you. 
Gent, Sir, | am yours, I have brought you ſome cy 
ſtomers here. 
Ne. You are very good, Sir, What do you plcik 
to want, Ladies“ 
1 La, Flcale to want — Prople ſeldom pleaſe . 
want any thing, Sir, 

Mafi, O, dear Madam, yes; 1 always imagine, when 
come into s toy-thop, it mult be for fonething 
=b 6 aſs looking gla's 
„ Heres ® y ing pre, 
1 * 

M. This looking late, Madam, is the Gack in i 
22 ls this glals d coqurite may let her ae 
o px ude hes hy | ay. dune ladice ny lee 144 
beauty than Y, WOE in Lage graces, and wart 
on cos rr — 
1 , begins re n 
Ma. It e beau was de buy this gie, and loch © 
neſtly into it, be might fee bis folly Ant as laps ws hu 
Gary, "The wwe, may not foes their gru, 
a in it, nor others their charity t ll is 4 very £8 


4+ 


THE TOY-SNOP, 43 


naß. Some fine gentlemun may not ſee their good 
panners in it, perhaps, not ſome perſor.s their religion z 
yet it is a very clear glaſs. In ſhort, though every one 
hat paſſes for a maid thould not happen to fre a virgin 
n it, yet it may be a very clear glaſs, you know, for all 
hy | 


2 La. Yes, Sir; but 1 did not afk you the virtues of 

I'd you the price. 

M. It was neceflary to tell you the virtues, Madam, 

a order to prevent you ſcrupling the price. which is five 

vineas 3 and for ſo extracrdinary a glals, in wy opinion, 

t is but a trifle, 

2 La. Lord, I'm afraid to look into it, methinks len 

thould Mew me more of my faults than 1 care to (ce, 

: La, Pray, Sir, what om be the uſe of this very di- 

inative piece of $s here ? 

Maſt. This box Madam ! In the firſt place it is & 
rent cunoſty, being the leaſt box that ever was 


en in Lugland. 
1 La, os © vey Sette enctetity had hoon mare gon- 


Malt Right, Madam, Yet, would you think it ? in 
is lame little box, a courtier may depolt his Gacerity, 
g lawyer may ſcrew up bis Boucity, and s port m 
board his money, 

Gow, Ha, be ! 1 will make s prefent of it to Mr, Stan- 

2 for the very ſame purpoſe. 

2 La, Here's s fine peripetive, Now, I think, Ma- 
dam, in the country, thele wie @ very pretty amulement, 

Maf, Oh, Madam, the mot 1 ul and diverting 
Mags inegineble. cither in town of country, The ra» 
we of this late, My dam, (pardon wy unpertinence in 
pretending to tell you, what, 0 be furs, you arc ws wall 
Kquainted with as myielt). is this : If you luck through 
lt this end, every lee bs magnibed, brought near 
wd dilcern'd with the greateht plainncls ; but turn it the 
her way, do you fee, and they are all een d, caft at s 
ent diltance, and rendered almott imperceptible. This? 
ls end it bs that we lock at our own faults ; but when 
wher people ne ts be examined, we arc ready enough 
% dee the ether, This? this cad are view's 1 the 6 
kebts end advantages vc al 6D) thine cc Give ne _ 
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but if ever we happen to confer any, they are fare to be 
ſhewn in their greateſt magnitude through the other 
Through this end we enviouſly darken and contract ts 
virtue, the merit. the beauty, of all the world around us; 
but fondly compliment our own with the molt agreeable 
nnd advantageous light through the other. 

2 La. Why, Sir, methinks vou are 4 new kind of { 
Urical parſon z your hop is your ſcripture, and cve. 29m 
piece if a a different text, from which vou exr ep * 
the vices and follies of mankind in a very fine allegoricdi 
ſermon, 

Maft. Right, Madam, right ; I thank you ſor the £. 
mile. 1 may be call'd a parſon indeed, and am a very 
good one in my way. TI take delight in my calling, 4 
am never better pleas'd than to fee a full congregation, 
Vet it happens to me, as it docs to moſt of my brethren; 


ngv] 
ne 0! 
Ars, 
hem! 


_ jomenmes voucrhlate to take home the text hes gon 
ps, but mind the fermon no more than if they had vag i 
heard one, a ug ue 
1 La, Why, Sir, when a ſhort text has morc in it thas Vits 

a long ſermon, is no wonder if they do. 6 of 
Enter a third Lady. Gin 

L. Pray, Sir, let me look at ſome of your M., 


£, thu 

2 La. ( Aſide.) Little 625 ! My fars ! how hong 1 L 

ſome people arc entc/tained b 0 Il, tis 4 en ene I 6c 

conversation bs grown low and ing id, ill that of co” ths 

and monke ++ 45 preterred ton, | f this 
Mafi, Here ave very beautiful dogs, Madam, Then” 


dogs, whca thc y were alive. were lam of them the £1 cis Mu, 
C 41 doy uf thei: N I don't mean the largell, but wag! 1 
of the greateſt quality and merit, i 4 

+ £4, 1 love « dog, of merit dearly ; Has not he « 3 40. 
ot 64004 10 I nde 

M. cs ® dog now, that never cat but wa iu 
plate or cha, nur fen his cet but pan #4 Carpet of 4 4 
Kullen. 11.16 ie, 100 this day elne 4 40 4) OT 
of 6s grent baauty and fortunr as any in England ; Mu/ 


was bir malt tegie tracnd and — las art 


wad 144444 [hat unt lus 164 TH £03 mart nne 7 


, - 

Dre aid mne ace es, than + rn mie 1.4 
flats, Here's anuther, which was, Goubilchs, « & 4 

| un, 
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ngular worth and t importance, ſince at his death 
ac of the greateft tamilies in the kingdom were all in 


- cas, reccived no viſits for the ſpace of a week, but thut 
„ Whcnſclves up, and mourn'd their loſs with inconfolable 
es. This dog, while he lin d. either for contempt 
f his perſon, neglect of his bufine(s, or ſaucy and imper - 
en behaviours in their attendance on him, had the 
„ur of turning away upwards of thirty ſervants He 
cd =t laſt of a cold caught by following one of the 
{aids into a damp room ; for which the lot her place, 
er wages, and ber character, 
» 6 3 La, O the carclels, wicked wretch ! ] wou'd have 
ber try'd for murder at cal. That, that is juſt my 
„ | The fad relation revives my griet fo flrongly. I 
ane contain, Lucy, bring in the box, Ser fee! 
oc charmiag creature here hes dead ! Its precious life 
_ gone! Uh, my dear Chloc, no more wilt thou lie 
d in my warm boſom no more will that ſweet 
pgue lick o'er my face, nor that dear mouth ent dain- 
hee bis from mine, Oh, death ! what han thou robb'sd 
c of / 
Gent, ( Afede,) A proper ett to dilplay vour folly ! 
jerks M. Pray, Madan, moderate your griet , you ouy bt 
thank heaven "the not your huſb: dd, 

10 3 La, Oh, wheat is butband. father, mother, fon, to 
1 a9 dcar previous ( ble — N., no, 1 cannot live with. 
A” the g of luis dear im ge ; and of yOu Cannma make 

| tile cxaet off 27 iin par os ig (eaten, ] ul 
ct SLE! 501 lo lee ane IF 1% 62% Tr lite, 

Ile Mal, Well, Madam, we conmtancd, 1 will 4 T to 
dag atis act 11. ee. 
„. Let mic have one lee ere, Poor crewture ! 
T” ud Tale, tht Gugs wie ben to dic ? 
* (ws, Whit „ e ene ie ho * Are not the eat and un- 
2 Waile nn of Life ae een, an 14045 un Licalc 
| beine et n ITY Warts * 
Mal, Thels Bis, arc the griecfks of thule who have no 
T (11.414 
TY 
P "Rac has winid enters, and dilivers 4 Þ x, from which th * 
Ls d 4 # 006d Gig, ene H, and witiunu I udy 1 | \# 
but, turning hd, hails wit ee ig, 6 
3 *. $44 * e 1% 
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other. Did they once truly feel the real miſeries of l 
ten thouſand dogs might die without a tear. 
wer @ ſecond Gentleman. 

2 Get. I want an © pocket-book 

Maj. Do you — 2 it with directions or wit 
out ? 

2 Gert. Directions What? how? to uſe it ? 

Maſt. Yes, Sir. 

2 Gent, | hould think every man's own buſineſs | 
beſt direction. 

Ai. It may be fo. Yet there are ſome general rul; 
which it equally behoves every man to be acquaint 
with. As for inſtance : Always to make a memoranda 
of the benefits you reccive from others ; alwavs to 4 
down the faults or failings which from time to time » 
diſcover ia yourſelf, And if vou remark auy thing t 
is ridiculous or faulty in others, let it not be with an 
natur'd deſign to hurt or expoſe them at any time 
with a gets bone, that it is only for a caution to vour' 
not to be guilty of the like, With a great many oth 
rules of luch a nature, as makes one of my poche 
both an uſciul monitor, and a very entertaining 
non. 
2 Gen, And pray, what's the price of one of them 
Mall. The price is s guinen, Sir, 
2 Cent. That's very dear, But as it is a curiv'ts 

| pays Jo Ul, wnd i 
Lanier a Beau, 

Dan Pray, Sir, let we lee forme of your hand, 
fauf orcs, 


Mal. Het is o plain gold ne Sir, @ very Heal — 4 
here's d gold ename d; ert 's @ Gives hunt nes ly £4 a. 
and gilt ; here's « curious thell. Sir 1+ in . 10 

Boau. Damn your leis. there's nat anc of tem Is bus 
for of gentleman to pul 101 1. nett 1. I Wan 4c - Lo 
ſour pi ctt) device ov tho nfide 4 ihe bid; form & 
that Ws ler Chis Jobe ITY 9. N % On! 0 al © 44.41 
to be witty, that bs, inutty, ns aid 14 . 

Malt, And we witty nad Huy Lucy Iyaui: iu 
Lermas 7 $ Caen 

H. au () 4 . C14 YES , BB 11tle Ave nd {444 wut 
very lil of al cuurvartation ; is the wit & +44, 
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aſſemblies, and tea tables z tis the ſmart raillery 
fine gentlemen, and the innocent freedom of fine la- 
; tis a double entendre, at which the coquette laughs, 
e prude looks grave, the modeſt bluſh, but all are 
eaſc d with. a 
Maf. That it is the wit and entertainment of all con- 
ſation, I believe, Sir, may peffibly be a miſtake. ' Tis 
ae, thoſe who are fo rude as to ule it in all converſa- 
ns, may poſſibly be fo depraved themſclves, as to fancy 
cry body elſe as agreeably entertained in hearing it as 
bey are in uttering it, But I dare fay, any man or Mo- 
an, of real virtue and modefty, has as little taſte for 
uh ribaldry, as thoſe coxcombs have for what is good 
aſe or true politeneſs 
Bean, Good ſenſe, Sir | Damme, Sir, what do you 
ean ? I wou'd have vou think I know good ſenſe as 
ll as any man, Good ſenſe is a truc—s ig. 
—— Damn it, I corn to be fo pedantic as to 
definitions ; but 1 can invent a cramp oath, Sir z 
fink a frautty health, Sir ; ridicule priefts, laugh at all 
ligion, and make fuch + grave prig 4+ you look juſt 
t « foul Sir, Now, dammec, I take that to be good 
ale, 
Maf. And TI, wnmov'd. can hear ſuch fcnfclefs ridi- 
le, and lock upon its author with an 4% of pity and 
mon, And 1 take this tw bu ,uud levie, 
as, Pls, 1 * dam d by in 4d aleAution ; 
thin 1 I . ng er, J 1. 
r Mal, lee bs tn fo much wy averſion as & con- 
—— 4 89 4 0 14444 wle 1 human Bain «und 
ie wc algolt em d tw be 1 the Tam [4144 ies und 
Ota cd 4a | cat ar wy „ et n to ben ver 
ey fall % ia, Way, | hope the ladics „ cacule fuck 
ha view 44 14h lou ©, 
3 Lo. ie ed, tis, | wil we had dl wers fonchody 
i 114.444 w it 1 lu l bhi + katbs 10 a ICIS. 


504. HT 2a 2B Halt ag EE idle than {1,448 iert 
"" =" 


it 


Lu # & yoaar Gente, 
N ent, | want & eien gold g, ts, exattly this 


. en 4 kb wat bus ne bis * 
100 3 (;c a1, 


43 run rox · nor. 
Gent, No. 
1% A wedding ring. I preſume. 


3 Gent. No, Sir, I ank you kindly ; that's 2 wil 
I never deſign to play with, "Tis the moſt dan; 
piece of gouds in your whole ſhop. People are ber 
tually doing the — a miſchief with it. They ha 
themſelves faſt together firſt ; and afterwards are 1c ady 
hang themſelves ſeparately, to get looſe again. 

1 La. This is but a faſhionable cant. I'll be hang 
if this pretended roiler at ratrimony is not juſt upon 

t of making ſowe poor woman Miche le. EE 

3 Gem, Well, happy ave we whilft we are chi dr 
we can then lay down ane toy and take vp another. 
Pleuſe curfelves with variety : but growing more i 
as we grow older, there's no toy will pleate us then | 
wife ; and that indeed. as "tis a toy for life, fo it is al! 
in one, She ts a ratthe in a man's cars, which Le © 
net throw afide ; a drum, which is perpetually beat 
him « nt of war; « top which ke ought to ui 
his exercitc ; for, like that. fic is beft when laſh d to ie 
a bobly borſe tor the Looby to ride on when then 
takes him |; anne 

M Y ou may go on, Sir, in this ludicrous ©: 
if you pleaſe, and fancy Wis wit ; but, in my opini 
u goud „i is the great blefling, and the mot 
able pri on, that heaven in this life can bot 
ſhe makes the cares of the world fit cafe, and 
— % e pleaſures ; the is « man's hee com: 

wolperity, and his only friend in adverfity ; the oft 
I. fl preferver of his health. and the Kade it att: 
on bis ficknd's; u farthiul adviter in difiiets, u con 
is allein, «nd a prudent manager of all his Gow 
UN vs 

2 Lo, Charming dot ringe E 

3 Gout, Well, tir, fincc 1 find you fo Haun h 
Vu ale fa mutremeny, I contels * [4s oy weed! | 
want ; thc 114100 why I deny d it, wad ut „ 19 
is ndheule of marriage, war only 10 avend the ridu 
which 1 expe tied Trom you upon it, 

Mafi, Wh, that now is jult the way of the work 
every ang, elpecially amongt young p * 4 | 
#is allbumicd io Gov 4 £9 nd ute, 11 1 % 

5 hab VOL, 
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zonable one ; and, in compliance with cuſtom, act con- 

Wrcary to their own conſcience. They dilpleaſe them- 

.es, to pleaſe the coxcombs of the world; and chooſe 

er to be ohjects of divine wrath, than human ridi- 
ule. 


gz Gent. Tie very true, indeed, There is not one man 
ten thouſand that dare be virtuous, for fexr of being 
agular. Tis a weakneſs which I have hitherto been 
oo much guilty of myſelf ; but, for the future, I am tre- 
* d upon a more ſteady rule of action. 
M. 1 am very glad of it, Here's your ring, Sir 
think it comes to «bout à guinea. 
; Gent, There's the money, 


* 11%. Sir, I with you all the joy that à good wife can 


we you. 
| q Gent, 1 thank you, Sir, Ex, 
_ 1 La, Well, Sir; bit after all, don't you think mar- 
„ee © kind of defperate venture, 
M. It is a delperate venture, Madam. to be ſure ; 


„. provided there be «a tolerable hare of ſenſe and dil 
retion on the man's part, and of mildnels and conde- 
enfion on the woman's, there is no danger of leading 
1,85 happy and comfortable u life in that Hate us in any 


q 11% cr. * 
i: v4 Enter fourth Lade. 
- 4 La, | want a mak, Sir; have you got any ? 


al Ma. No, Madam, I have not one indeed, The 
pc of this age arc Aid to ſuch perfection in the 
of maſking thomiclves, that they have no acc alen 


* an forcige dilguilcs ot all, You hall God infidelity 
„ ain 4 gown and callack ; and wantouncls and int» 
ne bauen under 4 bluthing (Gunner, ()ppre Han is 

Md under the name of juiticc ; and fraud and cunning, 
'F Mer that of wildom, The fwd! is mai d under an af 
14 | ied gravity; #119 the vlc by pist Mt unde the gue at, 
= | proteltivns of fins une, The Ratte palles en you 
* Mer the air of @ fricud ; ard bc that now huge you by 


1d boom, tor + Niilbng would cit your thratt, Ca 
my and detrattion 4e thculc]s cr 4400 the warld 
wit ; aud as Hand laugh would fois be thought 
| ature, Au humble dewioanuut is eflumed frum 8 
nope of pride ; and the wants ff the dudigeut relies 
V, III, C 4 
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D — In ſhort, worthleſſneſs and vil. 
are ilguiſed and dignified in gold and; 4. 
whill honeſty and merit lie hid under rags and — 0 
The whole world is in a maſk; and it is impoſlible to u 


ſtance that no diſguiſe will hide 
humble ſervant. 


— againſt coxcombs, and am I accuſed of bein 
one myſelf Well-——we can none of us ſee the rid. 
culous parts of our own characters. Could we but oncelif 
learn to criticiſe ourſelves, and to find out and expoſe wil. 

ourſelves our own weak fides, it would be the frei" 
means to conceal them from the criticiſm of others. H 


I would fain hope I am not « coxcomb, methinks, ul 
ever I am elſe. 

Gem, 1 you have ſaid ſomething which bei 
conſcience would not ſuffer her to paſs over without a ; 
op bog ungrateſul application to bericlf ; and that, x 
51 „ inſlcad of awaking in her a ſenſe 
her fault, has only ſerved to put her in a paſſion, 

Has. May be fo, indeed; at leaſt 1 am willing 
think fo, * 


Enter an Old Men. 

0, Man, I want s of ſpeQacles, Sir, 
Mas. Do you to have them plain tortoiſe-ſhel 
or ſet in gold or filver ? 
0, M. Flo! Do you think I buy ſpectacles as 0 
fine gentlemen buy $? If 1 wanted s pair of ip 
tacles only 16 lock or, I would have em fine ones; & 
as ] want them to lock with, do you fee, IU have 
gud ute. 
Malt, Very well, Sir, Here's s pair I'm fore 
pleaſe you, Through thee fpettacles all the follics 
youth ace ſeen in their truc light, Thale vices whi 
ww the frongett yourblul - 5g appear in Charattcrs (cant 

legible, are through thels glalles diſcerned with 
rentellt plainucls, A powder's wit upon an cnyt 
ad aitrafts nu more pee through thele optics thi 
„ grealy cap 5 and the Iyc'd cout of & core c 
gether 85 Cecil a» l fet man“ Bvery, 8 
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o. Moan. That indeed is ſhewing things in their true 
Wight. 
1 „ The common virtue of the world appears only 
cloak for knavery, and its friendihips no more than 
regains of ſelf intereſt. In ſhort, he who is now paſ- 
Sg away his days in a conſtant round of vanity, folly, 
ou temperance, and extravagance, when he comes ſeriouſſy 
. look back upon his paſt actions through theſe undit- 
class optics, will certainly be convinced, that a regular 
iſe, ſpent in the ſtudy of truth and virtue, and adorn'd 
ith acts of juſtice, generoſty, charity, and benevolence, 
ould not only have afforded him more delight and ſa- 
befaRtion in the preſent moment, but would likewiſe have 
iſed to his memory a laſtiag monument of fame and 


10Uur. 
0. M. Humph ! "Tis very true, but very odd that 
ch ſerious ware ſhould be the commodity of # toy-ſhop. 
"0 Afide.) — Well, Sir, and what's the price of theſe extra- 
@rdiuary (peRacles ? 
* Half a crown. 8 
9, M. There's . V. 
E e young ü 
Cent. T want « pair of ſcales, 
„ You ſhall have them. Sir, 
| 4 Gem, Are they exattly true ? 
$ Maf. The very emblem of juſtice, Sir; « bair will 
Wro them. [ Balancing the ſfralcs, 
4 Gow, I would have them truc, for they mult deter» 
Ine fome very nice Matical experiments, 
M. I'll engage they hall zuitly determine the niceſt 
periments bn 2 | have try d them myſehf in "= 
:ommon ſubjects, have prov'd their gooduels, 
ve taken a large handtul of greut men's promiſes, and 
* into one cd; and Io! the breath of a fiy in the 
Mer has Kick d wp the beam, 1 beve ſeen "= 
hs feathers, and the four gold docks in Lord tow. 
Ys Rockings, ſulpend the cles in equilibric, I have 
by experience, that the learning f a beau, and 
wit ef 4 pedunt, are 4 juit countcrpullc to cach 6- 
„that the pride aud vanity of BOY man ae bu cant 
portion to his ignorance ; thut grain of uten 
W preponderate gain av ounce of wit; © ſull of 
| | 1 * viiiue, 
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virtue againſt a head-full of learning; and a thiml. 
Full of content, againſt a cheſt-full of gold. 7 
Gent. This muſt be a very pretty ſcience, I fange 
It would be endleſs to enumerate all the ex: © 
riments that might be made in theſe ſcales —but there N 
one which every one ought to be apprized of; and t1: 
is, that a moderate fortune, enjoy'd with content, fre 
dom, and independency, will turn the ſcales agaiuft wh 
ever can be put in the other end. 2 
4 Geet, Well, this is a branch of ſlatics, which I mui 
own, I had but little thoughts of entering into. Hou 
ever, I begin to be uaded, that to know the tru 
ſpecific gravity of this Kind of ſubjeRts, is of infinitci 
more importance than that of any other bodies in ti 
univerſe, 7 
M. It is indeed. And that you may not unt 86 
couragement to proceed in fo uſeful a ſtudy, I will 1:8 
you have the ſcales for ten hillings, If you make a right 
uſe of them, they will he worth more to you than tine 
thouſend pounds, : 
4 Gent, 1 confeſs I am fizuck with the beauty and ii 
ſulneſs of this Kind of moral ties, and believe 1 
apply myſelf to make experiments with great deli 
There's your money, Sir ; You thall hear Ghortly +81 
diſcoveries I make; in the menu time, 1 am your hun 
lervant, [ La g 
Mall. Sir, 1 am yours, f 
F Enter @ ſecond 0d Man, 
2 0. M. Sir, I underſtand you deal in curiofitic 
Have you any thing in your thop at predent that's fee 
and curious 
gh, Yes, Sir, I have « great many things; but « 
moſt ancient cundlty 1 have got, bs d nel brats "met 
on which is cogrev'd the ſpeech which Adam antct 
his wiſe on their Grit meeting, together with her 644 
The characters, through „ge, are grown wiintelligilh 
But for that tis the more ts be valucd What is roms 
#lle in this ancient pivce 3s, that Eve's ipeech is abs 
three tines as long „ her huſband's, 1 have 8 raw "rhe 
WIE al theilt A 5 lelpcd tu Llow down the wolls 4 1 
incl; — luck at Samo has, tied oh iu " 66 
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e bich I purchaſed of that at a very great price. 
7 Then, I have the tune which Orpheus play'd to the devil 
ben he charm'd back his wife. 
= Gent. That was thought to be a filly tune, I believe; 
ber nobody has ever car'd to learn it. 
ES Maf. Cloſe cork'd up in a thumb-phial, I have fome 
KS of the tears which Alexander wept becauſe he could do 
no more milchicf, I have a ſnuff box made out of the 
tub in which Diogenes lived, and took ſnuff at all the 
world. I have the net in which Vulcan caught his ſpouſe 
Wand her gallant ; but our modern wives are grown fo en- 
erding chaſte, that there has not been an opportunity 
of caſting it theſe many years, 
Ss Gent, Some would be fo malicious, as, inſtead of 
aste, to think he meant cunning. [ Afide u the Ladies, 
Mafi. 1 have the pitch-pipe of Gracchus the Roman 
tor; who being apt, in diſpute, to raiſe his voice too 
ock, by touching a certain foft note in this pipe, would 
Wegulate and keep it in a moderate key. 
* 2 Lo. Such a pipe as that, if it could be heard, would 
be very uſeful in coffce-houſes, and other public places of 
Bdcbate and modern diſputation. 
= Ge, Yes, Madam ; and 1 believe many a poor hu- 
ad would be glad of ſuch a regulator of the voice in 
s own private family too, 
Maff. There you was even with her, Sir.But the 
| valuable curiohty I have, is « certain little tube, 
lich I call « diſtinguiſher ; contrived with ſuch art that 
oc omen rightly applied to the car, it obitruts all falle- 
.=. nonſenſe, and abſurdity from Hiking upon the 
Dympanum ; nothing but truth and reaſon can make the 
eat imprefiian upon the auditory nerves, I have fat iy 
collechouſe ſometimes for the ſpace of halt an how, 
ud amonght what 4s generally called the bull compuny, 
bout hearing a lug le — At « diſpute 00, when 
p could perceive, by the eager motions of both parties, 
bet they made the greatett mite, 1 bave enjoyed ths 
protuund Gleace, It is s very uſeful thing to have 
wat one, ether at church, play bout, or Weitminite, 
al; at «ll which places « valt variety both of uu and 
Werling experiments may be made with it, The anily 
VENIENEE aiicnding it ++, that ag man Can make 1am 
C3 Ic, 
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A4 Ir pra bag ö 
diligent practice. And that term of time is beſt c 
menced at ten or twelve years old. 
Gent, That, indeed, is an inconvenience that will male 
Lor body's money. But ane would think tho 
ſee the beauty and the uſefulneſs of k noa 
34 diſtinguiſhin 5 ſhould t. 
particular care to engage their children carly in the ui 
and practice of ſuch « diſtiaguither, whit they han 
time before them, «nd no other concerns to inter 
their application. | 
Map. Some few do. But the generality are ſo entin 
ly taken up with the care of little Maſter's comple io: 
his dreſs, his dancing, and ſuch like effeminacies, 18 
they have not the lea regard for any internal accomplil 
mots ahaha; and are fo far 17 
his s, that they make it oy | 
OST 
2 C. M. Well, 111 
thought curious things, perhaps, and a very valuable cu 
lefiion, But, to contels the truth, theſe arc not the % 
of curious things I wanted, Have you as little box, 
preicrting s wounded heart on the infde the lid; 1 


pretty with an amorous poley ? Nothing of 
dort, which is pretty and not common, in your hop 
Mall. O yes, Sir! I bave 2 pretty auf- bos here; 


the iufide of the lid. do you fee, is d man of threes 
and tow afding the lover, end beating, like a boy, 
gewgaws: and trifles, to pleale « girl with, 

2 ©, M. Meaning me, vis! Do you banter me, 8 

Mal. 1f you take it to yourſelf, bir, I can't help 
2 0. M. Abd is « perion of my years and gravis) 
be laughed ut ? 

Mali. Why, really, Sir, years and gravity do m. 
ſuch childitbuck very ridiculous, 1 can't help own 
However, 1 am very lorry 1 have none if thele £40 
trifles los Y Our dive on > but 1 uv decent Ladd 
horſes, and rattles if you pleaſe, 


irn Ge 
venge this aflront, . 
70 


Gout, Ha, ha, ba; How nn bs rage 5 mW 


rut TOY-SHOP, 85 


tence: But pray, Sir, don't you think this kind of freedom 
with your cuſtomers detrimental to your trade ? 

M. No, no, Sir z the odd character I have acquired 
by this rough kind of ſincerity and plain-dealing, toge- 
ther with the whimſical humour of moralizing upon eve- 
ry trifle I ſell, are the things which, by raiſing people's 
curioſity, furniſh me with all my cuſtomers: and it is 
a only fools and coxcombs I am fo free with. 

1 La. And, in my opinion, you are in the right of it. 
Wy Folly and impertinence ought always to be the objects of 

S latice and ridicule. 

Gent, Nay, upon ſecond thoughts, I don't know but 
this odd turn of mind, which you have given yourſclf 


S may not only be entertaining to ſeveral of your cuſtom- 
8 ers, but aps very much ſo to yourſelf. 

Maſh. Vally lo, Se. It very often helps me to ſpe- 

ions infinitely ag -ccable, I can fit behind this coun» 


ter, and fancy my little ſhop, and the tranſactions of it, 
22 


tion of the grand theatre of the 
wol When I fee a fool come in here, and throw 
away fifty or an hundred guincas for à trifle that is not 
really worth « ſhilling, I am ſurpriſed, But when I look 
into the world, and fee lordfhips and manors bar- 
ter'd away for gilt coaches and equipage ; an eſtate for a 
title; and an caly freedom in retirement for a ſervile at» 
tendance in a crowd z when 1 fee health with cagerncts 
exchanged for diſcaſes, and happins's for a game at ha- 
wid ; my wonder ceales, Surely the world is s great 
loy-thop, and all its inbabitants run mad for rattles, 
„ du N, even the very wife of us, however wc may flatter 
varldlves, have fome failing or weakneſs, ſome toy or 
tide, that we are ridiculoutly fond of, Yet, ſo very par- 
tial are we to our own deut lclves, that we overlook tho 
mlcarriages in our own condut which we loudly c 
cam agent in that of others, and though the ſame 
al turbant fits ws all, 

You fay that I, I fay that you arc he; 

Aud each man Iweers, © The cap's not mad» for me,” 
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| Gow, Ha, bs | dis very truc indeed, But im ine 
wow you begin to think it time 19 ſhut up hop, Ladies, 

W you want any thing cl: / | 
8 Lo, No, I think gotlf you please to put up that 
Laſh tity 


ws f ms —ͤ——— LE 
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look ing - glaſe, and the perſpective, I will pay you nf i 


them. 4 
Gent. Well, Madam, how do you like this whimſiciÞ# 
humouriſt ? 
I = Why, — in my opinion, the man's as pen 
a curioſity himſelf as any thing be has in his flo 
Gent. He is fo, indeed. * 4 


In this gay, thoughtleſs age, h'as found « way, 
In trifling things juſt morals to convey ; 

Lis his at once to pleale, and to reform, 

And give old fatire a new pow'r to charm, 


And, wou'd you guide your lives aud actions right, 
Think on the maxims you have beard to-night. © 


"i 
— 
EPILOGUE. = 
WELL, Heav's be proii'd, thi: dull, grow: fern done ; 
f For faith eur auther might Law call'd i ane. 
d * 1 der ue the dewil bs thought to pleaſe ! 8 
J. thi « time the day for things libs theje # 2, 
Good ferſe and bongfl fatir « nova offend, 56 
* eue tos wife to dun las proud to mend, 7 


Ani fo dreincly wrap tn fongs and tunes, 
The next wh ag will all be---f ddlcr 
1 e 
1 4, AN . 
Te pleaſe, be enght ts baw i ſong e. dance, 
Tl: baue /rom I: aly, the caprr Vrance ; 
Tick, the might har woes 4 1. 4. with ! 
Alas e en ie i, the privence F 
#4 theugh we tld A i will n''11 domme 
Hub, newer foar, be ory d, though grow us no, 
Tis whia, prrbaps, . % ad the wit, 
1 they die N, iy may for ws!, 

unter cede , 


thi. #41 that will 
12 w bend, and thus for for don pleat. 
rows ow, ts youu our anther firs, 


6G us oo . e l 


* 'F has faults be ee, ; bit of they ane 4 e, 
60 41. 1% 2647 4444 "ff uo wil Pids Slam & 7. * 
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5. IN TWO ACTS, 


* BÞ KANE O'HARA, Eee. 


5 Deus, PERSIN.Y., 
be, 
| Covent- Garden, Fiiburgh, 1776 
— * . Nie. Rewihold. Mr, Richards, 
"oy * Mr, Mah. Mr lrown. 
- * M. < wick. Mr. Jackiun, 
” — Mr. Mattocke, Ni. Charters, 
WOMEN, 
D Miſs Catley, Me Catley, 
- - Miſs Days, Mr, Webb, 
. Mil Brown, Mis. Richard 
, - MA., V aluin, Mrs, Spark, 
A — T I, 


curtain rifing, diſcovers a ſplendid pavilian in iu 

Io, Patte, and Vis, at „ ard ale, playing 6 
Iredrille ; an one fide u table, with goblorr Ge, Wins in 
F wing, During @ ſymphony, Venus ſbufftes and deals. 
Palins frei at ber bad cards, 


A I K, T * I {), Farce. 
Pais, Juno, Vinos, 


ura 
1 as Ide done 40 i the night. 
Ju I take «s king, 
I tube # king, 
11 Vs, Proy, ladies, lay, 


Wray, ladies. Ray,l'Þ play alone, 


14 7 
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* ; 7 . ' 
' 2 Again 8 


. Bleſs me !—agzin ! 
Juno. } (To Venus.) You ſcarcely paſs one hard in tex, 
Pal. J (Peeviſbly) The cards owe me a ſpite- 
(To Venus.) This lady knows you ;—ſo do l. 
You dealt the card aud ve 
could ſpy. 
Ven, (Throws down her game.) The vol is won. 
The vol is won—with matador. 


Pal. Spadille at bottom———O) ic ! 
Ven, With matadors, 
Juno, Y (To Pallas.) Such hints are hocking M. 
Pal. Cheats are provoking, Mam. 
Ven, Lord, ſuch « rout! 
Pal. | Cheats arc 
Von, Lord, ſuch à rout 
wy (To Pallas.) Quite ſhocki 
al. are 
Ven, But loſers muſt have leave to pont. 
. Cheats are provoking, Mam, 
Ven, | But looſers muſt ha cave to pout, 
Juno. To Pallas.) Such terms arc ſhocking, Man, 
om. ( 82 lolers, &c. 
Pal. Cheats are, Kc. ö 0 fie ! 
Juno, Such terms, &c, 


[Juno and Pallas % in boat, and comr fu 
word, Venus fits fill, counting and jock 
ing her goins, 
RECITATIVE, 
Pal. "un 4) Hang cards * . 

2 You're out & luck 
al. As I'm s ane 
I baven'trndfluns Moaft Chiifimarmris'n & nv nw 
uns, Vhit's hard ſony bad a 1s -.. chagt 


one. 
Venus is quite 6 dab, 
Pal D — tn one ; 


&t all Enn l- th! os who FO 
Vue, Ay, „ | 
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* Match none has 
F. Gight of hand, —will ip an ace—nith Jonas: i 


no, Gambles deep too 
* Well ma never loſes : 


.... JEN poor girls — {he's ar'd the nine muſes ; 
__—— — it 
1.8 gut ne'er paid the wages of her maids yet. | 


] we Juno, (Laughing.) Like the Graces 
——— and "tis ſcandalous, 

» mother-naked. 

Pal. (With ſpleen.) Skinflint=——5o to randle us ! 


[would vex a {aint - 


AIR I. Doan, 

A thriving trade 
The — jade 
Has pick d up, here, of choofing us 
m_ — With fy flim- ay . 
And — ſhams, 

At brothel learnt, or bouſing-houſe * 

[ Turning 10 on inſolently, 


You muſt 
Ja duds to ſhine 
80 dizen'd-—there's no hos wi” you ; 
But the next coin 
You nab of mine, 
By Fam I'll pluck u crow i' you, 
 RECITATIVE, 
June. (In diſapprobation.) No 1 
[Venus advances iv them _ Pallas. 
Ven. (In nter, Mi, you — 
18er = AT Hu, bs 
Pal, — inp oe! ale nd fp 
owwnpicity ; 
— cleuchee—Imart —and wit 
7 eee fi 


hag etty —_— ol e th y in- 
deed — Ab, tell ws, 
Pal. (C ly.) Concited muppet ' 
be 3 


Vou, +. 1. MAI. jon an't 2 
at's au @ fade, glaſs, uu, views brrſolf / 
Fetch, 

] AIX. 
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AIR III. Mac and Gattvert, | 
If I have ſome—little—beauty — S 
Can I help it — No, not 1 Tau! 
Some good luck too— ti: my duty KA nd 
Gifts fo precious to apply. F. 
Nature Fortune —gave em freely ; lon 
And I'll uſe em quite genteclly. . 


If the ſmarts of the ſky 
Cringe, ogle, and ligh, 
Whene'er I paſs by, 
And cry, 
Looky* there ! 
n What an air ! 
| Gods, how fair ! 
1 Pray, why 
| (7 o feed your ſlarch'd pride 
uſt I go and hide 
1 Till you're made a bride ? 
j Who, 1? 
1 No, no—if 1 do, may I die, 


RECITATIVE. 
Pal, (Incenſed,) Don't rouze me, Bold face I 
your tongue's ſo flippant, 
I'll eake y* « chuck—35 hall chop off the tip ont. 
{Pallas advances wpon ber ; ſhe takes fboi'o 
behind ] uno, 
Von, (In fear foreaming,) I'll ſwear the peace jm 
keep at arm's-leugth, virago ' | 
[ To Juno, whimpering, 

She'll brain me, Mam ! "08 
Pal. (In gu rage.) Well, had 1 don't long ors 
Ven, (Will whimporing.) Y our tonguc's no flandcie 

For that, not 6 

Care | probont | can't and your hn of mutton, | 

Juno, ( Ade chuchling.) Nuts to me j; this hahe, 

will bes cafe 
67. them.) — 

My ee! what was could thus your tempers rule 

Val, Her gibes, | 

* Her 


Pall Deu! lnouch ben 


* — 


= 
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Ven. Don't you hector 
| Juno. (taking each by the band.) 
FF .ults on both fides—fit down—come I'll direct here. 
And Iris—ftir, wench— Fill about the nectar. 
Fal. Venus—your quips would patient Griſel canker; 
Slowe'er, ſhake hands | 


| Ven, (Groing ber hand.) Here, Miſs, I bear no ran- 
cour. 


AIR IV. Tauch the thing you baſtard, 
i, and Iris ſerves them with goblets on a tray. 
| Juno, (Sings,) When bickrings hot, 
To high words got, 
Break out at Gamiorum ; 
The flame to cool, 
My golden rule 
I: — Puch about the jorum. 
Wirth fiſt on jug, 
Coits who can lug 
Or thew me that glib ſpeaker, 
Who ber red rag 
Isa gibe can wag, 
With ber mouth full of liquor. 
| They el. 
{ Exeunt, mevidy finging in chorus, } 
The golden rule 
1.— Had about the jorum, 
| Seeme Js. 


Scans changes ts a Wied, 


Enter Momus is the habit of the aniigue court jefter, F 
IV alti is and fro im . 

RECITATIVE, «ccompanicd. 

Mam, By jingo | if Eryoniefrom the Heſperidew 

Neale me the dragon's applen—we'll ha? merry days, 

Augh |-—to !-nas — Yauwning and firviching, 

's grown damn'd hum drum ;-—Jove, pour nuudic * 
Does puight but muddle, 

Juno Luo turn d lo— mim, furlwath, 

Bullies will {carce welt in bes Cath, 


Me ? 


: 
* 
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But th? — Eo * „ 


mme eee rm. 


AIR V. RBebind the in the garden. 
To ſet at odds _ 
Theſe hair-brain'd gods, 
The turn of a ſtraw or a pin does ; 
I make them fret, 


3 
my 


a t 4 * * #.* 83 . 
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And fling heav'n out o“ the windows, 
NN handfome, all, 
On wires I dance em ll, 

Jove of my puppets but is chief; 
Sky, cart earth, and occan, 
I put in commotion; 

I doat on « ſnug bit o miſchief. 


Scans , ts Juno's Pavilion, | 
AM bnoching , then Juno“ K rings vebemently. Ease, lis 
running, Juno, Falles, and Venus, exter wn the other (ic, 
RECITATIVE. 

29 time, ah Lazyboots !-—where he you 


Iris, Sure, 2 | 


* . r 1 


* 
Pal, Fas me the whelp /=——1'd (ce him to ths — 


Len. Gallows! Mam, LK af pro's. 
Pal, Ay—"twill be his prank conclulive 
As be goes on 
Von, (is June, Mi, he's downright abufive, 


A I * * Gios nass. 
(Ts re 


But ab, — Mie yuus lempes keep ' 


Y us 7 pages © #411 wr %er lava : 
jk your Neri ; 


112 


— — 


31 


I 
A 
h 


All cver- green 
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Be Pallas ſeen! 


? RECITATIVE. 
5 Pal. 1 1 17 „ a ſalmagondi. 

| nier Iris im @ fright io Juno, the le in 
| 42 11 to Apr ö 
0 . Aon you beste girl — What has ſtunn'd 


{ Worſe, Mem, that hag-— Er —_ 
; June, Got in, d'ye {oy — I wou'dn't for 


| int 

. Ia troth, 1 think that witch the devil in 5s. 
1: AIR VIL love me, Nc. 
he ald by the — ic ad Ln 


ot al hom 
you | You'd bs" thought * burt with rage. 
| "Skips, I mult fee the queen, and will 
lo i Deer Mee, fays Lmthe queen js il, 
| Takes Jawes's powder, and Ward's pill, 
Not st home, 


1 Echo'd they to all hes aikings, 
ro 2 To this pippia Lid ber fuel, 
ww [ Preſents # % June, 
Bid ber fm ll, 
od I'll engage the'l! foon be well, 
* I box'd the fox this mourn, 1s; lhe, 
Aud from: the Helpciion dragon? + Lice 


Haik'd off with't ty ber wygeily ; 
du, U'ye, bye 
| mu# fy, 


He s hard at ny gal ins [ Ex, 


Jene and Halls a ae ad, the 4, he, 
Vente A „ 414 id ths 


K L- 


„ er OED * 


* 


LF THe GOLDEN Se. AT 1 


RECITATIVE. 
Ven, With your leave, MA 
[ Recerves, and narrowly examiner i. 


We ms (70 Pallas.) Suppoſe that three ſhares equal 


with an i on it, 


Pal. (In gibe.) — ar trac'd a tag of fone 
French ſonnet 

Ven, (Rane * Miſs ; plain Englih—and to 

(Infuliing.) A — Ladies yet - one can't 


So LO goods triſected. 


= (us furpriſe.) Y ours | 


(With jnagnation.) Yours ! 
Ven, (With proveting calmneſs.) Mine 
[ Both take fir, 
Pal, (To Venus, 2 RN what right ? 
2 (To ditto with in 1 ak ) What title Fool 
en, (Wah foorn,) What—when ye bear——will mak 
both look blacly, 
{Reads ts them Ai the inſerqption witha 
TO THE FAIKEST INS HEAVEN, 
BE THIS AVFLE CIVER, 


RECITATIVE, 

Pal. To June.) brand leer Mäm—let me to bor 
(To Venus, Shut your fy -419p, 

Y our title In son quath clcm—with a 1 


rap. 


Jonc. . 1 bar level that from 1" 
a@n't : 
"Tis mince, {is Venus, J ly yive u 1— ls] tete 


un £nd on't, 


AIR VIHL, Aur, 
Yield ; or beware, left rage, diſdain, 
Kelentment fre my mind ' 
The claim wy rank, wy charms fullain, 
Chal! « uev44 us acid 


* 1 


71. THE GOLDEN PIPPIN, oy 
. RECITATIVE. 
Pal. (16 Juno.) Yours, — Sure — my claim's 
the more u 

% Venus.) give it — lay no more about it. 
mn. ( gently.) Ladies, for power, arms, arts, I don't 

diſpute ye, 

t all the world * gives me the crack for 
beauty. 
Von trapes © 
| Pal, You demi-re ! you batter'd dowdy'! 

* of a day wit yon 1e 
Oh ! nobody. 
N. 333 —— 12450 


Done 
He's « virtuoſo 
Pal. (% Juno.) Is he ? 
June. Troth——but fo, ſo, 


AIR. IX. 
Wen, = title, my title, 
Will need no long recital, 
Can you, 
Or you, 
Diſpute the 
17 d- v 
Pol, You maukin ! you maukin * 
What Ggnikes your talking ? 
Don't name 
That claim, 
If you be wile, 
lure us 1999, 
Jus, Gade me ! Gad"s me * 
Buch rank — It mads me, 
du 
= 


A 
Dou d brave the Wiese! 
What's halt w do f 


19 


c 
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Ven, My title, [ 
Pal. You maukin !  &c. 
Juno. Gads me! * 
Scexr chenger 7 Jupiter's Hall of Audience. 
Enter Momus lang bing. 


Mom. Ha, ha, ba —ba, ha, ha 
Three cats—1 1 
— — ad to frniing t 

{ Sands afide 10 


Jupiter comes formard. 


RECITATIVE, accompanied. 
my 5 gs GY ; hank un 
and "4! 

Now» 2 ard Merlin, or Friar 
from Oxford to Pekin 


Oo 
_— 


ert TEE EYED 


To bi hi will be brover, 
What hell | take ? 
My choice is keep ſwinging, 
Like Bow bell a-ringiag ; 
Let god len pull's back. 
Why, let them buff, 
Aud your aud chide ! 
I'll fave my but, 
Whatc'cr bu 


| u ange, 
Fare 144687 I' wot decide, 


{ Toward: the clgfe of the air, Momus advances i / 
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J. 
RECITATIVE. 
Mom. That's fix'd then. 


wm Yes, yes—I've wound up my bot- 
—_ like a true Solomon——{(gfdc.) of 


. But how to ſtill their clamour there's the 
matter. , 
Mom. Depute ſome mortal for their arbitrator ; 
will pull van Gown © peg, | | 
Jup. — = hands, delighted.) "Twill, 'twill— 
do't—4o bddlc-ftrings wenn fret their guts 
Mom. Oh ! they'll cajole you with their its and buts, 
id not they coax you in your beer to impris'n 
dragon, but for claiming what was his'n. 
AIK Xi, Coruwon 


RECITATIVE, 
(Mercury cu baflily and twitebes Jupiter's Hic 
Mr, Mott doughty, pleaſe edge this way, 
2 Eh ! What utter y* ? 

/, The geddes at loggerbeadin—d' th! buttery, 
J. Fight Gag, fight beni in Blood | I've other 


Jove fi — ——— as * 


young 
Shall view, and thcre give judgment which moſt (air 
1 ge and Momus confer log ei 
Aler. What Troy, 
That hobble- 4. hoy ? 
He lord chief juitice conſtituted ? 
If h'as guts in his brains, or in's Kull eyes 


Sure, ſure, this beav'n embroiling 
Cannot be long diſputed. Fw 


AIR XII. Fuurs, 
Pallas rnd Juno, 
All who te true know, | 
Never, no. never can bear the bell. 
No, chuck the golden pippen 
Fair Venus's lip in, = 
For Venus's hericlf is = 


1 r and Momus come forward, ar c 
; = gt — 
RECITATIVE, 


| 


Since tis writ in the volume of fate. 
Ibs to furrender 
To the male gender, 
Females mult lay their account ſoon of late , 
She mult ſubmit has s to her mate, 
Bounce, bounce ; June may flounce ; 
Ale A Lubeck wade 
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Rave, Rave z Jupiter, rave ; | 
Maſter you'll be—and your wife be a ſlave. 
RECITATIVE. 
. (Ar Juno advances.) How now, dame Part- 
— 
Enter „ ber arms 


kde.) Now—ſhe — ; oy budget. 
; 


Juno, So, Sir! Our cauſe—you ſcorn, it ſeerms—to 
judge it 
up. IT; wath my bands o't :———woundy tichlich mat- 


Ae decree— twixt my own wife and daugh- 
ters ! 

Juno, (Reſentfully.) Then, Sir, who hall ? 

Jap, (Having ponder'd.) Why———Pariz——ſon of 


Nam — 
le's corn better judge than I am, 


| Joe. (With ſpleen.) Finely fobb'd off | Had it been 


Madam doemele = — 

. ( Imperioufly.) Juno——go, ſcold your maidi—— 
do—mind voor family, 

he, No; with all heaven for my due 1'd grapple : 
ere there an orchard, mine were every apple. 


AIX XIV. A. 


Jens. — 
With your wife, Sir, ne'er difpute, 


Lady of the manor the ; 
Duc to her the choicett fruit, 
Due to her the branch and tree : 
And you know he'll have ber right ; 
Yes, Sir, morning, non, aud night, 
RECITATIVELE 
7 Kight — e -H us, 
ve has # legal right to it but Venus, 
Jones, ( Mu piqued.) Foo! that I was, wy buſbend 
10 ; + i 4% ; . 
Db mod kinduch- got !onfor ber 10 
Jo 11 Mu daughicr ! 
juno, (With rageawr.) Wer't your mother 


Jupe 


70 


Ou t not go looſe—ſt ſhould be Ted d in bedlum, 
Theſe maggots, chi 


u be divorc'd— 
(Obliinately.) The very thing I wanted. 


AIR XIV. Dwo 
22 finale, Mosse. 


. e By each new trull ſupplanted' | | 


Go ! 


| 
| 
o 
H 


Your fides, my love, — 
At the gooſe, ot the calf, 
For a tails of the ilch, 


TA CGCOLDEN PIPPIN, 
a caſl-off 


| nail, 


1 rove, and take un { chance. 
ou ſhall 

Though 1 ſee the devil dance. 
ſack on mill !-—No, noz 
Tis better pill—it kick 
b. Jack muſt have his gill--] trow ; 
And, as Jove, I will ba“ fix. 


ACT Il, 


Scexe, Mane, Ida, 


Paris enters, admuring bir finery. 
Par, CEN quelque choſe cela=—no more u ruſtic 
u , 
s «t court has duſted of bis rubbiſh, 
AIR I. Ausr. 
But now let me flaunt it, 
Kant, Hirt it, and jaunt it, 
Gallant it, and dee it away 5 
At opere and bell, 
Play, concert, and all, 
I' warrant 1 carry the day, 
I'll make the folks fare 
ou By clubbing wy hair ; 
I'll agle, ru prattle, 
The dice box I' rattle, 
Loſe thoulnnds, and coll it mere ſport ; 
Whale me all #4n4c tis, 
All ladic> d. fize nic, 
bwcct Paris, the pink of the count ! | 
[ Parts uu, and u, Moicury adugnomyg, 
comes here, trick d wut to nicely / 
Lauter to b Mercury 
| LH fands bowing #1 „ diſtance, 
nas Len -e thine vacticly e 
) 


Wo 


1 Ae 82 
* 
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AIX II. DUET. Faancrsco. 
Par. Mon e. 
Mere. R ſwain, — 8 ſay ? 
Par. If 1 may conj 
By garb, gan, and 1. bes. you're 
Frangois. 

_= FE Nay, nay. 

ar. moinr—you've made the tour. 
Alerc. No ſure. 


Your highneſs means to * 


Par. Pardennes n This hat here 
Paris Cocks . 
b No ſuch matter. 
Par. Thoſe pumps too——diantire /—curious— 
Mere, Jove's fon, 81 ( Bows 
Par. | Vous * 
Merc. Yes ; ſpurious, 
Controller of his pages, 
And bear his love-meſſages. 
wor # Merky -b!  groic 7 
ſame——upon my soul, 
At your command. 
Par, I kiſs your hand. C; 


RECITATIVE, 
Par. But whence—and whither now ? 1 
Mere, My crraud 


Por. 
Merc. 


ar, (Tabing ſauff.) To men] warrant ? 
oe, Een to, 
Par, (Wah extravagant airs of vanity.) 
With my poor perſon lmitten / 
More, (Shaking bis bead.) No, 8 matic 
you'd icarce hit on. 
This #1 | Cnnnmn— FR nr the lden 9 
Far. * mord. 
Mc, (Though ng = 2 alt is) 
His kat by the cars three thp toc beauties, 
Th' lc riptiovinn—hcc th ... 
Par, (Kad, #,) To wi Aer 


2 Hill that poulnt's (eltledennnmbicaven G 


I 
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no. Miſs Pallas, Venus—ftify 


| Mor. 
our nam'd their judge 
_ * u comtemprucuſly.) A —— bauble 


AIR III. Barax, | 
I. A goddeſs, like an carthly dame, 

In trifles will precedence claim 

Deny'd, foul language will beſtow, 

Aud turn from deareſt friend to foe. 


RECITATIVE. 
Por. But why to me this beauty-reference ? 
Mr. Jove they'd think partial—intercfte ; 
jerefore in you his power is velled. 
Por, What jeopardy !-—My caſe quite deſperate ! 
In pleaſe but one——two mull cxalpernte. 
Mr, Do as you like —but-Adcave off prating, 
keep their goddelothips 2-waning. 
( Parts alone, after mediation.) 
Good Jove, direct u 
dince in this talk 
I'm but your meſk, 
I hope, Sir, you'll protet me. 


LE. 


Mercury, /cading Juno, whom be announces an 
— She advances with over firamed baugh. 
bes. 


RECITATIVELE, 
ler. (Un und, dir. (Lou. ane d cn ſuri 


ic 
on (dapper , Lei, palaver, 
1 ON ve the fil 10 113 — Dock v1 Mr ury away ; be 
fuss, of. 


* Deine fan le „% % bor.) i 2 
wi 1 VOUS — . aue har WHb 1nd „ 
%, Meat for yuur lord -I teu you Letter _ 


e 


un „ ee, Lo er, . thats d prode, conſume 


lis 


] ; 11. DJ Jon, 
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Juno. Haug ht.) 

Lad, don't you e times, ambitious 
Ma for 7 They're both delicious. 


Jar. Both ha 

a”, — 1 * 

R ———ͤ uaintance. 
Par. (Afide.) _ _ ou're ws 

(To ber.) "Gad, Ma 


Dani le bon ten- Donn derry derry, 
Dans te bon ton, 
Sur bc gn. 


(Juno i furious 5 turns fiercely upon bin.) 
RECITATIVE, 


[4 
Por, (With euttng indifference.) 
wn 4 


June. 2 Ts be ſent haggling here with 
* puppy 
Well, Jove, remember this, if 1 ben't up wif ye. 
AIK V. 
Tender pullion, gentle love, 
Coung morm ring, like the dove, 
hb all Geert my troubled brieatl 
I at the faire I'm contest. 
KECITATIVE, 
( Parts n 
ans Safemunis, | dilanis hes, 
Hey, Mercury * 


. THE GOLDEN PIPPIP., 


Enter Mercury. 
Fetch — 
Mer. (Bowing.) Yes, Sir— 


He leut, 9 
perily wp to % 


ercury re-enters, introducing Pallas. 

retirer. She lands fallen 1 

her. 

Par. Servant my dear j 
(She repulſes bim with a violent puſh.) | 

Pol. Since when. ſpruce muſter Jemmy ? 

Par. (Aide, bir hands on bir broaft as in pain.) 

hit peg The hed from Provghton—4:rame | 4 

Al, Joan of Arc — m frumpith miily ! 

ov might as well ha" let me Kits ye. 

Pal, Paris, no airs— That pippin, without muſing, 

dudge to . 

Par. (Tronically.) Bor your Mill in bruifing ? 

Fal. I'll make your fortune —Call me clſe Canary, 

Par, My fortune, Mut,! 
| Pal, Ay, in the milita=——ry, 
AIR VI. 4 
To arms, Paris, to arms ! 
Hark the Grill trumpets found, 
And the dread cannon roars, 
Hark ! bark the loud alorms, 
From hill to bill rebound, 
And ſhake the veighb'ring hores., 
RECITATIVE 

Far. (Having flared a, ber with furpriſe.) 

uus, Mile—what fee you in wy Lgure, 

4 1 lov'd ww drew « trigger 7 

„ Merc'y —let the Cypriizn belle come, 

[ Enter Mercury z bands owt Pallas, and inireduces 
Venus ; they bows, and exit. the advances, ſmart» 
ing. Pats, thaugh frwet with bor brawiy, 1 ws Us 
falar ber with bus uſual fe ; 

Ay, this ! (66 bo J Poriwwttes mm; / A bor. 

2 (esl. Aud com- 

, 88d (bl in bun wad; ib; FTE g 

Fe! can you — 

, | D 2 Por, 


. 
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Par. ( Afide.) No fooliſh item. 
Yes, Ma'am—kind fouls !—1 never ſlight 'em. 
Ven, Well, there's a judge ne Menclaus 
rta z 
(A judge's creſt is-—hornsby Magna Charta) 
That Judge, he hath a wife—that wie hight Nelly, 
t ſuch a Nell !—— ev'ry glance 
The cockles of your heart would dance, 
Warm'd as if by vermicelli. 
— AIR VII. 
you can trepan, 
"Thou of heroes ale lead the van ! 
Never dally, 
Shilli-ſhally; 
Faint heart ne'er fate lady won. 
Be bold, and play the man! 
n — —— 
pe, that jim 
Was form'd for X ; 
And in foreign parts 
— 1 ing of hearts, 
i ils! you've no iden 
hes « lei. — ! 2 
u delighting, 
Charms invitiog, 
Youth inciting a 
Helen, Helen, to trepan, 


RECITATIVE, 

Var. Agreed-—anchen / Now for u barrel 
Of golden pippinto—wc {hall never quarrel, 
I call the lies be that went hence, 

[ Tahes the 4%. in biz band, ergfſes the Hage, and < 

loud, 
Mercury — Im going to puſs ſentence, 
Lu, un nr fide MAeicviy wh. rins 2 ond P «1.x 
| ou the der fide und alone, 
AIK VI, Foncian ballad, 
Par, Heu iv J ang 4 Falles.) 
Neid [pra 3 ud 


bu wats wight dilublige you 


1 tus 


Is fairneſs felt. 
[Juno end Pallas walt 1s and fro fomachſu; Venus 
ond Paris bowing and courtſeying. Mercury fland: 
nue, = 
RECITATIVE., 
Janos, (Tuning won Paris, caraged.) 
Werd In real beau'y, ignoramus ! 
Pal, ( Pornting 10 Venus.) | 
bat lewd trall's perſon — his fee to ham us. » g 
Monaring.) For this—an old houſe o'er | 
— ſconce Il tumble. Fn hos 
Pal, Poltroon | fnce war you dread, its din Quall 
rumble 


bath VOur este. 
Mer, 


furious ſymphony ; then emer baflily Jupiter, outrage- 
oufly angry, the thunder bl 2 bis band, 


ö RECITATIVE, 

W. (To Juno cad Pallas.) 

actul jades !lnnnetbrent not my puny judge, clic 
wm 1 will, myfelt, take up the cudgelomnn— 
; prougdett the that with him desc to me Adle, 
make dance Barnaby —witlkou e uddlc | 


AIK XI, and hit, | l 
SESTET TO vous 
Jupiter, June, Valles, Venus, Eagle, Dingen, 
up, This be the period 
Of jars—tShake iis and bus,, 

9 June, 
} ths * Placing it is + bouquet in Vene e bulons, 


. 

Yet, Sir, "tis very odd, 
You'll fide with her 'gainft us, 
adjudged it, 
ha grudg'd it, 


: = 
1 Ne w, to her * . — 
27 's my 2 gift of nature, 
Par. mine. 
was, (To Par.) Yours! venal traitor! 
al. (To Ven.) Conceited creat ure 


Dre. (To Fer. and Ven.) Thank ber, the 


give as great, 


Juno, (Hi, ts Pal.) I have no patience with 


flirts, 
Pal. (A, to Juno.) Neer heed. We'll flick to 
* their Mirts. 


roulc. | 
Dre, © 07959.) 4 He's your poppe, Miiſom—oaud 1 


Jup, (To ditic,) If you will not be col, 
] bave for ald « ſchool, 


- Y ou fee, Sir, we are cod, 
4% That's cad the ducking Hl, 
TT We tl | 

Val. þ c vet need that Ic 

Nrg. They will 

Par, Y au fee, bir, they are cool, 

Jun: 


Paul. Shake hand- We're fiicudon— No {pic 


Fab, } 
Per. | 
wp. Be fricudi—— That's right 
] a. 
, For thibs 
* Well al) get 4 


— . — —— — — 
THE 


ENGLISHMAN IN PARIS. 


By SAMUEL FOOTS, Eſq 


DRAMATIS PERSON FM, 


MEN 


Con- Garden, . 85684. 
Mr. Collins. — 87 


Mr Andaſon. Mr. Taylor, 

Mr. Macklin. Mr. Ward. 

Mr. Branſby, Mr. Montfort. 
Mr. Uſher. 71 Mr. Marthall, 
Mr. Duaſftall. Mr. T. Bank, 1 
Mr. Stvppciact ” Mr. Malle 11 
Mi Simon. 
Mr. MA 

| Mr, Chance. 


WOMEN | 
1 Mrs, Macklin. Mrs, Mount! ort, 
Mü Mack, Mrs Bulk: y. 


Was, will, that may be ; but ll 1 fog that 6 Fr 
0b 4 hy — | 

C Is # fop; it is their nations! dileale ; not anc 4 
the quulitices lus which you celebrate them, on 
wigin 40 # foible ; their Latte de trilling, the gat) gf 
Mb, hd Lach puliicucls pride, 
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I M4; Sb. Hey-dny ! Why, what the deuce brings you 
Poris then | 
Claſſ. A debt to friendſhip ; not but I think a ſhort 
kdence here u very neceſſary part in every man U fa- 
on's education, . 
Mr. Sub, Where's the uſe ? 
Claff. In giving them a true reliſh for their own do- 
eflic happineſs ; a proper veneration for their national 
berties 3 a contempt for adulation ; and an honour for 
extended generous commerce of their country. 
Mr. Sub. y there, indeed, vou have the preference, 
*. Claſſic : the traders here ure a tharp-{et, corening 
ovle ; foreigners arc their food ; civilities with a——ay * 
y | « congee for a crown, and u fhrug for a thilliag : 
Mic dear, Matter Claſſic, devilith dear. 
Caf. To avoid their exations, we are, Mr. Subth, 
commended to your protection. 
Mr. Sub, Ay ! «ad wiltly they did who recommended 
bu : Buy nothing but ou mine or my lady's recommen - 
non, and you arc lafe, But where was your charge / 
here Was 115 Buck laft night My lady made s purty 
cards on purpole for him, and wy ward Lucinds is 
willy taken with him; the longs to fee him again, 
aff. I am afraid with the fame fer his father lein 
ws hither to avoid; but we mut cadeavour 19 infpire 
with s taſte for the gallantrics of this coun, and 
ballen for the lower amulement of ours will dim» 
il. of courle, 
Mr. Sub, Al the fraternity of men makers arc tur 
TI purpole without ; tay lors, PE 14444 1444 wes, hathors, hw, 
I. not that Mr. Buck's Lag lit, lrvaut / 
nien Roger, 
Gf Oh! uy hone Kager, Bo, the old daings, 
Wo ; what time did your maſter come haume / 
A. Between bee and G6, pummvril'd ww 4 4 Ily : hers 
© 199 of ws old cum ades 1140 n #1 924 5 1 
we hall ha“ the whole gang is « e n 6 
Lf, Comrades, who / 
Ky, Ih Daylight and Bob Breadbatket, the bawi- 
4 they M went to the Hohn tugethes, where they hud 
| , devil bt pay 5 belike they had Lean kent 42 Bride 
4 , badn'i 6 £1 cat gemtlewsuy Is # Vue n ular iy 


9s 


is Claſſic ; but if Lucinda plays 
ve not much to fear from that q 
contradifiion ſeems to be the life and foul of young | 
this, if it ſucceeds He 
that's a thing of courſe !-—but 
bis means to get rid of Lucinda, and ſecurely pocket 
patrimony ; ay ! that indeed 
Enter Mrs Subtle. 


y, bey 
Mrs. Sub, A lintle ſqueamith at Fr; but 1 have ce 


her eyes, P ſooner or later 
—__ 


— 2 
2 6617 © 
My Wen —— bc =” LAST? 
by kudeeds * hun | 
Mrs, . Ay | that's - node prize, | ws c0uld 
manage he! ; wat he's adiblerect, O} -/ OY heb 
bolus we have E hdd Oh eee, | wil this 
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cal, but they ſet up ſuch an uproar. One whey- fac d { 
of a bitch, that came to louſe the woman, turn'd uy hy 
noſe, and call'd me Gere : ecod, I lent him a lick in % 
lanthorn jaws, that will make him remember the ſpam 
of old Marlborough, I warrant him. Another came 
to ſecond him ; but I let drive at the mark, made the 
loup-maigre rumble in his bread baſket, and laid hin 
ſprawling. Then in pour'd a million of them ; 1 uy 
knocked down in a trice z and what happened aficr, | 
og hg more than vou. Dr I'll p 

Cas. Oh fie! ladies dre trested here with a little man 
Ceremony ' > Mr, Subtle toes collected theic hee 
who are to equip you for the converſation of the lads 

Bart. Wounds! all theſe What, Mr. Subtle, th 
are Monſeers too, I fuppoſe ? 

Mr. Sub. No, Squire, they are Englithmen : faftia 
hos edo d., that as vou employ none but foreigners < 
_ you mult take up with your own countryma 


Cu. It is not in this infance alone we are purticy 
lar, Mr, Subtle; | have oblerved many of our pretts {ob 
tiemen, who coudelcend to uſe evtirely their native Vat 
urge here, ſputter nothing but bad French in the fd 
boxer at home, 

Huck Lock you, Sir, as to you, and your wife. ad 
Mil, Lucy, I like you «ll well enough ; but the 

ood thing elle have 1 feen hace 1 loft fight of Down 
I've men are «ll puppics, min ing and dancing, 12d cha 
tering, and grinning the women arc # parece of point 
ed dolls ; their food's fr for hogs ;5 and ws tor their lat 
guage, let them learn ir that Ike it, I' none ant: wn 
nor their frippery wether ; $6 here you moy all mais 
n plare from whence yourltarkee | What, wit 36 
au Eugliſlunan 7 

Marb, Y cs, tir, 

Buck, Domine ! lock bere, what & monſter the rat 
key has made if himielt — Sherpa, i your firing wal 
long ent h, 1'd do your bulnech amytclt, you G44, 
fuk © bold Bren tute fuck e lnewking, Qavellin; 
the ele l looks as be but not had + (11 264 wWf Lect ann 


pudding ip bir pruncy tnc weuty yeass z DN he Lovrs 
ſ 
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the togur han't been fed on frogs ever fince he came 
Away with your trumprery ! 

(Clef. Mr. Buck, a compliance with the cuſtoras of the 
try in which we live, where neither our religion or 

als are concern'd, is a duty we owe ourſelves. 

Mr. Sub. Beſides, "Squire, Lucinda expects that you 

wit uſher ber to public places z which it would be im- 

ſible to do in that 

Back. Why not ? 

Mr. Sub. You'd be mobb'd. 

Buck, Mobl'd ! I ſhould be glad to fee that No! 

p! they han't ſpirit enough to mob here ; but come, 

theſe fellows here are Engliſh, and it is the faibion, 

y on your foolerics, 

Mr. . Mr. Dauphine, come, produce Upon my 

wd, in an clegant tate, Sirwn—_m | his gentleman has 

d the honour to ——_ 

Danph, To work for all the beau e ſyrits of the court, 

y good fortune commenc'd by a ſmall alteration in a 

| of the corner of the fleeve for Count ( rib; but the 

dition of @ minth plat in the ſkirt of Markal Tonerre, 

applauded by Madam Is duckels Kambouitlet, and 

ly clablifbed the reputation of your bumble er- 

K. 

bart, Hold vour jaw, and diſpatch, 

Mr, Sub, A ward with vourrl don't think it im- 

ble to get you acquainted with Madam de Kamber 


Burt, An't the s Pavitt 7 

Mr. 8, Undoubtedly. 

But, Then 1] h“ nothing to ſay to ber, 

Mr, Sub, Oh fie | who minds the reiigion of # pretty 
mus Beſides, all this country ae of the lame. 

wet, For that ten, 3 don't care how fun 1 get 
Bd it: Came, lot's get 13d of you all 4s leon as We 
Aud what ar: youu cy f 

barb. 7. n tua, 222 

4 Spes Lug li., you loi uf #8 whore, 

dh, 1 aw 4 benin ig nabe, tar. 

el, en, why could en you tay foot rt Ws, 
FF youu alban'd of your iether onguc ! 1 — tans 
4 0 


—— —— — aa 6a 


STC GE — 7 K 
— ——__ ei 


- full--a0d now, Sir, I'll do buſbacls, 


= 


= 
» = 


2 


which end it will be 
regard your countenance in diferent lights : A lintle 


— if you pleaſe, 
1 
1 11 

— Pp Monfiewr, if you don't, it ui 


be impoſſible to make your wig comme / fam. 

Buck, Sirrah, ſpeak another French word, and | 
kick you down flairs, 

Barb, Gad curſe! Would you reſemble fone 
ow am men, who, at the Grit im ation, wit 
a fide to a brawny pair of c lock 
oy — Or elle their water-gruel jaws, 
in » thicket of curls, appear for all the world like « 


Mr. , Came, won, GhaR 4 Us bus for axes 
Buck, Well, but w 


Barb, To the right, Sir—now to the let 


=3 =F=>zE 


kee 


FLA e hade foo what » 
lation this has cccafion'd in your whole gase. 
Buck, eng 4 wwe indecd | But \ 
ag Sh > mapay ; llam's of "1 would ns 

id6re os Tm 
ALES << tn, 9 cn 

; wy 
you. var — M.. Claſſic, 
| They ds mighty well Sis ; and in d Yu 

be caly uu them, 
ay Wr nn, for 1 aa dam 
uancaly «i prefent, Mi, Subilc, What awit 1 dot 

ts. tb, Now Sir, M you'll call apr ans wile, y 
6a Lactate ohh bas, aud UM» 6 ab you eee 
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Buck. Come nlong, Domine | But harkee, Mr. Subtle, 

In out of my trammels when I bunt with the king. 
My. Ju. Well, well. | 

Buck, I'll on with my jemmies ; none of your black 
and jack boots for me. 

Buck, I'll me them the odds on't, old Silver-tail ! 


Mr. Sub. Ay, ay. 

Buck, Hedge, fake, or Nile, over we go! 

Mr. Sub. Ay ; but Mr. Claſſic waits. 

Buck. But ho think they'll follow ? 

Mr. Sub. Oh no! impoſlible ! 

Buck, Did I tell you what & chace ſhe carry'd me laſt 
| eve ? We unkennell'd ato—_— 

Mr. Sub. I am buſy now z at any other time. 

Bach, You'll follow us. I have ſent for my hounds 


Mr. Sub, Have vou 

Buck, They ſhall make the tour of Europe with me : 

ad then there's Tom Arkin's the huntiman, the t wa 

ppers-in, and little Jocy the groom, comes with 

Damme, what a Mrange place they'll think this, 

no matter for that; then we hall be company 
of ourſelves, But you'll follow us in ? 

, Sub, In ten minutes — An impertinent jack anapes + 

i 1 hall Toon bs" done with him. 80, gentlemen; 
you fre we have « good ſubject to work upon, 

arkee, +" „Ian have more than 20 por cons 

t, 


of that 
Dauph U my ſoul, Mr. $ubtle, I] can't. 
Mr, ub, Why, 1 have always that upon new, 
+ New, tic | Why, e 1 hope to 6 
ur, $46, Come, don't lic ; don't damn yourſclt, Dau- 
* don't be s rogue 4 did nat | foe at Madam Fri. 
Vs that wolficest and fleeves upon Clone Crambe ? 
- As Wo the walficent sud fleeves, 1 own ; but 
the budy and lining - .) | acver e 
| ' 3 dun't be & koundrel; bc- and thiny, 
've ; 
Bagh, Well, if 1 mull, 1 mult, (Cov Boop. 


* 
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* Mr. Sub. Oh, Solitaire? I can't pay that draſt & 
Mr. — theſe fix weeks y 1 want money. - 

Soli. Je fuir dani le meme (Otis Jenn 

* Mr. Sub. What, d'ye mutiny, raſcal? About you 
© buſineſs, or [ Erxeunt 

I muſt keep theſe fellows under, or I hall have u fax 
time ont; they know they can't do without me. 

Emer Mrs. Subtle. 

Mrs. Sub. The Calais letters, my dear. 

Mr. Sub (reads.) Ah! sh! Calais-the Dover pu 
ket arrived lait night, loading as follows! Six taxes 
ditto barbers ; five milliners, bound to Paris to tudys 
ſhions ; four citizens come to ſettle here for a mark 

way of ſeeing the country ; ditto, their wives; 1 
rench valets, with nine cooks, all from Newgate, „ 
they had been ſent for robbing their maſters; ninth 
— exported in September ragged and leu 

ported well clad and in good culc z * twelve dogs, d 
* bitches, with two monkeys, und « litter of pu 
* from Mother Midoight's in the Hay-macket :* A on 
cious cargo Heeren. One of the coaſters is 
put in, with his grace the duke of ———— my lord, if 
an old gentleman whoſe name I can't learn | Gadh 
Well, my dear, I mull run, and try to fecure their 
Rome ; there's no time to be lo, {[ Eau, * 
* Whilen— 

Emer Claſſic. 


Mrs. Sub, So, Mr. Claſſic, what, beve you lofts 
young cuuple together? 

Claf, They want your ladyſhip"'s „ Mad 
for « hort tour to the Tuillencs, 1 have reccived ial 
lettcrs, which 1 mult anſwer immediately, 

Mrs, Sub, Oh | well, well 3 iv CErEmany, we air 2 
of « family you 2 —_ [1 

er Koages, 

Cad. Roger ! 


Kg. Annen 

Claff. 1 bave juſt received 8 letter from yt 
ſites ; he Vu» lauded al {al ads wad will Le thts cram 
bl Paris. 11 15 s lilal wt * Beceh ary 48 1462s C2 
lance thould bc Cunceal'sd fivm lab i, 1u Want bh nn 


, 
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von muſt wait at the Picardy Gate, and deliver ® 
Þ [ ſhall give you into his own hand. 
oe. IU warrant you. 

977 But, Roger, be ſecret. 
Reg. O lud! never you fear. 
Clafſ, So, Mr. Subtle, I fee vour aim. A pretty lod- 
ag we have hit upon; the miſtreſs = commode, and 
e maſter a—But who can this ward be ? Poſlibly the 
levied punk cf fome riotous man of quality, "Tis 
ky Mr. Buck's father is arriv'd, or my authority 
ald prove but an inſufficient match for my pupil's ob- 
cy, This mad boy! How difficult, how dilagreea- 
a taſk have 1 undertaken And how general, vet 
dangerous, un experiment is it to expole our youth, 
the very fre and fury of their blood, to all the follies 
— of this fantaftic court Far different 
5 the prudent practice of our forefathers ; 
They ſcorn'd to truck for baſe unmanly arts, 
Their native plainne(s and their boneſl hearts; 
Whene'%er they deign'd to viſit baughty France, 
Twas erm id with bearded datt and pointed lance, 

' No pageants lur'd their curious eye, 
N charms for them had fops or flattery ; 
eie, they knew, their — wav'd around, 

| # There Britons ſaw 2 Beni Harry crown'sd.* 

Far other views attract our modern race, 
Irvlls, toupees, trinkets, bags, brocade, and lace ; 

N Sounting form and a fictitious face. 
Leue — — refule « Gallic reign, 
Nor let their arts win that —̃ — gals 


AC s 
Lai Mi, Ciamc aud Koorh, 
K o6es., 

i» mater of 6 calfeckouls nout Groot, and will tas- 

wu lend for * Vs, 

By-and hee, in the duſk, bring him up the 
An eee 
„ 1 warrant you, 


W. Let bis John know that I would wait on him 


WW 46 
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133 
t. 
Rog. Ay, ay. [Exit 
« I ſuppole by this time matters are pretty 
within, and my abſence only wanted to ace 


Ne the ſcene 4 but I tall take care — _ 
Subtle and his lady. 
Enter Mr. and Mrs. Subtle. 

Mr:. Sub. Oh, delightfully | Now, my acareft, 1 
. 
male. 

. Sub. Never, never: How the baggage lecr d! 

Alrs. Sub, And the booby gap'd ! 

Mr. Sub. 80 kind, end yet fo coy z fo free, but 
fo reſerv'd ; Oh, be has Kim 


Mrs. Sub. Aye, aye; the fich is hook d: but then i 


to land bim——[s Claſſic ſuſpicious ? 

Mr. Sb, Not that I obſerve j but the ſecret mul 
be 3 

Mr: Therefore diſpatch : I have laid z 1 
inflame his affeftion. 


„ . He dan be treated with u diſploy of 


her 1 
„ Pia ? hung ing dancing ! 
| , Ah © you dou't know buſband, half 


uipt tor the — 7 0 — bY. lan Gi) 14 
Chat will paſs him on our countrymen 
and then, tv — his cal ug ou lang us "ge ly wel 
ny have beep educated «© arly in Laghond, Bu 
the ue approaches don 4 ecm ts b 14m 
(Emer Buck. 
For my part, I never fav way thing bs alters | 


Irrer 
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born : Tn my conſcience, I believe ſhe's in love with 


Buck. Huſh ! [ Afede. 
Mr. . Dye think fo. 
. Sub. Why, where's the wonder? He's a pretty, 
humour d fprightly fellow : and, for the time, fuch 
i ! Why, he wears his cloaths as cafily, 
moves as genteelly, as if he had been at Paris theſe 


MW . Indeed! how does he dance ? 
Mrr. Sub. Why, be has bad but three leſſons from 
zrfeil, and he moves already like Dupre, Oh! three 
wnths Nay here will reader him a periect model for the 
lin court. 
, Sub, Gadſo! No wonder then, with theſe qualitics, 
ut he has caught the heart of my ward z but we muſt 
ke care that the girl does nothing imprudent. 
Mr. Sub, Oh, dilnils your fears; her family, good 
ule, and, more than all, ber being educated under my 
ve, render them woneceMlary ; bofides, Mr, Buck is too 
web a man of _ 1 . 
( He interrupts 

Buck, Damn me if 1 an't, J 

Mrs, Sub, Bleſs me, Sir, you here! I did not ex- 
Buck, 1 beg pardon bat all that I heard wos, thut 
r, Buck was 4 man ff honour, I wanted to hene foie 
bt with you, Madam, in privete, 
Mr, Sub, Then 1' withdraw, You feel dete trust vu 
ie with my wite, 
Buck, So you way fafcly ; I have cther game in view, 
eTVunt, Mr, Jul le. 
Mrs, Sub, Now tor * puzzling ſcene : 1 long ty know 
be Login, e Wall, Mr, Buck, your com» 
is wth ame, Bis 7 
Buck, Why, Made I h- I bet let's (hat 
W Gor ; 3] wan, Maden ah Cann you guete 
wat 3 want to talk ahuaut 7 | 

Mrs, 4b, Nat I, indeed, bir, 
But WAI, bat ty Mn my foul, 1Y ten 5 ou u 
vs 1aght, 


Abs. 
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Mrs. Sub. It will be impoſſible for me to divir 

Bow” Why, bave you obſere's nothing 

| , , ve f 

Mrs. Sub. — => ? 

Buck. II. about me. 

Mrs. Sub. Les; you are new-dreſs'd, and your clox 
become you. 

Buck. rang wells but it an't that, 

Mrs. Sub. What is it ? 

n Buck, Why, ah! ab - Upon my foul, I can't br 

out, 

Mrs. Sub. Nay, then 'tis to no purpoſe to wait: Wi 
your mind. 

Buch, No, no; ſtop a moment, and I will tell. 

Mrs. Sub. Be expeditious, theu. 

ard. Why, I wanted to talk about Miß Lucinds, 

Mrs. Sub, What of her 

Buck, She's a bloody fine girl; and I chould be g 
1— 

Mrs. Sub, To he me — What, Mr. Buck, 
in my houſe — Oh, Mr. Buck, you have deceiv'd e 
Linle did 1 think, that under the appearance of | 
much honeſty, you could go to. 

Buch, Upon my foul, you're willaken, 

Mrs. Sub, A poor orphan too derived in her catch 

Infancy of a father's prudence aud a mother's cle 

Buck, Why, 1 tell your 

Mrs, Sub. So ſweet, fo lovely an innocence z her wi 
as ſpotleſs us her perton, 

wh, Hey day ! 

Mrs, Ka. And me, Sir; where had you your though 
of me Mo dar'd you fuppole that I would contre 
tuch 2— 

Buch, The woman is bewitch'd, 

Mrs, 846, 1 | whole wotainted reputation the b 
ing tongue of flander never blaſted. Full fiftecy yea 
bn wedlock's ſacred bands, have 1 liv'd uwnicprocclt 
and 0 1 — 

Buck, Odd's fury | She's in bherokcs, 

Mrs, %ub, And this from you 164, whoſe fair out 
and bewiiching tongue 4% tar lull'd wy tear; 


** 


. 
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u have truſted all my daughters, nay, myſelf too, 


ly, with you. 

os my ſoul, nd fo you might ſafely. 

Mr: Well, Sir, and what have you to urge in 
ir defence ? 

Buck. Oh, oh! What, are got pretty well to the 
| of your line, are you ? now, if you'll be quiet 
dit, we may make a ſhift to underſtand one another a 
tle. 

Mrr. Sub, Be quick, and caſe me of my fears, 

Bach. Kale vou of your fears | I don't know how the 
il you got them. All that I wanted to lay was, that 
ih Lucy was « fine wench ; and if the was as willing 
—— — 
Mer, Sub, Willing ! Sir! What demon 

Buck, If you are in your airs again, I may as well de- 


Mrs, Sub, 1 am calm; go on, 
Buck. Why, that if he lik d me as well as 1 lik'd her, 


might, perhaps, if you tis'd it too, be married tage- 


p, 
Mrs, Sub, Oh, Sir ! if that wos indecd your drift, I 
lnivly'd, But don't indulge your with too much ; 
„e are numerous obilacles ; your Latber's conſent, the 
of the lnd——— 

but, What laws ? 
Mrs, $46, All clandeftine marriages are void in this 
ary, | 
beet, Dama the country——In London now, » foot» 
| may drive to May 4uir, and is five minutes be tac K d 
| countels ; but there's no Meet bore, 
*. Sub, Some inconiiderate couples have inderd 
e of poſt to Protcfiont Rates ; but 1 haps my ward 
have more jp udence, 
bat, Well, well, leave that do me, Dye think the 
FT "Bi 
In, 4%, Why, 40 des! candidly with you, fhe docs, 
Back. Doc hs, Lo — 
Wi, 466, Coal your transports, 
Wt, Well ! but how ? She did nc, did tbe? Hey! 
| 20 1 

| Abs: 


Wy. 
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Mrs. Sub. I hear her coming; this is her hour for 
fic and dancing. 


1343344 3T334S- 


* 


ſecble to thaw the icy heart 'of 8 Frey 


Lac, Indeed ! nay, 1 care notif I have fire 
to warm one Britiſh boſom, rule! rule! ye Paris 
I envy not your conqueſts, 

Mrs. l. 
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Auk, bravo! braviſims! My lady, what was the cc 
2 

. Love : "tis ber own 

24. What, does the make verſes en 

Mrs. Sub. Finely. I take you to be the ſabjeft of 


Buck, Ab! 4“ think fo? Gad! I her 
| ye thought by 


hecd , I'll ſoon do his buſineſs, I'l wars 


Saw Mengule. 
dear Marquis 


Mo ab — "T'is an age fince I faw 
— þ (7 as eternity! But, "tis your own fault, 
, My aelortune, me prineefe ! But now Ill e- 


lad, 1 Qld wake » tail 16 tramkplamt you I be» 


bs Von can't conceive how #blence has di- 
_—_ Demand of tl gonlemes the lucy 
"oy . tas Va 16h, md dans ad hag, 


hopes that honour would have bees 
ay I flatter myſelf that yaur lad 


by => 7 > OS 
, Mon R „ 
ye >= V — — as 1 
night one of your countrymen. 
Mar. 5 ſavage / 
nd another word ; as I know you can 

—— if you will; when you don't, 1 
it for granted you're abuling me, and trent vou 
| cordingl 

Mar, Cavalier enough ! But you are | 
1 2 is this officious geafleman ' H 
Ft comes he to be intereſted / Some relation, 1 ſuppoſe? 
i Buck, No; I'm © lover, * 
n Mar, Oh | Oh! & rival! Eb mor blew! & tat 
one too, Ha, ba | Well, Monteur, what, and 11 
pole you prefumnc to give laws to this lady g and wr 
termin d. out of your very great and fiugulsr Het 
111 to knock down every mortal the likes, e ee / 
| letter, Hey * Monbteur Roait beet ! 
L Buck, No; but 1 intend that lady for my wiſe; 
j ſider her as fuch; and dont chool to have her lail't 
k the impertineut adde fle of every French top, 446 
ds Paris, Montbeur Frically ! 

Mar, Frically * 


Huck, We, pet 
Lr, A truce, « luce, | beſecch you, gent lee e 
Line 1 am the gddesn prize for which you e e e 
F uct youu! preicabiuns wh #16 this 10 wiativer of But 
| relpe tive countries, gin, Marquis, fur the lee al, i 


France ; let ane bear what advantages 1 aw 19 68 
from „ cojuge) union with you, 


Mar. Abllraticed trow thats which 1 think #7 
48 
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0 perpetual reſide ace in this paroſſiſe of pleaſures 

be the objeR of univerſal adoration ; to ſay whit! you 

ale, go where you will, do what you like, form fa- 

* Crs your huſband, and let him ſce it ; indulge 

wr gallant, and let t'other know it z run in debt, and 

lige the 7 to pay it, He: Ma chere There 

res , 

Luc, Bravo! — theſe are allurements for a 

man of ſpirit : but don't let us conclude haſtily ; hear 

t other fide, What have you to offer, Mr, Buck, in 

Vour of Lagland p | 

Buck, Why, Madam, for « woman of ſpirit, they give 

w the ſame advantages ut London a at Paris, with a 

wilege forgot by the Marquis, an iadifputalile right to 

wt at curds, in ſpite of detection. 

Mar, Pardon me, Sir, we have the fame; but 1 

this privilege fo known and univerſal, that 'twas 

edlels to mention it, 

Back, You give up nothing, 1 fud ; but to tell you 

unt thoughts in « word, If any women can be fo 

unden d, as to rank amonght the comforts of matri- 
wy, the privilege of hating ber huſband, and the His 

ty of committing every fully and every vice contained 

your catalogue, the may Nan Gngle for me 5 for damn 

f I'm « hutband fit for her humour ; that's all, 

Mor. 1 told you, Mademoilellc * 

La, But lay 5 whot have you to offer as & counter» 

ance tur thele pleatures ? 

bark, Why, 1 have, Madam, courage to proce you, 
ature to indulge your love, and health enough 14 

k gallen ulclels, and too good & furtune 16 render 

Wag in debit neceliary, Find that here bf you can, 

Mer, Bagatolts ! 

Ls. bpake with the fGacerity of „ Briton; and as 1 

I percgave that 1 thall have any ule tor the falkion 

. lertics you juapolrs, you'll pardes, M 4444 us, wy 

kad prejudice 3 here's my band, Mi. Buck, 

Bert, Bervent, Mone 

"oe: 4. See / 

Ly G4 11 Nu ene ! 

ou Nut in the 1 ] 4k 44 wily ati and 1h; D 


ut (hat lady's tals w4ll lag # e ans is e 
* 411, 


0144 


: 
| 
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her at once the differenee of her choice, the preferency 
which if beſtow'd on me, would not fail to exaſperyy 
you, I ſupport without murmuring ; fo that favour which 
would probably have provok'd your fate, is now your j 
tection. Voila la pelntefſe Francoiſe, Madam; I have the 
honour to be.-Bon jour, Mp » Tel de rol. 
Exit 
Buck, The fellow bears it well. Now, if — gin 
me your hand, we'll in, and ſettle matters with y 
Subtle, 
Lc. Lis now my duty to obey, [ Exe 
Emer Roger, preping about. 
Rog. The coaſt is clear; Sir, Sir, you may comt 
now, Mr. Claſſic. 
Huter Mr. Claſſic and Sir John Buck. 
Clafſ. Roger, watch at the door. I wich, Sir John 
could give you a more cheerful welcome : but we bu 
no time to loſe in ceremony; you are arrived in thea 
tical minute ; two hours more would have plac'd thei 
conſiderable couple out of the reach of purſuit. 
Sir Jobn, How can 1 acknowledge your Kinda 
You have preferv'd my fon ; you have a4 
Claf, 1 have done my duty; but of h 
Kog, Maiſter and the young woman's coming, 
Ci ir John, place yourſelf here, and be a wit 
near & crifls is the fate of your family, 
Enter Buck and Lucinds, 
Buch, Pha What fignifies her + ie odds whet 
ſhe'd conſeut, from the fear of my father, Belides 
told me we could never be married here end to 4 
up # few things, and we'll off in a pott-chaile direc 
Luc, roy, Mr, Buck, let me have d moment's it 
8 an 1 about ? Contriving in concern u 
the molt profiigete couple that ever dilgrac'd humas 
lure, tw impole an indigent orphan on the fouls ce 
tative of « wealthy and honourable family ! 1s e 
charaftes becoming wy birth and education ! What 
be the conſequence ! Bure detection and comenyt j 
* cen trum him, when bus fallen cuglnnn—l 
Yd, Bis, 
Huck, Madam 
4, As the expedition we e upon the point d 
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ing, is to be a laſting one, we ought not to be over - 
Ay in our reſolution. 

Buck, Pha ! Stuff! When a thing's reſolv'd, the ſoon- 
x tis over the better. 

Lace, But before it is abſolutely reſolv'd, give me leave 
an anſwer to two queſtions, 

Buck, Make haſte then. 

Lac, What arc your thoughts of me ? 

Buck. Thoughts! Nay, I don't know; why, that you 
z ſenſible, civil, handſome, handy girl, and will make 
devilith good wiſe, That's all I think, 

Lac, But of my rank and fortune * 

Buck, Mr. Subtle fays they are both great; but that's 
buſineſs of mine ; 1 was always determin'd to marry 


love, 

Lac, Generoufly ſaid ! My birth, I believe, won't dis- 
ie you 3 but for my fortune, your friend Mr. Subtle, 
fear, has anticipated you there, 
Buck, Much good may it do him; I have enough for 
t} ; but we loſe time, and may be prevented, 

Luce, By whom ? 

Buck, By domine g or perhaps father may come, 

, Your father ! — You think he would prevent you 


1 
Buck, P he would, 
lac. And vw y ? 


Back, Nay, 1 don't know but plhs ! zockt this is 
laying one's catechile, 
5, But 6om't you think your father's couſcut pecel- 


Ne why "tis 1 am to be married, and not be, 
| come along ld fellows love ts be abftinate but 
Ine anulifth as be and 16 te you the truth, 
had 1 me 4 wile, that would Lave been res- 
mough do make me dillike her ; and 1 don't think 1 
be half fo hot about marrying you, only I ibought 
Wd plague the old follow damnally, B, wy previy 
er, Colne along let“, have bo lor connn— 
Hater Bir John Buck and Claſſic, 

Joby, Sir, I am obliged 10 you tur this declaration, 
bu 1 owe the entive lu ecki of that paterns! vial 

which bas lichen te lulpeuded e Cette uu 
+ vlanduny 
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abandoned libertiniſm has long provok'd. You have { 
got the duty you owe a father, diſclaim'd my proteQt 
cancell'd the natural covenant between us ; "tis time 
now ſhould give you up to the guidance of your on 


1 you as a ranger to my | 


— I told you what would happen if he 
come ; but — may thank yourſelf. 

Sir John. Uy weak as wicked ; the dupe of x 
giddy girl. y proceed, Sir ; you have nothing ſarthy 
to fear irom me z complete your project, and add | 
ruin to your own, 

Buch, Hir, as to me, you may ſay what you 
but for the young woman, the dors not deferve it; b 
now the wanted me to get your conſent, and told we 1 
the had never a nm of portion into the bargain. 

$ir Toba, A flale, obvious artifice She knew the & 
covery of the fraud mult follow cloſe on your incou! 
rate marriage, and would then plead the merits 
prior candid diſcovery, The lady, doubtleſs, Sir, | 
other lecrets ts dil. loſe ; but e be: Cunning reveal's! 
Hell, ber policy will referve the reſt. 

Luc, What fecrets ? 

Buck, Be quict, 1 tell] you; let him alone, and bt 
call of hinaleit by and-by, 

Law, Sir, | am yet the protefirels of my own onen 
is jullice to that, I aut dewand as explanation, V 
le ts, Sus ? 

dr Jobn, Oh, perhaps « thouland, But 1 am to 
4% call them ferrets 5 the cultoms of this ge count 
givg lanttion, and Ramp mer wpou vice ; and val 
Ai here proclaim wheat modefty would cliev here 
Ly whilpes, 

Luc. Model y _ (pet! my virtuc then 

bir Jobs, Y ou is # laby bet the fears f # 14 
ws be permilicd tw peglet @ little your plan of you 
wels ; therdtare, to be pies, lrom — 14d. 1 1 
huuls, {; «2s Full CONLEY WHHH f 101. people 44d 4d 

the {heme which wy privcnce bus iuterrugacd, 1 
1.4 ＋4⁰.9 90 wht as. £1 yourteh, 
Lat, it, YOu HE e eee 4 pp eee ace apt 
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u, you'll own you have wrong'd me, and learn to 
ty her whom you now hate. * 

„ Jobn. Madam, * you miſemploy your time ; there 
il your Rory, there it will be believ'd;” 1 am 00 
wing in the wiles of women, to be ſoſten' d by a ſyren- 
ar, or impos'd on by an artful tale. 

Lac. Buy hear me, Sir z on my knee I beg it, nay 1 
mand it z you have wrong'd me, and muſt do me ju- 


a 
Ge 1 am fare, Madam, Sir John will be glad to find 
; fears arc falle ; but you can't blame him. 
Luc. I don't, Sir; and 1 hall but little treſpaſs on his 
fence, When you know, Sir, that I am the orphan 
[ an honourable and once wenlthy family, whom her 
ther, milguided by pernicious politics, brought with 
in her carlicft jafancy, to France; that dying 
he bequeath'd me, with the poor remnant of our 
ner d fortune, to the direction of this rapacious pair; 
am ſure you'll tremble for we. | 
wr Job, Go on. 
Lac, But when you know that, plunder'd of the little 

ne left me, 1 was reluRtantly compell'd to sid this 
t; forced to comply, under the penalty of deepet 
un ; without one bholpitable roof to fheltcs me; with 
one friend to comtort or relieve me; you mult, you 
| but pity me, 
J Joh. — 
fac, To this when vou are told, that, previous to 
coming, 1 ind determined never to wed your fon, 
call without your knowicdge and conſent, I hope your 
ice then wil credit and acquit me, 
% Jobs, Madam, your tale is pla able and moving ; 1 
Tis true, Here comes the eaplainer of this riddle, 

Enier Mr. and Mrs, Subtle, 
Mr. $4, Buck's father * 
wr Jobs, I'll take fome other time, Sir, to thank you 
* the lan proofs of your iricndilup wo my family ; in the 
time, be fo candid „ % inftrut ws in the knows 
ge of this lady, whom, it ſeems, you have cholch for 
—_ of my lon, 
, Buck, Mr. Buck's 1 1 — om 
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company us z it is not in France I am to hope for your 
reformation. I have now learn'd, that he who tranſports 
z profligate ſon to Paris. by way of mending his manners, 
only adds the vices and tollics of that country to thoſe 
of his on. 


—— ¶ ³— 
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Spoken by Lucido. 
ICD my guardian'; tyrannical . 


j 4 fortunate woyage on 4 proſperous day, 
an landed in England ; ard note , endeavour, 
yg fore means of ber, ts carry your favour. 
Of what « + bs be freed from Gele en, 
Wb I'm wwre of @ Brivih protection } 
e cafb=onb id 6ne fr iondonrand be toe juft made ; 
gd, I've @ mind ts jt uo Jars trade ? 
W whet Jort F In the papers I'll poblifs « priffh 
bib u all ts procure me c4/inm mount; 
That © from Paris bs Lately ee, 
Whe with ra guts a11 bas nicdly contriv'd, 
The bot pains for the faite + the 4% paſic for the band, 
* 1 water for freeblcs, fu H Age, und tant. 
A 19% teach you the wee, eee for the brad, 
T. li pre amblenmand furor» and pot wn the 1.4. 
Ts rival, ts rally, ts Cee, fuer, 
„„ ; that they alroady bnow pretty woll Lore, 
* The baaue fe infloutts ts borw with a gra', 
Tl, Luppt for ag io the nowef gr imace, 
I. partcr Frangoimmnflb, fatter, and done ; 
Which i wry wear all that they track ye bn Vrance, 
% Nut 4 beck, nar @ Word, through the whols Faighlh ndiien, 
But bs, roughage | 9 bi, .. A. ade. 
The 7 14:ft 74 Lee ee you e ww 
Men poli, bien dead, tout: -le un marquis. 
u Ae of wy plan t & i for dts your god # 
1 ju Ae, in any of ut 
ö you wy thoughts, without file, without 414 } 


wie 3 rod © bee br, 7 haves Brizann of baviits 
il, * 1 this 22 1 „41 wit „. 710 ler fats, 
4% „ nating by any ncbgngs yu (44 mak 
* 8 6 AA, tis 4% ths pon, 
4 - 4. aden ts h gud . 
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Surgeon, — . ” Mi, Dad. 
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PROLOGUE "3 

d all | 

Spokes by Mr. FOOTE, Ws 6 | 

Of all the paſſions that pofhſs mankind, telle 

Derr 5 w fl ths evind ; Wd. & 
dn furch of #14, from roads bs rehts 4s 160m, 

FFP A 2. r with wry Jolly bums, 

#4 {tis + befor ee broader bans, * 

AA „ „ e e e 41 ans} n bt 

| 0w I lands giguttt four tis aff? , EF 

Birth ing 6 rink Kaho world 8444 and foar, 1040 | 
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PROLOGUE, 185 
to that D - Charles Ari, @ borſe, 
| e proſe } the place is Charing-Creſi, 


"oh wah I dhect's fort, ond callows band, 


1 * — with u tongs ye, 
of reflic Ager falls an cafy privxe : 
be, Cu, por celui, that Chelſea 
x Jad « bandker clagfs from 5 pitt 
ub Turkey carpets that from Wilten came, 
c Sranfl tucks and blade: jron Birmi 
„ 414 ee fo fn #6/; decets. 
ar fo ports err threagh ir free. 
* rude #6 polifh, and the fair ts pleaſe, 
bers of tonnight bes croff & the feos 
wrt to be born a Briton be bis cries 
ee, d 1% anuil'r lame. 
« Burk begs leave v9.4 more ts come before yes 
wm of 7 e wy 
7 by bow fal 4, whether bride or dee, 
fallowing furncs wil fully Pew. 
— e wo your eee 


A to fon, and yours ts ſave. 


ACT I, 


OOO OO — —̃ SN— 


Caan diborred reading. 
Ano 1 do conftitute my very good friend Giles Crab, 
Mg; of t Mania“ in the Fic ids, executor to this my 
will ; and do appoint him guardian to my ward Lu- 
9 ; and do ſabenit to hie direction the manage ment 
d «ll wy effairs tall the return of my fon from his ta 
wh; w | do intrect my ſaid executor, is confi 
* of our uc inendibip, to advile, to coun, 
|, Ne, Wc, Jou Buck,” 
1. pretty legacy Le fee; 1 find ye bois 
" generous deviie of my very good friend, 46 1 
hens ut common law, wine luis in chancery the n- 
lat s Lay, bicd « beuby ul home, und $naubed 6 lup 
ad ; lwgethor wh Bic dizcttion of 4 marnages le, 
COT ene et 446 46 4 Ac, weinlk ; 1 und a this ty 
Wo 111) 9 4 Net e »ho keartily hates bunch, is 
L 5 | 4d 
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tired of the world, and deſpiſes every thing in it. V 
has ts nl ns i Dees * 


Euter Servant. 
Ser. Mr. Latitat of Staples Inn, 


6 my plagues. Shew the 


Emer Latitat, with a bag, &c. 
Lat. 1 wou'd, Mr. Crab, have attended your ſu 
immediately; but I was obliged to figs j nt in 
ror at the common-pleas z fue out of the excheque 
writ of que minus ; and ſurrender is Saco ran Gat 
* t, before the return of the a, to dilcharge 


Crab, Pr'ythee, man, none of thy unintelligille 1 
>. que 4 but tell me, in the language of 
ſenſe and thy country, what I am to do, 

Lat. Why, Mr. Crab, as you are alrerdy poſicli' 
probat, and letters of adminiſtration de bon are ;, roms 
you may fue or be ſued. I bold it found dodirine 
no executor to diicharge debts without a receipt v 
record ; this can be obtained by no means but by 
ation, Now ations, Sir, arc of various kinds ! Tis 
are ſpecial actions z actions on the caſe, * or ne 
ations of trover ; actions of clauſum fregu >" wh 
of battery ; actions of-— | 

Crab, Hey, the devil, where"'s the fellow running 
—But hark ce, Latitat, why, 1 thought all ow: lan 
ceedings were directed to be in Lug liill. 

Lat, True, Mr, Crab, 

Crab, And what do you call all this Buff, bs / 

Lair. Englit, 

Crab, Vie devil you de. 

Lai. Vernacular, upon wy honour, Mr. Crib, | 
as Loid Coke delciibes the commer law tw be the 

Crab, Bo, here's © frelb deluge of impertins 14 
duc to thy authorities, 1 beg; and as L 1h 4 
unpullible to undertiand thee WitLowu af eee 
y uu wall meet me ut five, at Mi, Bricf's chambers, « 
u yuu have «ily thing 10 luy, he wil arwnluic nx 
wc, 

Lai. M. Brief, Sis, and trankate, Sir en 1 14 
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ave you to know, that no praRtitivner in Weſtminſter- 
all gives Clearero— 


Crab. Sir, I believe it z-for which reaſon I have re- 
you to a man who never goes into Weſtminitcr- 


+ Lat. A bad proof of his practice, Mr. Crab. 

+ Crab, A good one of his principles, Mr. Latitat.“ 
Lat. Why, Sir, do you think that a lawyer —— 
Cub. Zownds, Sir! 1 never thought about à lawyer— 
law is an ocular idol, you are the explanatory mi- 
ters ; nor ſhould any of my own private concerns hav - 
ue me bow to your beaſtly Baal. I had rather loſe + 
wc than contelt it, And had not this old doating 
lunce, Sir John Buck, plagu'd me with the managemenc 
hie money, and the care of his booby boy, bedlam 
hou'd ſooner have had me than the bar. 

Lat, Bedlam, the bar! Since, Sir, 1 am provok'd; 1 
i know what your choice may be, or whit your friends 
wy Choole for you; 1 with 1 was your eue ani — 
but 1 am under ſome doubts as to the ſanity of the te 
mor, her ile he could not have choſen for his cke 
wor, under the lanttion of the law, « perſon who de- 
ples the law, And the law, give me leave to tell vos, 
br, Crab, is the bulwark, the fence, the protection, the 
W gu nun, the nun plus t 

Grab, Mercy, good lix-and-cight pence, 

' Lat, The defence, and offence, the by which, and 
the whereby, the fiatute common and cuſtomary ; or, 
„ Plowden claflicslly and clegamly exprefies it, "tis 

' Mir Commune velus mares, ronfulia ſenatur, 

' Har iris jur fatwwnt terre Briianna tb, 

' Grab, Lund,, tir, among all your laws, arc there 
vont 4 s man in hie own Hone 

' Lat, bir, @ man's houle is his caftollum, his callle ; 
and i tender is the law of any infringement of that a- 
wed night, that avy attempt to invade it by lurce, 
mud or vidence, clandeftincly, of ud & n, is wot 
wy dat foloniss but burglariss, Now, Sir, « bus- 
en way be committed, erther upon the dwelling, 0. 
lit wilt hauls, 


(166, 0) lud! © lud! 
L 6 a and 


108 THE ENCLISHMAN 


Enter Servant. 

Kr. Your clerk, Sir——"The parties, he ſeys, are 4 
in waiting at your chambers. 

Lai. 1 come. I will but juſt explain to Mr. Crab the ik, 
_ of a burglary, as it has been deſcribed by « hun 3 

tute, 

Crab. Zounds, Sir! I have not the leaſt curioſity, 

Lat. Sir, but every gentleman ſhould k no 

* Crab, 1 won't know. Beſides, your clients Story 

* Lat, O, they may ſtay, I chan't take up five W 
© nutes, Sirmnn—_\ burglary 7 

* Crab, Not an inſtant, 

* Lat. By the common law 

Crab, I'll not hear a word. 

* Lat, It was but a clauftrum frog it.“ 

Crab, Dear Sir, be gone, 

Lat, But by the late acts of par 

Crab, Help, you dog. Zounds, Sir, get out of ny 
houſe, 

Ser, Your clients, 8 

Crab, Puſh him out, (The lawyer talbing all the whit, 
So ho! Hark'ee, raical, if you luffer that fellow to & 
ter my doors again, I'll firip and diſcard you the vers 
next minute, (Ex# Scr.) Ibis is but the beginning A Nor, 
my torments, But that 1 expect the young whelp tray Grab. 
abioad every inſtant, I'd ly tor it ny le li, and «uit the 
kingdom at once, 

Enter Servant, 
Nr., My young multer's travelling tutor, Sir, juſt as 
rived, 

Crab, Oh, then 1 ſuppoſe the block head of s bat ng 
is cloſe at his heels, Shew him in, This bear leacer 
reckon now, is cither the clumily curate of the knights 

arti church ; or lome needy Highlander, the Gut 
bis country, who, with the pride of @ German bat 
the poverty of a French Marquis, the addicts of e 
loldier, «nd the learning of an academy wiher,  t6 £9 
our heir-apparcnt politencls, tails, literature 4 n pris 
kaewledge of the world, «nd of Hinte l. 

Ju Macrutheu, 
Mar, Maiden Crab, I ain your devated Lervant 


g 
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026 © Oh, « Britiſh child by the meſs.— Well, 

here's your charge 

Mer, O, the young baronet is 'the road. I was 

ghty afraid he had of o'rta'en me; for between Canter- 
and Rocheſter, I was ſtopt and rob'd by a high- 

man. 

Cub. Robb'd ! What the devil cou'd he rob you of ? 

Moc. In gude troth, not a mighty booty. Buchanan's 

ory, Lauder againft Melton, and two pound of high- 

M Glaſcow. 

(ab, A good travelling equipage. Well, and what's 

come of your cub ? Where have you left him ? 

Mac, Main you Sir Charles ?—1 left him at Calais, 

th another young nobleman returning from his travels. 

u why caw ye him cub, Mr, Crab In gude truth, 

eres a mighty alteration. 

(ab, Ves, yes; | have a ſhrewd guebs at his improve- 

os, 

Mac, He's quite a phenomenon, 

Crab, Oh, a comet. 1 dare ſwear but not * unuſual 

eat Faris, Ihe Faux bourg at t. Germain“ ſwarms 

th ſuck, to the no fmall amuſement of our very good 

ends the French, 

Mac. Oh, the French were mighty found of him, 

Grab, But as e the language, 1 luppole he's a perf & 

fer of that ? 

Mac, He cen caw for aug that he need 3 but he is 

gage mailer of the accent, 

Grab, A molt afton! lng progrets ! 

Mac, Sulpend your judgment « while, and vou! nd 
al you will, ellowing tor the lallies d juvenility 

8} mull take ihe vanity to mylcl of being, in a great 
dure, the author, 

ab, Oh, if be be but a faithful copy of the admi» 
Ms eriginal, be mult be « Und picce, 

Mar, Y ou are pleuled 144 «Om pine ut, 

lab, Not @ whit, Well, aud white! luppule you 

0 9 — WA hat d » 04448 Hame 7 

Mac. Macruthen, n [v4 VICE, 

Lab, Macruthes | Hum | You and your pu; il agreed 
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Mac. PerfeAly. The young gentleman is of an 
rable diſpoltion. 

—_— it would be wrong to four 
temper. You duty better, 1 „ tha 
contradi him. OW _ 

* Mac. It was na for me, Maifter Crab. 

* Crab, Oh, by no means, Mr. Macruthen; all 
© bus'nels was to keep him out of frays ; to take 
* for the ſake of his health, that his wine was genus 
* and his miſtreſſes as they ſhou'd be. You pimp'd 
* him, I ſuppole ? 

* Mac, Pimp for him! D'ye mean to affront 

* Crab, To luppoſe the contrary would be the alia 
Mr. Tutor, What, man, you know the world. 
not by contradiction, but by compliance, that men 
their fortunes, And was it for you to thwart the 
* mour of a lad upon the threihold of ten thouland pour 


* Crab, No doubt, no doubt 

Moe, 1 fee, Maiſter Crab, you know mankind, Y 

are Sir John Buck's executor, 

Crab, True, 

, -_ I have a little thought that may be uſcſyl ts 
Crab, As how ? 
Mac, Cou'd ne we contrive to make 3 hand & 1 

young baronct. 

Crab. Explain, 

Mae, Why you, by the will, have the care o the ci 
and | can make a hift to e the lad, 

(Grab, Oh, 1 conceive you, And e between us wh 
we may Contylve to ale hun of that iuberttance wil 
he knows not how properly to employ, and apply 
bur on uit, Won do know how, 

Mar, Ye he bu it, 

Grab. Why, what a ſuperlative roſcal art tee, t 
inbo{piteeble willi, Under the root wad in the prot 
of ty benetatinr's reprelentative, with alaoil hw 1 
belluwcd bread bn thy wouth, art thus plotting tur | 
dition of his only child Aud frow what part of 1 % 


05 
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dt thou derive a hope of my compliance with ſuch a 
liſh ſcheme ! 

+ Moc. Maiſter Crab, I am of = nation 

i Crab, Of known honour and integrity —1 allow it. 
The kingdom you have quitted, in configning the care 
its monarch, for to your predeceſſors, in pre- 
ſerence to its proper ſubjects. has given you a brilliant 
ric, that no other people can parallel. 


n | e. Why, to be fare 
4 ' Crab, And one happineſs it is, that though national 


glory can beam « brightneſs on particulars, the crimes 
of — can never reflect a diſgrace upon their 
country. Thy apology but aggravates thy guilt," 
Mac. Why, Mattier Crab, 1—— hs 
Gab, Guilt and confulior choak thy utterance, A- 
d my fight ; vanith, Las. Meac,] « fine fellow this 
pprotet the perſon, inform the inexperience, direc and 
wderate the defires of an unbridled boy ! * But can it 
be range, whilit the parent negligently accepts @ fu» 
perficial recommendation to ſo important a truft, that 
the perion, whole wants, perhaps, more than his abi- 
mes, make defirous of it, ould confider the youth as 
; Kind of property, and not lud, what to make him, 
but what to make of him; and thus prudently lay & 
loundation for his ſuture fordid hopes, by a criminal 
compliance with the lade prelent prevailing pallions /* 
nce and fully rule the world Without, there, L- 
y der.) Rascal. where d' yon run, Vlockbeas, Bid the 
1 come hither IF rcfb inftunces, every moment, for» 
y Wy abhorrence, my detetation f mankind, * This 
en e be mcd anblanthiopy. and 1wpulcd tw chag- 
Mw and dilappootment ; but tt (ww only be by thute 
s Tos who, Gruough foftncls or Ignorance, regard the 
wats of others, like their own, though the wrong 
ed of the peripective," 
| Emer Lucinda : 
„„ what, 1 ſuppule your {pirits are ul afloat ' You have 
d yuur fellow's caraing, 
cle = u you had youg uital dilcrnment, Bir, you 
mT ding unn, bu WY 14444441. 46 8D $344 2 9 
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Crab. Oh, what, I ſuppoſe your monkey has broke 1 
chain, or your 1 dy'd in moulting. 

Luc, A perſon leſs cenforious than Mr. Crab mi 
aſſigu a more generous motive for my diltreſs. 
Crab, Diftreſs! A pretty phraſe ! What m. 
tive canſt thou hace the in Has not Sir John Bock 
death aſſured thy fortune * and art not tho 


Luc. By that very means a helpleſs, unprotected « 


Crab, Poh! prixthee, wench, none of thy roman 
cant to me. What, 1 know the ſex : the $ of eve 
woman's with are property and power, firſt y 
have, and the ſecond you won't be long without ; 
here's « puppy riding pot to put on your chains, 

* Luc, It wou'd appear aſſectation not to under 
* you. And, wa nets, it was upon that ſutjed 
* with'd to engage you. 

* Crab, Your information was needleſs ; I knew it! 

, _ Nay, but why ſo ſevere ; I did flatter my felt 

warm recommendation of your decealcd i 
IL abated « little of that rigour. 

Crab, No wheedling, Lucy. Age «nd contemy! 
long hut theſe gates againlt flattery and difſhmu 
You have no fex for me, Without preface, ſpeak x4 


r 
* Wes then, in # word, of — 7 — with 
gard to my marrying Sir Charles 

| And do you ſerioully want my advice ? 

Moſt Gucerely, 

ok, Then you are « blockhead, Why, where cal 
on mend yourlelf? Is nat hc u fod, « fortune, audi 
I "nord ee, gil. (Later lervant,) who font 


"I ts, my 7 young maſter's poſt chaiſe is brake do 
wt the cnc Reet by „ coadl-cart, Hit ce 
ave all dirt, and be ſwears like & trowper, 
(6b. A Wb then carry bis chaile to the « 
maker's his cot to « feowerer's, and him betet } 
fic Di yithes, why duft woable we * Tiluppet) 
was'd wet Waco! vd pallant, 
Lic, Do you think 1 hauld / 
(Grab, No, vetize, Aud if this application tor wy 4 
: 
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is not a copy of your countenance, a mak; if you 
bedient. I may fet you right. | 
L. 1 hall with pleaſure follow your — * 
[ t. 
Ce. * Yes, ſo long as they correſpond with your own 
LAiuation.* Now, we ſhall fee what Paris has done for 
„ PUPPY - Put here he comes, light as the cork in his 
As. or the feather in his Lat. 
vey Buck, Lord John, La Loire, Bearnois, and 
Macrothcn. 
Burk, Not = word. mi Ln; ferns, it is not to be ſur- 
er being rompr wu wif, divjointed by that 
bie p18, | tumoled en Kennet by a filthy 
eser. © dirty ler of ics cont, worbley ! 
LN. An accent that might have happened any» 
be 7 Sir Charles, 
Buck, And then te Videous heine of that deteſt» 
f canal, hat murntherous n+, with on! - bas barous, 
Noabeur in the d, ure h, pours ante, 
, Inboſpriable ! AV, ah, gu" co-gue nous avon; # 
be 4 
Mar, That is master Crab, your father's executor, 
Beck. Hu, ha, Greer wer bumble Monſter E 
hst ? is he dum Mae ow! Lor, mw! % wit, 
; veritable jack-roa!! ee of the French comedy, Ha, 
; How do you do, Monet Jack-roat-bect ? Ha, 


ab, Prythee take 8 turn or two about the room, 
back, A unn or two ' Voluantiors, Eb bien! Well, 
you. in your lite, ſeen any thing fo, Hs, hs, hey 
Bu. Never, I hope you had wet many ſpettutors of 
tumble. 

Suck, Powrguoi# Why { ? 

ab. Becaulc 1 wou'd nut have the public curiuſity 
Walled, 1 can't but think, in + country fs fond of 
mge echte, if you were Kept wp s little, you wou'd 
ng gent deal of monry, 

Aead. 1 don't know, my dear, het my perfor won'd 
Wc bb hls Coun) , but the counterpart of yuus very 
Meque figure has bed (AAA l Lene hd la 16 the (- 
ies low wheuce 1 came, e por $164, wh Lov? 
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* 9 — —— 


| 
| 

| 
4 
vn 
| 
1 

| 

1 

T 

| 

| 

: 


114 THE EXNGLISHMAN AM 


L. — The reſemblance does not firike me, þ, 
haps I may ſcem ſingular z but the particular cuſtom 
particular countries, I own, never appeared to me as; 
per objects of ridicule. 

Buch, Why ſo? 

L. John. Becauſe in this caſe it is impoſſible to han 
rule for your judgment. The forms and culloms, wh 
climate, conſtitution, and government, have given 
one kingdom, can never be tranſplanted with advauy 
to another founded on different principles. And & 
though the habits and manners of diflerent countries 
be directly oppoſite, yet, ia my humble conception, 
may be ſiriftly, becauſe naturally, right. 

Crab, Why, there are ſome glimmerings of ce 
ſenſe about this young thing, Hark'ee, child, by v 
accident did you flumble upon this blockhead 
(To Buck.) I ſuppole the line of your underitanding 
=, ſhort to fathom the depth of your companion! 

ng 

Buck, My dear! { 

Crab, I (ay, you can draw no concluficn from the « 
pPremiles, 

Buch, Who 1 ? Damn your premiſes and conc! 
tov, But this I conclude, from what I have ſec, 
dear, that the French are the firit people in the waive 
that, in the arts of living, they do or ought to give 
to the whole world; and that whoſoever wou'd d 
eat, drink, dreſs, dance, fight, fling, or even tu 
aver vlogance, mult go to Paris to learn it, Thi 
ciecd, 

Crab, And theſe precious principles you arc come 
to propagste / ' 

Bur , Off wal, Maonficur Crab: and with the a 
the ſe brother Mithonarics, I have no doubt of making 
great many profelytes, And now for a detail of 
qualities, Wi, GURUS, This is an officer & 
houſchuld, unknown to this county. 

Crab, Aung, whit may be be — In humour 

PPY- 
ay 4, This is my ell „ Tes vow! © 
2 Teste « berce * ure to guard the 6 
1 a 
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Cub. What, do you ſuppoſe that we have no por- 


? 
Buck. Yes, you have dunces that open doors; a drud- 
that this fellow does by deputy, But for intrepi- 
y in denying a diſagreeable viſitor ; for politeneſs in 
troducing a miſtreſs; acutenels in diſcerning, and con- 
acy in excluding a dun, a greater genius never came 
m the Cantons. 
Crab, Aſtoniſhing qualities ! 
Bach. Retiren, Bearnois, But here's a bijou, here's a 
ed indecd ! Lues ici. mon cher La Loire, Comment 
s vous ce Paris wa # 
Loa Loire. Tres bien. 
Buck, Very well. Civil creature! This, Monſieur Crab, 
my cook Loire ; and for bors ante, entre rolls, 
volts, entromets, and the dilpolition of a defliert, Paris 
ver law his parallel, 


Crab, His wages, I ſuppoſe, are proportioned to his 
it, 


ſ 

Buck, A bagatclle, « trifle, Abroad but « bare two 
red. Upon his cheerful compliance in coming hi- 
A into exile with me, I have indeed doubled his fi- 
7 

Cab. You could do no leſs, 

Back, And now, Sir, to complete my equipage, be- 
es Monficur La Yonguil, my firft valet de chambre, 
ellent in every thing ; but pour / acrampmdage, for de- 
mating the head, inimitable, In one word, Ls Jongquil 
for fiſty to five, kuct, twilt, ay cut, curl, 
comb with auy gar ruquicr, from the Land's- 
le Oar. 

Crab, Why, what an infinite fund of public ſpirit mult 
bave, to drain your purſe, mortify your inclination, 
expole your perſon, for the mere improvement of 
' country racy | 

Buch, Oh. I am sz Very K aman for that, But ul 114 
1 had another reaſon for rcturuing, 

Lal, Ay, what can that be 7 
back, V iy, | find there 3s 8 likchkoad of ſame little 
$5 between us, But, upon my foul, we mult be very 
Wal to quareel with the dear agreeable cremtures four a 


176 
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Crab. They have your aſſections then ? 


Buck. Da tout mon cur. From the infinite cih 
ſhewn to us in France, and their friendly profeſſion} 
favour of our country, they can never intend us 43 
jury. 

Crab. Oh, you have hit their humour to a hair, 

I can have no longer patience with the puppy. Ci 


and friendihip, you boovy ! Yes, their civility at . N 
has not left vou a guinea in your pocket, nor ut =o 
their friendhip to your nation leave it a foot of land bels 
the un rſe. 3 
Burt. Lord John, this is a ſtrange old fellow. TAK, 
my word for it, my dear, you mittake this thing en 


giouſly. But all you Knglith are conſtitutionall/ (all 
— November-frogs, with ſalt-boil'd beef, are mot 
ſed recipes for good-humour or « quick apprebeni 
Paris is the place. Lis there men laugh, love, and] 
* Vive Pamour ! Sans amwur, ot ſans fes defirs, wn 
6 of bien mon beureus quil ne *. 


Crab. Now, wou'd not an ppoſe thut f 
0 eee 
& - = 


A mighty vanaturs] ſuppoſition, truly, 
6 824. Foppery and aſlectation all. 
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. Who I! Fi done Ho is it poſſible for a wo- 
q to have a hant for me Hey, Mac! 

Sir Charles is too much a man of honour to 
5 But, to ſay truth, the whole city of Paris thought 
much. 


+, A precious fellow this 
„ Taiſes vans, Mac. But we loſe the point is 
| aw, Monbeur Crab, let me conduct you to what 
call an entertainment. And firſt the melancholy 
ireſs is fix'd in her chair, where, by-the-bye, the is 
iemn'd to da more drudgery than a droy-horſe, 
xt proceeds the maſter to marihal the gueſts ; in which 
much caution is neceflary « as at a coronation ; with, 
My lady, fit here,“ and, Sir Thomas, fit there 3“ 
the length of the ceremony, with the length of the 
„have deftroy'd all apprehenſfions of the meat's 
ning our mouths. 
fac, Bravo, bravo! Did I na' fay Sir Charles was a 
bomenon ? 
ab, Peace, , 
back, Then, in , mn lence, they proceed to de- 
uk the ſubſtantials, with perhaps an occaſional iter. 
tion of, Here“ to you, ſfriends;“ * Hob or nob ;“ 
our love and mine,” Pork — to beet, pics 16 
Wings, The cloth is remov'd,. Madam, drench d 
number, drops : curtiey, and departs; leaving the 
ba] * with his htly companions, ts tobacco, 
IKICs, * 74 Wy h, 4 ia mude d Angle- 

*r. 2 Crab, P 
rb, It is a thouſand pitics thet your father is not # 
bg wit#els of thele prodigious improv cents. 
rt, C"off uri. But, 4 prigpes, he is dead, as you 
and YOu n e 
7b. Ne my inclination, his executor, 
ck Heul eure, well, 1d — 
1b, Oh, my truſt will ſoon determine, One article, 
a, 1 am Miet cnjoin'd to foe perform'd; your 
wa with your old acquaintance Lucinda, 

Ha, ha, % petite Licinde ! & COMMON an 

6, Pry'thee, * and hear me. She is be- 
4 6 conditional) ly, that if you retule o marry her, 
tvculy 


* C3 * 1 
my * 1 2 
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twenty thouſand pounds; and if ſhe rejects you, wi; 
I ſuppoſe the will have the wiſdom to do, only five, 
Buck, Reject me! Very probable, hey, Mac 
Could not we have an entreviie 7 
Crab. Who's there? Let Lucinda know we ey 


her. 

Mar. Had na'ye better, Sir Charles, equip vourldi 
a more ſuitable garb upon a firſt viſit to your millre(/ 
Crab, Oh, ſuch « figure and addreſs can derive 10 
vantage from dreſs. 

Buck, Servitewr, But, however, Mac's hint mer 
be fo mal + „Alla, Jonguil, je cn t 
Hiller. Mi Lor, hall I treſpaſs upon your paticnet 
toilette is but « work of ten minutes. ac, diſpol 
my domeſtics, d ur aſ%, and then attend me with 


Vaiit lie miu 
Le Latin — 
Sorbonne, 


I} 


Ji 
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how frequently are ſubſtituted for national prepoſ- 
ons, always harmleſs, and often happy, guilty and 

judices ?—* Unnatural !.-- For the wretch 
ho is weak and wicked enough to deſpiſe his coun- 
„das againſt the moſt laudable law of Nature ; he 
z traitor to the community where Providence hus 
ed him, and ſhould be deny'd thoſe ſocial bene- 
$ he has rendered himſelf unworthy to partake." But 
tentious lectures are ill calculated for your time of 


Joba, I differ from you here, Mr. Crab. Principles 
t call for perpetual practice cannot be too foon re- 
I ſincerely thank you, Sir, for this communi. 
and ſhould be happy to have always ncar me ſo 
s monitor, 
b, You are indebted to France for her flattery,— 
| leave you with a lady, where it will be better 


Enter Lucinda. 
1b, This young man waits here till your puppy is 
rd. You may «ſk him after your French ac» 

te, I Know nothing of him; but he docs not 
. 

| xl, 

, | am afraid, Sir, you have had but « dilagree- 
Wie „ the, 


* 


ith Gngularity, we arc entertain d, as well as 
For a lady, indeed, Mr, Crab's manners arc 


r 466 
Net e jet; | am familiarized to them, I know 
megrity, and can never be diſoblig d by his fGuce- 


Jobs, This declaration is 8 little particular from a 
, who muſt have received ber firſt impreflions in & 
s remarkable for its delicacy to the fair-dex, But 
1 eule cen Conquer Even H habits. 

+ This compliment 1 can lay no claim to, The 
- of wy life procured me but very little indul- 
& 2. — of knowledge | pollels was taught 
© vey ievere ee, Adverfity, But you, Sir, 
9 W 


Jobs, Juit the contrary, Madom, By good-ſenſe, 
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are too well acquainted with Sir Charles Buck us 
have known my ſituation. 

L. John. I have heard your tory, Mudam, beizr 
had the honour of ſeeing you. It was affecting: Yo 

rdon the declaration; it now becomes intereſt; 

owever, it is imnoſſible I ſhould not congretulue 
on the near approach of the happy catalirophe 

Luc, Events that depend upon the will of anothe, 
thouſand unforcſcen «ccidents may interrupt. 

L. Jobn. Could I hope, Madam, your preſent 
condition would acquit me of temerity, I ſhould 
the liberty to preſume, if the ſuit of Sir Charles be 
Jetted — 


Enter Crab. 

Crab, So, younger! what, I ſuppoſe you an 
ready practiſing one of your forcign leflons, Perve 
the allections of a friend's miltrels, or debauchiag 
wite, are mere peccadilloes in modern morality 1 
ut preſent vou are my care, That way conducts vou 
your fellow-traveller, (Lui L. John.) —I would 
with you in the liberary. [E 
Luc, I ſhall attend you, Sir, Never was fo un 
an interruption, What cou'd my Lord mean ' bai 
it what it will, it ought not, it cannot concern wages. 
Gratitude and duty demand my compliance with WK / 
dying with of my benefattor, my friend, my father, 1 | 
am I then to facribce all my future peace * But i 
not, raſh girl ! obedience is thy province, 

Tho? hard the talk, be it my port to prove, 
That fomctimes duty can give laws tu love, 


onlcic 


wo mil 


ACT Il, 


Buck al his tuilet, alirnded by three wales d, 401 
and Manet 


Miese 


{ NorwirusTanbinG aw his play dealing, | doubt v 
ther Maifter Crab is fo honelt d man 

* Buck, Prigthee, Mar, name nut the monies 
' may be permilicd o 4 uu s hs om vac of thaw 
s ets. | 


i bunight of the fhirg repo u, en ah 
i , 
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Did ever mortal fee ſuch mirrors, ſuch looking-gla's, 
„ they have here too? One might as well addrels ope's 
{lf for information to a bucket of tet — Le Jon- 
auil, meties vous le rouge afſes. He bien, Mac, miſe- 
whe! Hey! 
Mac. Lis very becoming. 
* Buch, Ay, it will do for this place; I really 4 
have forgiven my father's living s year or two longer, 
rather than be compelled to return to this=— * „er 
a john.) My dc ar Lord, . — 1 . dun; 
ut the terrible f « 7206" in ny Ciaail ec had 15 rated nd 
ordered wy Hi at it required an unge to udjull its 
. Jubn, No apology, bir Charles, I have becn en- 
tert un d Very agroeca ty, 
* Buck, Who have vou had my dear Lord, to enter- 
wn you * 
Lys. The very individual lucy that's ſoon to make 
on a happy ku ſband, 
* Buch, A happy who? Haſband — Vhat two very 
polite xdeas have you confounded ruſemblc -In wy 
plcience, I believe there's contagion in the (lime, 
i Lor bs iutected, But pray, mi dear Lor, by 
that accident lave you difcorcied that | was won the 
mt of becoming that happy nh, % mari, Dis 
19 


L. Jobs, The lady's beauty and merit, your incling- 
ms, and your athens injunctions, made ni Canes» 
we that, 
Pack, And can't you {u ppoſc thut the lacy" $s bea! 4y 
y be pollels'd, her morn rewnigrd, and Wy ine 
1011s gratity'd, without an wablulule X Ls 
Lat latherly 11unttion ' 
J. Jobs, It dus, not occur to me, 
ars. No, Delle wat. md Low, Thok Lind 
wot are mot given t@ every budy, Doris mii 
MAH IM, Aud 14448 y» wa U. em Hinge be 
by, 

Late Servant, 
FEI Young Daune Kacket and & Toby I; ly lor, 
bo cull luer > wi OO TTY * MEU HIGHLY 
ne, hh the brutcs Mi what aciideut con's this 
2 Il. + TD 


— an 
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* diſcover my arrival ?—Mi dear, dear Lor, aid my 
* eſcape this embarras. 
* Racket ond Tallyhoe without, 
* Hoic a boy, hoic a boy. 
* Buck, Let me die if 1 do not believe the Hoe 
* have brought a whole hundred of hounds with 
y, forms keep fools at a diftance ; n. 
en ceremont. 
Enter Racket and Tallyhoe. 
+ = X Hey boy ; hoics, my little Buck. 
: „ Monſieur tt ir, wvoire tres bumbl, 


4 Tally. Hey ! 
* Buck, Monfieur Racket, je ſuis charm? de voi ws 
* Rach, Anon! What 
* Buch, Ne mw entendes vour # Don't you know Fray 
* Rach, Know French! No, nor you neither, 1 
* Sir Toby, "fore Gad, 1 — the Papiftes bu 
* witch'd him in foreign part 
* Tally, Bewitch'd and —— him 100, 
* me periſh, Racket, if 1 don't think he's Like 
* the folks we uſed to read of wt fchodl, in Ovid 
* tamorphis ; that they have turned him into « ba. 
* Fach, A beaſt! No; s bird, you fool, 
* Sir Toby, by the Lord Harry, here are his wing 
* Tally, Hey! ecod, awd fo they are, ha, b 
„ reckon, Racket, he came over with the woods 
* Buck, Voila des viriables Angiois, The unk 
4 ruſſians ! 
# Rach, Let ws fee what the devil be bas got wat 
s pole, Sir Toby, 
* liy. Ay. F 
* Buch, Do. dear ſavage, keep your diflance. 
* Tally, Ney, fore George, we will have 4 (on 
* Keck, Ay, ay, s erutiny, 
' Buck, Fn grate, is Jonguit, wi Lor, prot 
6 from le ſe pirates, 
., John, A Vine compatien, I beg gentle 
Cons der, tir Charles is ue 4 vilt 40 * Pride 
' Tally, Hide unde, he's fates fu # bal 
# Racket, hacks the heels, 
Keel. | lis £ '£W, Kuight, "Tac gd, la * 


peril 
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very reverſe of a Bantam cock — His comb's on his 
et, and his feathers on his head, Who have we 
zot here? What are theſe three fellows? Paſtry- 


? 
* Enter Crab, 
$ Crab. And is this one of your newly-acquired ac- 
amplihments, letting your miſtreſs languith for a 
you have ny, 1 ſee. 
* Back, O yes 3 I have been inexpreſſibly happy 
keſe gentlemen are Kind enough to treat we, upon 
w arrival, with what, I believe, they call in this 
Untry a ont — Mi dcar Lor, it you don't ſavour 
s fight———But ice; if the tods an't tumbling my 
iet 
L Jobn, Now's your time, Neal ol—1'11 cover your 
treat, 
' Buck, Mac, let La Jonquil follow wo reſettle my 
N mm Je Vous remoreie milie, mille fois, mon cher, 
| Lor, 
# Rack, Hale, Sir Toby, flole away * 
| Buck, © mon Dios / 
Tally. Poh, rot him ; let Lim lone, He'll never 
lor our purple You mult know we intended 19 
K up « not to-night at the play-houle, and we 
ed him of the party z but that fop would ſwoon 
the fight of « codgel, | 
L. Jobs, Fray, vir, what is your cauſe of conten- 
| 


lally, Cauſe of contention! Hev, faith, 1 know 
wag of the aatter, Kacket, whit is it we arc an- 
„ wbuut / | 
Rack, Angry s bout — Why, you know we are 10 
wolf the dancers, 


Wy, True, wwe; | had forget, Will you make 


L. Jae. I beg to be excuſed, 

Kack Mey way y (4 BIT 2h cn 10 the Fren h, 

L. Jobs, Net 3 indeed, Sir But, if the arciflian 

Nene me e pun, though 1 am far fraw being 4 

Mun, 40 their arms I have vs ENT Bien 10 the 

mg titan d Ly tics FTE 

2 9 A) owt y then, iT y Ty Comes iu Ti , 
I s vou“ 
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« you'll fplit your ſides with laughing ; for 1'11 be r 

* we don't make them caperhigher, and run faiter, tha 
* ever they have done fince the battle of Þlerhe 
Come along, Racket. q 
L. Jobn, Was there ever ſuch a contraſt ? 

| * Crab, Not fo remote as you imagine; they » 
6 cions from the ſame ock, ſet in different foils, 1s 
* firſt ſhrub, you fee, flowers moſt prodigally, but 
* tures nothing ; the laſt lip, tho“ Hunted, bears & ln 
* fruit z crabbed, tis true, but Hill the growth & « 
* Hime, Come, youll follow your friend. 1 
Enter Lucinda, % 0 % Servant ®. 

Luc, When Mr. Crab or Sir Charles inquire for of 


you will conduct them hither, [Le. Ser.] How 1s _ 
for an end to this important interview! Not that l 88, 34 
any great expectations ſrom the iflue z but Hill, is 8 = 
circumſlances, a Nate of ſuſpenſe is of all fituations x - 


 diſagreeable, But buſh, they come. 
Emer Sir Charles, Mac rathen, Lord John, 4 c 

Buck, Mac, aunwuimce me, 

Moc Madam, vir Charles Buck cruves the beet 
Kidiag your hand, 

Buck, Tres bumble forviteur, Ft comment fa ports, 
demoijolle? | am raviih'd to lee thee, mea Oe jth 
Cinds . birn, MT FOLIA, ' Why. 3 lou divine y,1 | 
But, mon onſani, they have drels'd you mon dich 
Why, what « e e mult you have | and, cb non I 
un tutal aldcnce of 7 „„ But * eps DD 
had & cargo from Doflieny the day of my © 
Sa 1 have the honour t lupply you 7 

Luce, You are obligiag, Sir; but 1 cone wid 
Con „ei Lutiic (hafte (om owt Liiis £ ane, ans 
ry comme cia! Paule, 3 wu Know, bly Clatk „ $48 
bis — 

Back, Anise Von miltake the potut, as 1 
rer prope tiun of red is wal Lady nals part ul 
diols 4 and 15 Mi y * inen, „ Wannen wW 
wel! apprus bs Wl I without ph) der at #4 poet incu 

e. Aud, Tm 444 y * ale ohinion, "== 

" pats 8 this {1 41 wus'd t Very lit C 119 
# pulling off the lat, 


e uially begins hare. 
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« Buck, Oh, Monficur Crab's judgment muſt be de- 
tue in dreſs. Well, and what amuſements, what fpec- 
des, what parties, what contrivances, to conquer 
ther Time, that foc to the fair ? 1 fancy one mut 
Unie con/iderablement in your London here. 

+ Luc, Oh, we are in no dillreſs for divetſions. We 
have an Opera, 

« Buck, alien, I ſuppſe ; piticable, Mocking, afſom- 
wat! Oh, there is no ſupporting their 41, bu, br, bu 
4b mon Dieu ! Av, Cage brifliant jolt il, 

«* Brifliant e. 
* At-mon jarwals vou ton parcid # 

There is muſic and mciudy. 

er. Wha a1 b. 

Ded. But procced, ma . 

„Lr. On, then we have plays. 

Buck, That I deny, cwld, 

i Tac, No bay g 

Buck, No 

Lr. The alcrtion is 2 little whimſical, 

| Back, Ay, that may bes you have here dramatic 
things, farc ical in ther compuſition, and ridiculous in 
their repreſentation, 

Lr. tir, 1 own myſelf unequal to the controveby ; 
du! lurcly Sabel — My Lord, this lubjef calls 
pon you for its defence. 

' Crab, 1 know from what fountain this fool has drawn 
bs remarks ; the auth r of the Chincie Orptian, in the 
Welace to which Myr, Voltoire calls the principel work s 
| Mah clpcarc nul vous cs. 
, Toba, Mr. Crab bs richt, Madam, Mr. Voltaire 
bs ei ted with u very wajuit and 2 very invidious 
Wptation the princips) works of thut great matter « 7 
Pallene z and his apparent wmative renders him the 

e ind hd ulalle, 

Tue What could it be, wy Lord? 
= Jabs, The 16 uting hes count: SOLE. num b 
— of een 0 with aw UTI, High Ibis „ 


2 ubert) by pilicr en 1m WHH the gioder e- 
N 


Luc, Uangeuriuus inde: d ! 
4 4 Poalps ls Geil a un, | 
I 4 N Lis, 
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Lu. And as to the exhibition, I have been + 
* to believe, that for a natural pathetic, and a % 
* expreſſion, no upon earth 

* Buck. You are impos'd „child ; the 
* the Lenoue, the Grandval, the Dument/, the «< 
* what dignity, what action! But, à propor, I hav 
* ſelf wrote a tragedy in French. 

* Luc, Indeed. 

* Buck, En verite, upon Voltaire's plan. 

* Crob, That muſt be a precious picce of work, 

* Buck, It is now in repetition at the French cam 
+ Grandval and La Gauſſen perform the principal w 
* Oh, what au eclat ! What a burt will it make & 
* parterre, when the King of Ananamaboe reiuls 
* perſon of the princeſs of Cochineal ! 

* Luc, Do you remember the paſſage ? 

* Buch, Eatice z and I believe I can convey it inf 
manner. 
* Luc, That will be delightful. 
* Buch, And firſt the king, 

* Ma chore princefſe, je vous aime, Off wa! ; 


* De ma forums vous les charmants aurait 


* Mair ce i off pas He pour un homme 1 gut 
* De tromper ma fomme, ou de rompre ma fi, 
+ Live, Inimitable, 


* Buch, Now the priacels ; hes, a5 you may 
© in extreaae diftrels, . 
* Luc, No doubt, 
* Buck, Mon grund roy, mon cher adorable, 
* Ayn gun de u, jo fu inoonſolabie, 
4 (Then be turns his back upon her z at which 6 


* fury.) : 
6 Ie iurrat, affrous, borrible, uncl. 
l, gu Jo Vous dune, ab gue jo vou A, 
(Then be,) 
enen vous, Madame, d mw donner ta (i / 


* AL, 
* Lav, Bravo! bravo! 
I. , Bravo! 4 
* Buck, Ay, there's 4 and poactsry, £16 
' and rule, Oh how 3 detelt blond and bans i 


. 
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There is ſomething ſo ſoft, ſo muſical, and fo natural, 

iu the rich rhimes of the theatre Frangois / 

L John. 1 did not know Sir Charles was fo totally 

devoted to the belles lettres. 

+ Buck. Oh, entirely. "Tis the ton, the taſte, I am 

every night at the Caffe * Procope ; end had not I had 

the misfortune to be born in this curſt country, I make 

no doubt but you would have ſeen my name among the 

ſore moll of the French academy. 

Crab, I mould think you might eafily get over that 

difficulty, if you will be but fo obliging as publicly to 

renounce us, I dare engage not one of your country» 

men ſhould contradict or claim you, 

Buch, No \-—Lmpoſſible. From the barbarity of wy 

education, I muſt ever be taken for wn . 

' Crab, Never. 

# Buck, En weriid ? 

* Crab, En verits, 

' Buck, You flatter me. 

' Grab, But common juſtice, 

# Mar, Nay, Maiſter Crab is in the right; for I have 

en heard the French themſelves ſay, Is it poſlible 

that gentlemen can be Britith ? 

Ay Obligiag creature! And you all concur with 
; 

# Crab. Lutirely. 

ac. Entirely, 

I. Jobn, Lutirely. 

' Buck, How happy you make me '* 

Grab, Lgregious puppy | But we loſe time, A truce 

us LU WAPETY , You have read your tather's will / 

Buck, No; =» no Engl, When Mac has turo'd 

wo French, I may run over the ems, 

Grab, 1 have told you the part that concerns the girl, 

W 4s your declaration _ I will dilcharge me, 1 


1 to what you will call an ανιναννινναν Cum, 

Lend 

buck, Nay, but Monſieur Crab, wi Lor Mac, 

lrab. Along with us, { Exit Crab aud L, John, 

bart, A comfortable (erape | am in! What the dews 
F 4 444 

' Coffee eee oppoulis the biwhnrumetly Whﬀess ths v aa ab 


ded MALLOY © 
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am I to do? Inthe language of the place, I am to 
love, I ſappoſe. A pretty employement ! 

Luc. 1 ancy my hero is a little puzzled with his 
But, now for it. 

Buck, A queer creature, that Crab, ma petite. 
4 propor, How d'you like my Lord ? * 

Lac, He ſeems to have good ſenſe and good buy 
ing. * 

Buet, Par trop. But don't you think be hus 
thing of a foreign Kind of air about him 

Luc. Foreign! 

Buct, Av, ſomething fo Engliſh in his manner 

Lac, Foreign and Englith ! 1 don't comprehend 

Buck, Why that is, he has not the eaſe, the , 
ge, the bon ten. —-Iu a word, he does not releuil's 
now, 

Luc. Not in the leaſt, 

Buck, Ah, I thought fo. He is to be t x 
devilz be can't help it, But, entre nows, ma cher! 
fellow has a fortune, 

Luc. How does that concern me, Sir Charles ?, 

Buck, Why, je fene, ma reve, that your eyes 
done execution thore, 

Jar. My eyes execution ! 

Buck, Ay, child, is there any thing ſo extractd! 
in that? Mo foi, 1 thought by the vivacity of his wi 
that he had already foramon'd the garnien to lun 
«cr, 

Lr. To carry on the alluficon, I believe my Lat 
166 good 4 communder t@ commence « frunich & 
He cou'd not but know the condition of the tons, 

Buch, Condition ! Explain, ws chore, 

Juv, | wis bn bapes your interview with Mr. © 
hid made that wanc n 

Burt, (hh, #Y, i] ds 56 e lumctiing of « nd 
Jaws article bout marnare bon 4 will, But whit if 
galant the ee 180 jat243! peapl ' WH. thc welt 
ol Lame mens bs annaging |} Not contented with 1 
ths $4 444 luck they (an 10 tei, lite, they Siwg ur © 
dug ther malevaience, Ike thts Hates, t6 14:4 4 
ity, 

4 You comtemps of ae, Bir Charles, 1 ron 


* 4 


| his al 
| hour, 
Buck, 1 
tar, E 
lac rec 
corrupt 
rence t! 
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compliment. But the infoite obligations I owe to the 
in who had the misfortune to call you fon, compel me 
inſiſt, that, in my preſence at leait, no indignity be 
ered to his memory. 
Buck, Heyday ! What, in heroics, ma reine ? 
Loc, Ungratefal, unfilial wretch ! fo ſoon to _ 
bis aſhes, the greateſt load of whoſe fond heart, in his 
{ hour, were his ſears for thy future welfare. 
Buck, Ma foi, elle off Jolle ; the is mad, ſans dome. 
| Tyr, But I am to blame. Can he who breaks through 
e lacred relation regard another ? Can the monſter who 
corrupt chough to conte mn the place of his birth, re- 
rence thoſe who gave him being — Impoſſible. 

Buck, Ah, a pretty monologue, a uc foliloquy this 
bild. 
Lr. Contemptible! But I am cool, 
Bock, I em mighty glad of it, Now we mall under 
aud one another, 1 hope. 

Lr. We do underſtand one another, You have 41 
dy been Kind cnough to refuſe me, Nothing is want - 
ww but « formal rejection under your hand, and fo con- 
«des GUT AC UAINtance, 

Back, „ allot Fp YC; you are too quick, ma 
we, MET recollett, the conſequence of this Ci 
my paying you twenty thouland pouns:, 

, True, 

Burt, Now, that have not 1 the leaft inclination to do, 
Luc, No, Sir Why, you own that marriage 
back, Is my everion, I'll give you thut under my 
wad, M you plealc , but I have s prudiy Mus love tut the 
ul 


1 Oh, we'll foon fertle that difputr ; the lo 
Lact, But, hold, ane rear, 1 don't find that wn 110. 
wat father has precidely determined the time of this 


wlort able conjunction, ts, tho! 1 aw coudemncd, the 
ſl cxecutiun bs wat Cucd, 

La, bl ! 

Sl, 1 foy, wy foul, there guss no mare 0 your ty » 
TETTT Up wy living s backdor, 
La 0 bis, 1 Wall fad s und | 
An now tuppole, as d, | have lend ne 1s 


1 $ Li's 


— — 


139 rut ENGLISHMAN 
Lr. As how ? Name one. 
Buck. I'll name two. And firſt, mon enfante, the! 

have an irreſiſtible antipathy to the conjugal knct, v0 

by no means blind to your perſonal charms ; in th 
poſſe of which, if you pleaſe to place me. not ods 
the aforeſaid twenty thouſand pounds, but the whis 
terre of your devoted ſhall fall at yt. 

Luc. Grant me patience ! 

Buck, Indeed you want it, my dear. But if w 
 flounce, I fly. | 

Lr. Quick, Sir, your other: For this is— 

Butch, I grant, not quite % faſhionable as my che 
It is then, in a word, that you would let this lubbety 
lord make you a lady, and appoint me his afliltant by 
private friend, his cicifbcr, And as we are to be ja 
— of your perſon, let us be equal Garers in 

une, me belle. | 

Liie. Thou mean, abjeft, mercenary thing. Thr ai 
ref! Gracious Heaven | Univerſal empire ſhould uf 
bribe me to be thy bride, And what ppology, u hat « 
cule cou'd a woman of the leaſt ſcuſe or ſpirit make is 
lo unnstural a connection! >< 

Buck. Fart buen ? 

Luc, Where arc thy attraftions * Cant thou be wilt 
tuoug h to ſuppoſe thy ſripery Ares, thy Acta 
— imc, cou'd wiucnce beyond the borders d 
| er 

Buck. Tres bees 

Lue, And whot are thy improvements Thy wir 
copy from thy barber : for thy dre thou art infor 
to thy taylor, Thou bait loft thy native language, 4 
brought |. me none is exchange for it. 

But. Fair e l 

Lov. Med wot thy vaults fo ogy expoſed thy villa 
| might in covercnce to that name to which tov if 
dilgracs, have taken « wreiched chance with thee 
lat 


C, 

Buck, 1 on obliged to you far that ; and 6 46% 
4 bn einne e had Why mining 
70 avs 1 lg © He, ver £4 1 bud upon Y 
while Hd WET, 4 wii '; ”Y if Ly (344 YE, YU 114444 8 


$4 ks your Calabugut vis of Wy lorvigh eee 
4 


. 


E  KETURMED FROM en. 131 


Ale, that I can with a moſt intrepid ſang frod, 
wen a fingle emotion, ſupport all this florm of female 


gry, But, adieu, ma belle ; and when a cool hour of 

101 T made you ſenſible of the propriety of my 

I ſhall expect the honour of a card. 
[Going, 


+ Luc, Be gone for ever. 
Buck, Pour jamars / "Fore gad, ſhe would make an 
admirable acute. If 1 once get her to Paris, the hall 
lay a part cf my [ Exu.” 
= "fan aſhiamꝰ Tar. thing has had the power to 
3 thus. Who waits there Defire Mr. Crab 
Euter Lord John and Crib. 
L. Jobn, We have been unwillingly, Madam, flent 
1cfles to this hameful forene. 1 bluth that « creature, 
ho wears the outward mark of humanity, ſhou'd be in 
is moral fo much bello x 
Grab, Priythee why did thou not call thy maids, 
xd tols the booby in « blanket ? 
L Jobs, If 1 might be permitted, Madam, to con- 
lade what 1 intended fayiag, when interrupted by Mr. 
1a — 
Lc. M, Lord, don't think me guilty of aflectetion I 
beve 1 gw at your generous deſign but my tempe# 
rally fo ruffled; beſides, 1 am meditating u picce of 
revenge on this coxcumb, 
L Jobs, r Madam, can 1 af? 
Luc. 17 by defiring my maid to bring hither the 
Lord, I am confounded at the Viberty, bu 
L. 774 No apology— Wo bunour mc, Madam, 
Lau. 
Grab, And prixthee, wench, what is thy than? 7 
kw, Oh, s 2 harmleſs one, I promile you. 
Web, Zounds, 1 am ferry for it, 1 long 0 os the 
py kvercly punilked, mothiuks, 
las, Sir Charles, I fancy, can't be vet got out if ihe 
We, Will you deſire him ts eg unbe- 
tab, In bring him, 
tw, No, 1 wit, 40 have him alone. 
Web, Why then I'll fond him, Ex, 
Enter Lentices, 
— 28 Gags os the table, © chair an cachs 
46 Lu. 


. 
5 
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AAR 

fide—very well. Do keep within call. But hay 

he is here, Leave n [ Exit LY 
Enter Buck. 

Buck. 80, fo, I thought ſhe wou'd come to; but, | 
confeſs, not altogether fo ſoon. Eb bien, ma bile, 
nie * receive yout commands. 

Luce. Pray be ſeated, Sir Charles. I am afraid th 
natural warmth of my temper might have hurricd u 
iato ſome expreſſions not altogether ſo fuitable. 

Buck, Ah, bagate/ſc. Name it not. 

Luc, Will you drink tea, Sir“ 

Buck, Volontiers, This tea is a pretty innocent kinf 
of beverage z I wonder the French don't take it. I h 
ſome thoughts of giving it a faſhion next winter, 

Lc. That will be very obliging. It is of extreme fe 
vice to the ladies this ide the water, you know, 

Buck, True, it promotes partics, and infulcs « kiad d 
ſpirii into converſatiom, 1 

„ Luer. En voulrs-wvous encore # 

* Buch, Je vous rends mille graces, But whit 
occefioned, me, ma rome, the honour of your mellage bf 
Mr. Crab ? 

Luc, The favours I have received from your fam 
Fir Charles, I thought, demanded from me, at wy 46 
ting your houſe, « more decent and Coremwnious went 

thay our la interview would admit of, 

Buck, + that ol, awe here, I thought your fat 
heart bad at lat relented, Well, mia rene, adicy. 

Luc, Can you they leave me ? 

- Buck, The fates will have it fo, 

Lr. Go then, pelidious traitor, be gone; 1 
this coufolation however, that if 1 cannat legally (4 
ov, no ther woman tail. 
Buck, Hey, bow, what” | 
Luc, And though the pleafure f living with yo 
dev, d was, in our det, i leufh, we this) foe 
united. 

Buck, Saen be united in death ? When, bi 
fac, Withiu this huwr. 

Buck, Which way 7 

Lac, The frac dreught's already wt my heart, 1% 
i bene it zent thangh every pars, Pang, poangs # 


1014 
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ble ! The tea we drank, urg'd by deſpair and love— 
2 


'Þ 
Buck. Well. 
Lac. I poiſon den 
Buct. devil ! 
Lac. And as my generous heart wou'd have ſhar'd all 
ith you, I gave you half. 
Buck, Oh, feurſe your generoſity ! 
Loc, Indulge me in the cold comfort of a laſt em- 


Buck, Embrace ! O confound you ! But it mayn't be 
vo late. Macruthen, Jonquil, phyſicians, apothecuries, 
W., and antidotes, Oh! Je meurs, je meurs Ab (a 
„ ! [ Exit Buck, 
Euter Lord John and Crab. 
Crab, A brave wench, I cou'd kiſs thee for this con- 
irance. 
L. Jobn, He really deſerves it all. 
Grab, Delerves it | Heng him. But the ſenſible re- 
ment of this girl has almot reconciled me to the 
orld again. But lay, let us cc Can't we make 4 
nber ule of the puppy's punithment ? 1 ſuppoſe we may 
ry fafely depend on your contempt of him 7 
. Mov lecurcly, 
Cab, And this voung thing here has been breathin 
ſons and proteitations, But I'll take care my * 
geen beggar to any man's bed, We mult have 

ent) thoutund pound, Lucy, | 
L. Jobs, | regard it wot, Let me be happy, and let 
—— 
Gel., Pika, don't ſcorch me with thy flames, Re» 
We your eures g or, if they mult have vent, retire 
Wo chat room whilit 1 go plague the puppy. 

[ Ext Crab ane way, Lucy and . Jobs another, 

Kane changes, and Ae Buck, Mac ruthen, Jonquil, 
Bearnels, Lo Loire, Surgeon, Buck „ & cap and 
#ight-gown, 
arg, This copies ph le hot my will abatc the inflam- 
en; and 1! the fix blilters on your head and back tile, 
kW, there ma be Lopes, 

#, Cold comjont, I burn, 1 burn, I Uma - Ab, 
4+ et; and now again, | frccus, 


Mac. 
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4 _ Ay, they are aw ſymptoms of a ſtrong 50 


Buck, Oh, I am on the rack. 
Mac, Oh, if it be got to the vitals, a fig for aw 


Enter Crab. 
Crab, Where is this miſerable devil ? What, 
alive till ? 
Mac, In gude troth, and that's aw. 
Buck. Oh 
Crab. 80, you have made a pretty piece of work a) 


young man 
Back. O, what cou'd provoke me to return from 
ris ! 


Crab, Had you never been there, this cou d not 


* © Enter Racket and Tallyhoe, 
* Rack, Whore is he !-—fifs's © dead man; hls eyes 


*7 poiſon'd bim, Racket ? 
* Rack, bogey gry — French cock, 
* reckon,” 

Crab, Were there © poſſibility of thy reformatian, 1 
een 
ve it, give u 

Crab, 2 » faſt, ea 
Buck, Name 'em, Take my cftate, -l b 
Kife, take all, 
Crab, Firn, then, renounce thy right to thut lady 
whole jull 1clepntwment has drawn this punithmes! 
thee, ne- 
Buck, 1 renounce her from wy 

Crab, To this declaration | you ae whinelſes, Ne 
pour tan di appings, your fapci * loppery, yuus wah 
66, paints, pomades, mall blaze y ous dui. 

- What, all? | 

2 err The exec 
CC. your lentence fhall bs Ag 6 ov ) us 
Gn — 


Buck, Well, take cn. , 
Leih. Mussen Coins, Racket, Let's eee 
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O. And, lafily, 1'l hare theſe exotic attendants, 
de inftraments of your luxury, theſe pandars to your 
ide, pack d in the firſt cart, and ſent poſt to the place 
om — they came. 

Buck. Spare me but La Jonquil. 

AJA he importation of theſe pup- 
| of the politics of your old friends the 
* unable to refit you po hag you retain your an- 
ent 3— hoy have recourſe to theſe minions, who 
el firſt by unmanly means ſap and ſoften all your na- 
we ſpirit, and then deliver you an caly prey to their 


DYC 
Buck, Since then it muſt be fo, adieu La Jonquil. 
[ Excunt Servants. 


(Grab, And now to the remedy, Come forth, Lu- 


Emer Lucinda and Lord John. 

Bock, Hey, why did he not fwallow the poiſon ? 

Grab, No; nor you neither, you Llockbead, 

Back, Why, did I not leave you in pangs ? 

— Ay, put on, The tes was innocent, upon my 


, bir Charles, But you allow me to be au excel- 


| — 

Laier Racket and Tallyboe.“ 
led, O, curſe your talents ! 
Crab. This fellow's public, reaunciation bas put your 
and fortune in your own power ; and if you were 
| > your Godleraties of being dooided by we, be» 
* there, 
as, As « prodk of wy fincerity, my Lord, receive 


L Jobs, With more tranfport than Sir Charles the 


ay. 4 »» off 

las. (To 99222 
4% lake 

r 


bas, Oh, you reculleRt ; my Lord's private friend ; his 


aut, you e. 
But Tas. Was 3 


wer, But, Bir Charles, as 1 £64 the e, of the pbui- 


wes but i jake, had us J+ An Withdraw wad lack. 
yuus ibihess / 
Cr«b. 


Z 
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Crab. No, let 'em Nick, He wants em. And 
concludes my care. But befage we cloſe the ſcene, » 
ceive, young man, this laſt advice from the old friends 
your father : As it is your happineſs to be born « N 
ton. let it be your boaſt ; know that the bleſſings d & 
berty are your birth-right, which while you prese 
other nations may envy or fear, but can never cone 
or coutemn you. Believe, that French faſhions »re «i 
ſuited to the genius, as their politics are peraiciow 
the peace of your native land. 


this a rv 
recqu's! al 
Fr) difirg 
r 
darcs de 


A convert to theſe ſacred truths, you'll find, 
That poiſon, for your punithments defign'd, 
Will prove a wholelome medicine to your mind. 


. 


Spoken by Mrs, BE I- IAM v. 


AMONG the arts ts mals a ple, go down, 

Ad fin the fickle fawour of the town, 

fn Epilogue 4 4 d the jor fl way 

Ts atone for all the errors of the . 

Thu, e patietcc flrains bave made you ity, 

dn trips the comie might, and wifes your ye, 

With equal reaſon, when for bas made you 40. 

A omen fer id fond you —* 6 

Bid bere 47 bard, al ts the tft, 

Mijett, the dayger, and raAding ts winſyor / 

715 would bt fjoud LE bcorf id bums ts 44 4, 

dad r mirth by biugf eee 

8.61 , Hh 1 [ious fir gfe 1 dnt Js 

7. — «4 laugh ad 4 four 4 6 

S lee we e your e bt 

enn Lind ein bard @ ee wit 7 

Thank ys, bind fords, J, id from the pit, J 

The i e . ond 4 4440444 doen, 

Up flanks that fatal fu, ee 64's Tis Town ; 

4% e 24 $44 e, Jabs j 

An d.ily tus 064404444 the debts | 

* Pray, away Jrinnds, hoc1 44 this poffoning four 

The fared 15% i „ e 4 F 
WE Wy 1964 ths bor aft bows! 


Wor, Derry por neue, www ay e, 


FFILOGUE, 


bs Puck cries, ® Tilly, can it be in nature? 

* the leafh Adr in a fong'e frature,” 

Lou, Lond dove le, Tis @ procieus piece ; 
n Friday night ant bave a bf i 

thit a proreguicur A with joy, 

requ"sl affronte les Frangois, cui, ma foi, 
Arg wwhot can the poet os f : 


| re fob for altar tuen I, e forr privſur “ 
* dats demand , dir, from yous 
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THE 


INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAID, 


IN TWO ACTS. 


By HENRY FIELDING, Eſq, 


Mrs. Mullart. Mrs, Charters 
Mrs. Atherton. | Mrs, What, 
Mrs. © ve. Mrs. II- AI. 
* Corfoablea, Servants, 9. 


PROLOGUE, 
Upon the Revival of the Au nen Farce, 


AS when form ancient, beſpuetie 

Whore bn ap penas god — 1, 

MW bers full bers WW ans gue ba, di own'd 

Ai jor rowing thought, while wirth and joy wen round, 


| — 

ab e, cach ncigbbowr e, the ef l. 

us hs, coach led. what ence it was. 

. u our reiche theatre appear , 

ro the beau=monc in crowd reporr'd each doy, 
went <wrll-plcas d and entertain'd away. 


Cu bere bath char m"d th: Li v 
{ Wilks adora'd, and Booth bath a Kee, 
| cans. b, war bled in ſuccefoful firain, 
fd tumblers re, A their duft ir che im wain ; 
= bon 65 md lin 4 circles re, 


b 1000: d heir bomage ee. 
[ai no, ! bow , is 67 4ſt! 


* with tre this poor deſerted place ; 
hae de 617 boxes mow tn pity firay, 


$ putts fore 6 % le, ond braun whe never pay. 
5 WA HW wow for 644 00 1.4 door 

late comer wack gain ul four, 
n now into 64 cmpy put 


from |, . counter ſom: id prudent cds 
med with Iwelve gornys orth of wil. 
ber autor, of @ gon 10s for 7A. 
at 4% 4 4 bs eee the re ds 
rr . 
{dts bis , , bath rowis'd, 
#4 added murcly {644 which anc; 


Ws can me 7 461 4% v n % Jþ : 


W109 u e, 4 Gra, 4 gu Tus houwn 


. e ts , #1, whore wire cling down, 


ACT LT 


Seins, CoventdGarden, 
Mis, Hicunan, Lorne, 
Mr», Hanes ae 

' Mis, Lettice 4 is it you Len extremely glad to 
en, you axe the very pericn 1 would mect, 

41. I #444 mac #1 y 444i IG Vice, Madam 

Mr; High, Ob, Madam, 3 know very well that 4 «nd 
h ji len e, 1 daze i cat, thet will pay — 
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but all the ſervice, Madam, that I have for you, 
carry a meſſage to your mafler—I defire, Madam, 6 
ou would tell him from me, that he is a very gtent of 
ain; and that I entreat him never to come near my 4 
for if I find him within em, I will turn my nige 
of them. 

Let. Truly, Madam, you muſt ſend this by zo 
meſſenger— Rut, pray, what has my maſter done, to 
lerve it hould be fent at all ? 

Ars. High, II, has done nothing vet. I believe: 
thank heaven, and my own prudence ; but I know wh 
he wou'd do. 

Lei, He wou'd do nothing but what becomes « 2 
tleman, I aw confident. 

„„. Hh Oh! 1 dare ſwear, Madam ; debouckine 
young lady is acting like a very fine geotlemon : by 
Mall keep my nicce out of the hands of ſach Gur cout 
mon. 

Lot, You wrong my maſter, Madam, cruclly : 1 has 
his deſigns on your niece are honourable, 

Mrs. High. You Know ! , 

Loi. Es, Madam ys no one knows mw. mate heat 
better tan 1 do; 1 wm Jure, were His defigns otherad 
I would not be #< Ceunry to em > 1 love YOUr Hecet 3 
much, Muidam, to Carry on an amour in which tc off 
be s ler: but 4s 1 know that wy males is heanth 
love with her, aud twat ſhe is heartily in love wien 
maſter, «nd as I am certais they will be & vory buy 
couple, I will not leave ond Rene untarn d to ring 
get er. 

Ars High, Rave impudence! Mu, 1 han ans 
mach tor ber; the hall marry Myr, Oidecattle, 

Lit, Oh —tben 1 fund it bs you that have 4 © 
hournble deſigu on Your BCE, 

An. High How ! fauciach! | 

Lot, es, wadam, Wairying 4 Young lady » li u 
love with a young fellow, 4% an ol anc whom 1 4 
b» thc nen 4 10 br, 4 ½αοαut, I „non Waal, his 
pullibly Le tal en, 

AIR T1 . Laddic. 
When m Viegin W love WwHH 4 lyafl 101, lad, 


Þ v4 ec bv © pack more bit fas bes d 
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'Tis as pure, and as fore, and ſecure as a gun, 

The yoang lover's buſiac's is happily done : 

Tho' it ſeems to her arms he takes the wrong rout, 

Yet my life for « farthiog, 

Purſuing 
His wocing, 

The young fellow finds, tho' he go round about, 
is only to come 


The nearct way home, 


„. High, 1 can bear this no longer, | wou'd adviſe 
u. Madam, and your mailer both, to katy from my 

or I hall take meaſures you won't like, [EV. 
Le, | defy you ue have the firangeſt party z and 1 
rant we'll pet the bettet of you, But here comes the 
aug lady bericlt, 


La, "Tis pity you had not come u little ſooner, Ma- 
; Jour awat is bui juſt gone, and hes left politive 
ders that you ſhould mabe wore Liequent Vilits ut wat 
— — 
Chor, Ladecd ! . | 
Ls, Yes, Madam ; for fhe has forbid my maſter ever 
Lung at Yours. and I know it will be ill 195 Yus 
bve without locing him, 
Cher, | afflure you! De you think me fo fond then ? 
Lu, Do I! 1 know you are; you love nothing cc, 
ws of pething clic all day ; nad, if vou will contchs the 
wth, 1 dare lay s wager that you tem of nothing cle 
tight. | 
Cas, Then, to few you, Madam, how well you know 
e Gev4]l take mon if you ae Bat bn the right, 
Lc. Ab Madam, wo 4 woman 1s Cl 'd is love, like 
there's wo accabon fur cwnleth ui: pred al WY pat I 
4 * 1 Maids 10 alli we of what ih £3&+ 35 FEY 
if the lovers would but conſult the £465 & View 
| elle» We thuyu'd uot Love 14 1A lang dine, 
eee 4s Be e 


4186 i Bows, 
Vt 44444 lis LidH youu! M443 8 | cite, 
Y vu Lit Solis s | Ae ; 


Wha 
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When, oh! he reads within your eyes 
Your tender heart complying ? 
Your tongue may cheat, 
And with deceit 
Your ſofter wiſhes cover ; 
But oh ! your 
Know no Agel, 
Nor ever cheat your lover. 
Enter Valentine. 

Val. My deareſt Charlotte! this is meeting my wits 
indeed ; for I was coming to wait on you. 
Lot. Tis ay lucky that do meet her here, 
her houſe is forbidden ground ; you have ſeen te lad 

that, Mrs, Highman ſwears, 

Val. Ha! not go where my dear Charlotte is ? «l 
danger cou'd deter me ? what difficulty prevent int 
cannon nor plagues, nor all the moſt frightfu! torms 
death, hould keep me from her arms. 

Char, Nay, by what I can find, you are not to 
your valour to any proof; the danger is to be mine; 
am to be turn'd out of doors if ever you are eg in the 
«gan, 

Val. The of your danger wou'd, int 

t it to the ſevereſt ; But why will wy dar 

-harlotte continue in the hoaſe of one who threatens 
turn her out of it ? why will he not know another bot 
one where ſhe would find « protefter from ever) bind 


danger | 
, How can you pretend to love me, Valenti 
and alk me that in our prelceat deſperate circumilance 
Loi, Nay, nay, dont accuſe him wrongfully : 1 ws 
indeed infift that he gives you any great inſtance & 
udence by it 3; but I'll ſwear it is « very fhrong on 
s love, and fuch an jnflance, ws when d man has 
ſhewsn, no women of apy honefly, or honour, or gt 
tude, can refule him any longer, For wy part, 118 
ever found a lover who had not wicked merces vt 
upon my lortune, 1 hould have marricd him, whats 
he had been, 

Char, Thy fortune ! 

141, My — Ves, Madam, wy fortune ; 1% 
worth Un dis pounds before 1 *. , 
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at it will be now, I can't tell ; but you know, ſome- 
iy muſt get the great lot, and why not I ? 

Val, Oh, Charlotte! wou'd you had the ſame ſenti- 
ts with me! For, by heavens ! I apprehend no dau- 
; but that of loſing N and, believe me, love will 
kiciently reward us for all the hazards we run on his 


AIR II. —Farny blooming fair, &c. 
Let bold ambition lie 
Within the warrior's mind; 
Falſe honours let him buy, 
With laughter of mankind ; 
To crown a doubtful right, 
Lay thoulands in the grave ; 
While wretched armies hlt 
Which maſter ſhall cuſlave. 
Love took my heart with form; 
Let him there rule «lone, 
In Charlotte's charming form, 
Still Grting on his throne ; 
How will my foul rejoice, 
At his commands 19 fly; 


it 4 in that voice, 
e d from that dear eye ! 

To univerſal {way 

Love's title is the beft ; 
Well, Mall we him obey 

Who makes bis ſubjects ble“ 
If heaven tur human good 

Did empire he de'ign, 
Love muſt be undes Hood 

To rule by right divine, 


Ls, Hik ! hit! get you both about your bufinch ; 
„ Oideaftle bs juft tun d the corner, and if be thas'd 
50 her, you ae unden ( Lacunt Valentine aud 
Met.) Now will | bene this old cuxcamb levers 
i it is e anoft impertivent thing in thels 
um ies hw ** WW young people's et. 

e (Ndc alt, 


. Hew ! bew I profcts it bs # very fevers enfterly 


wind 
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wind-——and if it was not to fee a miſtreſs, I ba; 
ſhould ſcarce have ſlirred abroad all day. 
Let. Mr. Oldcaſtle, your humble ſervont. 
Vid. Your humble 2 3 I aſk your 
don z but I profeſs I have not the honour of 


Let. Men of your figure, Sir, are known by more$ 
t are themſelves able to remember; 1 am a poor by 
maid of « young lady of your acquaintance, Mit 
lutte Hyman. 

0/4, Oh! your very humble ſervant, Madem. 1} 
your lady is well 
* Hum! fo, ſo— he ſent me, Sir, of « ſmall 

© its « 

Cu. 1 am the happieſt mon in the world, 

Lit, To deſire a particular favour of you, 

Cid, She honours me with her commands. 

Loi, She begs, if you have the leait affect ion for! 
that the may never fee you bere again, 

Cid, Whit what ! 

Lit, She ys a very well-bred, civil, good-natur'l bf 
and docs not care to fend a rude mefloge ; therefore s 
bids me tell you, he hates you, icorns you, dototis1 
more than any creature upon the earth z that if vor 
relolv'd to marry, the would recommend you tv 4 c* 
exccllent dry-nurte, who might poſtibly be Ln 
your money 40 Go any thing but go to bud with v 
and last, the bid me tell you, in this cold wart 
never to go to bed without a goud warm pollct, aut 
ver ts lic without at leaf » pair of flannel thins, 

(id, Hold your impertinent ſaucy tongue, 

Lot, Nay, vir, don't be angry with me; 1 only © 
my mcllage ; and that too in as civil and concilc © 
hes us elle. 

Old, Your miltrels is d pert young buffy, aud 1% 
WI! hor aunt of her, 

11, Thist will never do; you bad better tl 
nn gaad nature, "3 is 3 am your friend 4 and If wrt 

& wer three Lite wbltactes, 1 den'! delpuirr of mot 
— you tu her „t, 


Gd, Whit vic thuk bac 
s 


[ 
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La. Why, Sir, there is in the firſt place your great 
; vou are at leaft ſome ſixty-fix. 

Gd. "Tis n lie; I wamt ſeverdl—months of it. 

Let. IH you did not, I think we may get over this: 
xx half of your fortune makes à very fuilicicut amcnds 
r your age 

Gu. We ſhan't fall out about that. 

L. Well, Sir ; then there is, in the ſecond place, 
terrible wngentecl air; this is a grand obfiacle with 
xr, who is fo doatingly fond of every thing that 3s fine 
ſoppih ; and yet | think we may get over this 0, 
y the other hat of your fortune ———And now there 
mains but one, which, if you can Fad wy thing to 
öde 1 believe 1 may promiſe you, you ſhall have her; 
that is, Sir, that borrible face of yours, which it is 
woſlible for any one to fee without being frighten'd. 
Oh. Ye impudeut baggage III tell your miſtreſs; 
M have you turn'd off, 

La. That will be well repaying me indeed, for all the 
ies | have done you, 

id, Services 

La. Services ! yes Sir, ſervices; and to let vou fee f 
nk you ft for a hufland, IMI have you myſelf! Who 
be more proper for « huſband, than « man of your 
e and taſte ; for 1 think you cou'd not have the con- 
nde do live above a year, Of & year and & half & moſt : 
| 1 think « good plentitul jouinture wou'd mole amend» 
one's enduring you as long #5 that ; provided we live 
leparate parts of the houſe, and one s goud Land 
groom of the chambers to attend cnc, 


AIR, IV. lforh, bark, the cork cru 
When e lover like you 
Does © v4 wman = 

the muſt have litt wit in ber brain, Sir, 
If for better and worle, 
dhe takes not the puric, 

Ales, with hes Gghing pow Twain, tis ; 
The? kugg'd 1% her wither, | 
Aud capiy dil ae, f 

Vac. 11. (; M. * 


£ 
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Much hunger her ſtomach may prove, Hir; 
But a pocket of gold, 
As full as "twill hold. 
Will ain find ber food for her love, Sir. 


L 

Ci. You are an impertinent, impudent bag gage 2 4 

I have a mind toil am out of breath with pris 
and I ſhall not recover it this half hour, ( Lad 


* Enter Lettice and Rakeit, 
+ Lot, A very pretty lover for « young lady inde” 
* Reb, Your ſervant, Mrs. Lettice ; What have 1 
* and the great Squire Oldcaille becn entertaining u 
* another with ? 
* Let. With his paſſion for your young miſtre(s, of 
* ther her paikon for him, 1 have been bantcting hi 
till he As in fuck à rage, that 1 actually doubt wheths 
* he will beat her or no. 
* Rab, Will you never leave off your frolics, Gnces 
* mult pay for them You have put him out of hum 
' now will he go ard put my lady out of humour, 4 
„then we may be ali beaten for zught I Know, 
* Lot, Well, Sirrah ; and do you think 1 hat net + 
* ther twenty tuch as you thould be beaten to death, 
* my meer thou'd be robb'd of his mittels 
' Rob, Your buaible lervamt, Madam ; you ned 
take any great pain ts conviace me of your forced 
jor your walter, I believe be bas more mie es 
* what are in our hene but hang it, 1 am tov poit 
# be jealous ; and ii be bus dane mie the favour wills 
* why, poihaps, 1 may return it one day with lunch 
* clic, | am net the Grit gentleman of the party < out 
„ jrprment. who has been even with his malls. 
Li. Nu with uch gentlomen 4s Mr,  alcoting. 
# goed with Y 44444 lth 41 1 14 Aug Laws, I dun thi 
* what man apy Zuch mailers and their wen 1 
4 often lth is / os ang behaviour tw very Nike one 4 
* ether, thut & Wen en muy be janccently tall 


be! all V4 
LW, by 


aud 61 


idle the ane tor the ather, Nay, 1 dani ben 0 
het Tuck # change #44 yOu WEulion may et bt kt, N 
' Hanes bus ths Latte 4 | 
in 

(Al Lil. , 'v 
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J. 

AIK V.-4: down in a Meadow, Kee. 

| See John and his maſter as together they paſs, 

i Or fee em admiring themſclves in a glaſs : 

| Each cocks fierce his hat, cach ftruts and looks big: 

# Both have lace on their coat, and a bag to their wig : 

( Both ſwear. and both rattle, both game, and both drink; 

Who neither can write, or can read, or cet think, 

i Say then where the difference lies, if you cm; 

(Faith | widows, you'd give it on the fide of the man. 

(Rab, But, my dear Lettice, I do not approve this 

ch in our ſamilics. 

Lo Why to ? 

' Rat. You know how deſperate his circumſtances are, 

| he has no fortune, 

Le. She hath indced no fortune of ber own ; but 
aunt Highman is very rich, 

| Rab, She wil be little the better for't. 

Le. Then there's the chance of both her brothers 

ths ; beſides an uncle in Yorkſhire, who hath but five 

lildren only. one of which hath never bad the farall- 

x; nay, there are not above teen or eventcen be- 

ween her and an Irilh barony, 

Rab, Ay, this lady wou'd make s fine fortune after 

vor three good plagues, In thort, I ad there is 

Intle hopes ou our Ude and of there be ng more 

YOU! —— 

Ln, Oh, yes, there arc hopes enough on ours, There 

t hopes of my young mailer's growing better ; for 1 am 

e there i» no Vous of his growing ore, Ho 

my vid maſter” * Having * broad; hopes 607 hits Tt $44 6 

we'd, if he atiempts coming home ; hopes ul ths 

8) falling — 

Wt, Dar Mirs, Lattice. do not J f with fuck lions 

My 6 hunger aud ore. 1. > a 4101, think 

wt all vou ma er Gt crt einm ut, arc al as n 

L. by far l u, n be » this Gay is pIbe © 

Mud £1! IR30100C41 ty 4 walls 14305648, and al wid s £4 
BU gentlemen and ladies. 

Kt, M. cops 0 Lin rr 1 1. d 0 mall; 
ery hon 4 triluw ; © ud, u * þ bl | 9 1010 921 
of . (eh longest. 

You nt Milben, Sir, that 31] bs as dan 

G3 ' of 


Jab 
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* of his giving any more entertainments z for there 
* certain gentleman call'd an upholſterer, who, the' 
* ment that the company is gone, is to make his ent 
into the houſe, to carry every thing out ond. 

* Rab, A very good way, faith, of furniſhing « 
to receive a wife in ; your 14 has ſet me a 
6 pattern _ ou and I marry, Mrs. __ 
. Sauce B you think 141 have 

* Rat, n my ſe 

* Lot. Well, chat 4 am fond of thee 1 ——— 
* what I am fond of I can't imagine, unleſs it be thy 
* vincible impudence. 

* Rab, Why, faith, I think I have the impudence 
* » gentleman ; and there is nothing better to 
ich the ladies, 


| AIR VI. 
When modeſty ſues for « avout, 
* What anſwers the politic laſs ? 
* Lot, That the mightily likes his behaviour, 
4 And thinks in her heart he's an als, 
* And thinks in her heart he's an «fs, 
* Rab, But when bolder impudence ruſhes, 
+ And mantfully feizes ber charms ; 
* Lot, Led! you're rude, Sir, the cries ; tha 
+ bluthes, 
4 And folds the briſk youth in her arms. 
+ Aud folds, Kc, [ 


Hater Velentine and Trick, 

Val. Ven foy 1 owe you $051, principal and 

Trich, Yes, vis; you will pleale 40 colt it wp 
und | believe our accounts will correfp 

Val, 111 take your word for it, bir; and if veu 
4% let me hae $06 more, 1 fall awe you 100% 

Truck, Sis, thi money was none of my own, 14d 
from bels, «ad it mult be paid, Sir ; be hach 
* in, 

Val, He may call as long es be pleaſes ; but ville 
k in, it wil oct Genily much, Bis, 1 have tha 
au expedient ; I the money you lent me was ane 
gud be be bnpaticut tor it, you ay pay him & 
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Jown the other 50, and take the whole debt upon 


Trick, 1 am quite out of caſh, Sir, or you know you 

ht command me ; and therefore I hope you will 

put off the payment any longer. 

Val, I am extremely buly to-day, and beg you would 

ll another time. 

Trick, I have call'd ſo often, that I am quite weary of 

ling and if I am not paid within theſe three days, I 
lead a lawyer for my money—aud fo your fer. 


[ Ex, 
Emer Truſty. 
Val. So, hone Truuy, what luc cee 
Tal. 1 went to the jeweller's with the ring which 
ur Honour told me colt an aundred pound, but he re- 
to give me ary more than bite for it; fot en 
K that. | 
Val. Very well. 
7. for the old filver bow! which your father 
ld at four ſcore pounds, Mr, Whiting ſaid, here was 
mach reckon d for the faſhion, and that it was (o old 
 wagented, that he oflcr'd me but ewenty ; but 6 
ew your honour wanted moncy, and fo I took it, 
Wal, Very well. | 
Tl. The gold repeating watch I carricd to the 
4, and told him he had received fifty odd guinces 
* to years ago ; but he laid it was mach the wore 
wearing 3 and that the nobility and geatry run fo 
wh into piachbeck, that he had wot die d of two 
md watches this month. However, be laid be would 
we halt; and 1] thought that better than acting, iu 1 
nm have it, 
Fl, Very well. 
Irgfty. 4. this was nothing to that rogue in Mon 
Wu Mice, who oller d ae bait 2G), has tic wwe twits 
de cluthes, that 1 dare l car food your Howwr is 
We 4021, 1 flew into 4 great pathon with him, and 
„ brought them back „gen. 
"al, You died have talen the mens 
Irfly. Oas pieces of lurpiriving gud lontune was the 
May uf your medals, which as 3 was jult gang iv di- 
A, + gentleman whilper'd 1 my £47, that 4 £81149 
+ a ine 
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* Knight that wou'd be in town in a fortnight, wou's g 
fix times as much for them. 

* Pal. A fortnight! what of a fortnight ? a fortais 
an I wou'd not give a ſhilling for the reveria 
an eſtate fo to come. Here give me whit ww 

you have brought, and go and diſpoſe of the reſt i 

diately, 

Truly. But Sir. I wiſh your honour would conf 

for my part, I dread my old maſter's coming home; x 

— if he does not, what you will do any longer, hes 
s, 

Val. Don't trouble thyſelf about that z but go exc 

wy commands, [Emu Tn 


AIR VIL-Excy/ſe me. 
Let miſers with ſorrow to-day 
Lay up for tomorrow's array 4 
Like Tantalus thirfty, who craves, 
Drink up to his chin in the waves, 
But fortune, like women, to-day may be Lia 
And yield to your mind ; 


The lover who yields to the fair one's delays 
| Oh loſes the day ; 
| Then fly to ber arms, 
| For we are furs 
1 M her charms 
When Heng. 
Laier Servant, 
Sor, Bis, e gentleman in mourning defires to foe 
Val, Shew him bun, { Eau, Serveut.) Wou'd w 
Charlotte were here. 
Laer flap, 


Val. Your mot dbedicnt fervent, Bis ; 1 have att 
honour of Kiwwing you, bis, 
Sap, 1 believe you do nd, birgs 1 alk prrdun, W 
have # hinall with againtt you 7 
Val. & wih agent mr ? 1 
Me, Dent be ce, bs ; it bs on for + 16, 
bout 34% ). p 
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Vol, What mut 1 do. Sir ? 

Slap. Oh, Sir, whatever you pleaſe ; only pay the 
ey of give bail, which you pleaſe. 

Vai, | can do neither of them this inſtant, and 1 ex- 
4 company every moment. I ſuppole, Sir, you'll take 
es word till to-morrow morning. 

Sap, m yes, Sir, with all my heart. If you will be 
good as to Rep to my houſe hard by, you ſhall be c- 
encdly well us'd, and I'll take your word. 

Val. Your houle ! *Sdeath. you raſcal ! 

Sap, Nay, Sir, "tis in vain to bully. 

Val. Nay, then — bos there — vn fervints, 
Eater Servants. | Here, Kick this tellow down airs, 
Sap, This is a rescue, remember that—z reicue, dir; 
Ul have my lord chief juitice's warrant. 

[ Slap us fore'd off by the Servants, 

Emer Charlotte, 

(her, Oh Valentine | what's the matter 1 am fright- 
ite death. Swords drawn! Oh my heart: you arc 
bart 
Val. By none but you, my love; I have no wounds 
you Can Cure. 
(ber, Heaven be prais d! But what was the occafion 
this buttle ? 

ſal. Nothing, my dear, but a couple of fencing ma- 
ha '4 ts turn «bout, and one of them cut 
en the back ; that's all. 
(har, You fee the dangers I run on account ; 
W my unt Know of my being bere, I ſhall be un- 
me tor ever, Nay, and what the reſt of the q 
magine. - 

Pal, You know you have it in your power to filence 
{ongues of the world whenever you peace and, oh, 
wilete I with you would this day conſent to make 
W haue your reputable home. 
har, Picks me wet, Valentine ; for, whatever be the 
Wequoence, uf y uy thould, I joel anne deny you 


AIR VII. Springs 4 -Coming, 


Virgiu wary 
Wound uc cr milcarry, 
4 


P > ISS ooh. 
1 „ N * 2 * 
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If lovers would take a denial or two; 
If he purſues her Hill. 
Can the refuſe bim (311. 
What the herſelf hath a mind to do 
Pal. Turtles, tho“ with each other they die, 
Shall be lefs conſtant and fond than I ; 
For April's foft ſhowers, 
Nor June's ſweet flowers, 
In ſoftneſs and ſwectnels with thee can vie, 
Char. T urtles, tho', Gece. 

Char, Cou'd 1 be «flur'd of your conſtancy ; cod 
find you always fond and endearing as now ; believe 
it wou'd not be is the power of fortune to muke me 
lerable, 

V's/, If you can place any confidence in vows, I k 
not how to bind elf Falter to you than I have dou d 
1 but you have « better, which is in your own 

Bulieve me, Charlotte, men are more conſtant tha 
— — He that marries for money, is contus 
to the love of his wife's money ? be that marie 
beauty, is _—— constant while that beauty labs 
ond « love that's Ad on merit, as mine, will be c« 
while that endures, 

Cher, Wall, we mult all run « rick, believe me; 
to the point of fortune, it is the leaſt of wy though 
A woman who can carry ber prudence fo for 4+ Of 
cheats you when the pretends to love, Love rg 
lone in every breaſt 3t dubabits ; and, » ay 
niukes us amcnds for the ablcnce of Madam Proc 
end all her train. | 

Val. My deere gil, this night fall make nic as 

AIK IX. un on the Green, 
Come, Charlotte, let's be goy, 
Let's en)oy vurlcives twday ; 
4'0-morrw's by the bands of the pow'rs, 
T's day lone 3s aurs, 
Let tals far wealth 
1 tae and boilth ; 


le we, more happy, uy, 
lo Sach tuft k — 


T * oy wg Las, 
. uich * 


—— £444 havy, 
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Let grave leſſons preach 

'Gainſt what ſhe cannot reach ; 

Let prudes condemn what they eſteem ; 
All fools our joys impeach. 

Let fools, &c, 


ACT IL 
 Vauerring and Company, ſeated as afier dinner. 


* VaLuwinng. 


Cui in the dancers. I hope, ladies, pany gens 
ature will make you as kind to this part the 
entertainment as it hath been to the other, 

Mar, Je bun felicite de woire gout ravifſant, Monficur 
Valentine ; mans allons ! dang ons nous-meſmes, 

i Val. My father arriv'd, lay you ? 

' Lot, Yes, Sir z and will be here inflantly, 

Val, Death and bell | What hall 1 do, Lettice! 1 
mult traſt to the cuntrivance of wy brain, or 1 «am 


- Well, I will do the beſt I can for you 5 in the 
nends, and 


time, be not chagrin'd ; enjoy your 

notice of it, 1 will lie perdue for him, and mect 
door, Be ſure to keep cloſe gorrifon ; and 

am gone out, open the doors to none, 

' Val, Bend thee good luck, my belt wench. Come, 

emen and ladies, what lay you, are you for cards 

o hazard ! 

' Mi, Nerd, hazard ! 

' Mar, Haward ! ma vois of toujours pour l 

Zaun. 
Goodall, Lettice, and e Servant with © Fare 
1044, 

God, This curſed finge conch from Portfmouth hath 

W's me more than my voyage from the Cape of 

wd Hope ; but, heav's be probi'd, 1 am once more 

ws withis fight of wy own doors, 1 cannat help 

Wing how plens'd my fon will be to for me retwaned 

WW your Waviier then my Intention, 

, He would be much more pleaſed to hear you 

| « the Cope ot Good Hope ya, | | Lids, 

Us C 
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I hall fnd m at I 
ill die with j to * 7 "a home, 10. 


to have ſtay'd « little longer there for ti 
your health—and our quiet. 


grea y 
Loi. I'll anfoer for him, be hath put your ain 
to u condition that will ſurpriſe you, take my word 


Good, I warrant you be is every day in the All 
Stocks have gone juit as 1 imagined ; and If be follong 
wy advice, be muil have amallcd a vast fur of money, 

Lot. Not s farthing, Sir, 

Good, How, how, bow ! 

Lot, Sir, be hath paid it out faſt as it came in, 

Good, How ? | 

Loi. Put it out, I een, Sir, to intereft, to intad 
Sir; Why, our houſe hath been & pertect fair over bn 


1 lor money every bon & 
1. 
Good, Thut's very well done; and 1 long to tet 


dear boy. Knock #t the door, F 
Lon, 's na a home, du — aid a 3 uu have lu a. 
defies 10 lot A — 8 " 
Lale. Secur) , (, * | 
fee, Your fervent, Mrs, Lattice, * N 
Lott You ferveut Mr, Sec Ii 5 12 34 
of #s ene, who bath Jound 4 very proper e W "x 
for bis money in, la. bi 


hoe, Dy ) ww unos, 4 Leuice, that 3 ai rh 


| 
Li 
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your maſter day after day in this manner, with* 
out Fading him; and that, if he does not pay me to- 
% 1 (hall ſuc out an execution directly. thouſand 
pounds ate n ſum 
Good, What, what, what's this I hear! 
La, I'll explain it to you by-and-by, Sir. 
= Good. Docs my fon owe you a thouland pounds ? 
. Your fon, Sir! 
Good, Yes, Sir ; this woman's young maſter, who lives 
t that houſe, Mr. Valentine Goodall, is my fon, 
ke, Yes, Sir, he does j-—and 1 am very glad you are 
turn 'd to pay it me, 
"= Gd, There go too words though to that bargain, 
y La. 1 believe, Sir, you will do it with a great deal of 
„ when you know that bir owing this money is pure 
an effect of his good conduct. 
Good, Cod coudutt | Owing money good conduct? 
La, Yes, Hir—le hath bought « houſe of the price 
[two thouſand pounds, which every one (ſays is worth 
than four ; and this he could not have done withe 
„ borrowing this thouland pound, 1 am fure, Sir, 1 
be, and 1 ruſty; ran «ll over the town to get the mo- 
wv, that he might not late fo goud « bargain, I be» 
we there will not go mary — to the payment on't 
* p Ar. 
bed, I am overjoy'd at my lon's our ix, 
w need give yourtelt no pain about the wonrey 5 1cturn 
Bow morning, and you hall receive it, 
ke, Sir, your word is fafficient fot a much grenter 
9. and | ain your very humble fers ant [| Eau, 
bad, Well, but tell ne n little, Ton wha part oi 
* Wen bath my fun bought this houls / | 
Li, In what pwrt of the town 7 
bud, Y cs 3 ThRErc arg 500 Know, lome quartets betten 
nenen 4 ample 11 1 
L. * 1. ang ui * 10 this tue 11 || ands. 
6 What, act ths fic al huul under, is jt ? 
La, Ns, BY, #4 4; d you le hat kv @ 9 
e indes le to have bl jul ed? 
” bad, Y ©. 
Li, i 15 vat bei end lie ls) whd, 500 let 
0 aluthes 


lf 
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another very large houſe, higher than any other in & 


ſquare. 

Good. I do. 

Let. But it is not that Hale particular notice & 
the houſe oppoſite to it, a very handlome houle, is | 
not 5 

Good, Yes, indeed is it. 
with gmes before it, almoſt oppolite to anothe 
that fronts a fircet, at the cad of which lande the bak 
which your ſon hath bought. 

60d, There is no good bouſe in that Airect, a5 1 
member, but Mrs, Highman's. 

Let. That's the very houſe, 

Good, That's a very good bargain, indeed; but 
comes a woman in her curcumſtances to . H ker hoe? 

Lei, It is impoſſible, Sir, to account for peoples at 
tions ; beſides, the is out of her ſenſes. 

Good, Out of ber fenſes! 

Le. Yes, Sir; ber family beth taken out u comnil 
Gon of lunacy againſt her ; and her fon, who is « 
— prodigal, bath ted all the bad for hall 
value, 

Good, Son! Why, he was not merry d when 1 we 
WAY. 

Lot. No, Sir ; but to the great ſurpride of every 
and to the great ſcandal of all our fex, there aprenicts 
of & ſudden a very luſty young fellow, of the az 
three-and-twenty, whom he owned to have born 
fon, and that his father was + grenadicr in the bis 
giment of guards. 

Cee. Oh, wmonſt rous | 

Lei. Ah, Sir! if every child in this city Lacw hit 
father; if children were t inherit only the chats 
thoſe who begot them, iu would caulc @ grout cos 
4a inhcritances. 

AIR X. e dance. 
Were all the womens ſecrets known, 
Did each father know bis own, 
Many a fon now bied to trade, 
Theu bad this's is 5icb brocade ; 


* 
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Many cits 
Hud been wits, 
In eſtate, tho? not iu ſeuſe 3 
Many beaux 
Birth day clothes 
Had not worn at cits expence : 
For did our women wile, indeed, 
Contrive no way to mend the breed, 
Our {parks ſuch pretty mailers grow, 
$0 ſpruce, fo taper, and fo low; 
From Britons tall, 
Our herocs shall 
Be Lilliputians all, 
Gord, Well, but I land here talking too long; knock 
the door. 
Ls, What hall I do! Aide. 
Good, You ſeem in « conflernation ! No accident hath 
to my lon, I hope, 
, No, Sir ; 1— 
God, But ? but whit! hath any one robb'd me in 
ablence ? 
T te, Sir | not abſolutely robb'd you, Sion What 
| ay — 
Good, Explain yourſelf ; fpeak. 
Li, Oh, vir | I can with-hold my tears no longer. 
Laer not, I belecch you, Sir; your houle, Bir; your 
w houle, that you and | and my pour young malles 
ie much, within theſe Da months. 
God, What of my houſe, within theſe fix months 7 
Li, Meth been haunted, Sir, with the molt terrible 
tone that were ever hoard or beheld | Y ou'd think 
eri himſelf bad taken pollefion of it, Nay, 1 be 
eve he hath tov a the id noiſes of thc waiverſe, the 
waking of pigs, the grinding of knives, the whetting 
ws, the whillling of winds, the roaring of ſeas, the 
as & owls, the lowling of wolves, * breaying of 
les, the lyualling of clildren, and the {odding of wives, 
put together, mike act fo hideous d concert, 114 1 
fel have beard : way, and 1 have been fuch figs! 
% Wh about twonty heads, and „ hundred ey4r and 
Waile and ole in coach, | 
bead, Hey doy | the wench kb mad, trons (raw fav 
v 
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fore the door: I'll fee whether the devil can keep w 
out from my own houſe, Haunted indecd ! 
Let. Sir, I have « friendip for you, «od you hull w 


in. 

Good, How! not go into my own houſe ? 

Let. No, Sir, not till the devil is driven out on tm 
there are two prieils at work upon bim now. Hark ! 
think the devils ate dancing, Nay, Sig, you may litz 
yourſelf and get in too, if you can, aurbing 1b, 

Good, Ha ' by all that's gracious, 1 he A noi. 

Le. 1 have nothing but his monflrous ſuperititions 
rely on, (Se nue 

Good, O heavens, what monſtrous ſqualling is that 

Lei, Why, Sir, I am fſarpris'd you fhould think 1 
would impole upon you. I] ature YOu, Your houke u 
haunted by « whole legion of devils. Your Abele fax 
bath been driven out of it; and this was one re wan 
your fon bought Madam Highman's houſe, no boa 
able to live any longer in this, 

Good, 1 am in a cold ict - What, my fon lcft ts 


a 4>$333 rtr 


houls ? 
Lei, Oh! Sir, 1 am ſure, had vou known the terror 
we underwent for as whole fortnight, eſpecially wort 


bir, who lay every night frightened with the Grout of tat 
moit monitious large tung lea ing EVETY Wikia's mag 
they would do 606 | 

Good, Can all this be true, or are you impoſing wa 
me I have indeed heard of fuch things aqgapporims 
vu jul caules, and beheve un em; but «hy Lia þ dans 
baunt wy houle, 1 can't ina int. 

La. Why, Wir, the» tel] we, bofare V Ou bug 1 
bouls, there was @ murder comMmintied in it, 

Guud mag 144quize 1.444 «ll hai Lung = 
the mean time, 1 man fend this purlmantcus wy 
don news house. 

[us No, Sir; that's u little improper at prevent, 

God, What, 4s that Rane Ywwmcd! hath the aft 
taken pollcthion of that houls tos / 

Lit, No, bir gs but Madam Highman bath uw 6 
quiticd e He of it, 1 wald you belive, Bur, tis 18 


* wel vu: lc: lewles «1g 11 479 WALL Goc Wal 1146 444m 
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d ſale of her houſe to her, it throws her into the moſt 
| convulons. 


Well, well, 1 hall know how to humour her 


La. 1 wiſh, Sir, for a day or two 
Good, You throw me out of all manner of patience, 
I am refolv'd 1 will go thither this inflant. 

Le. Here the is herſelf ; but pray remember the con- 
tion the is in, and don't do any thing to chagria her, 

Emer Mrs, Highman, 

Mrs. High. What do | fee ! Mr, Goodall return'd ? 
Lo. Yes, Madam, it is kim ; but alas | he's not him- 
bes diftrattcd ; his lofles in his voyage have turn d 
bis brain. and he's become s downright lunatic, | 
Mrs. High, 1 am heartily -oncern'd for his misfortune, 
Poor gentleman | 
Ls, If be hould ſpeak to you by chance, have no 
gard to what he lays ; we are going to hut him wp in 
s mad-houſe with all expedition. 
Mrs, High, ( Ade.) He bath « range wandering in 
Good. ( Afede.) How milerably the is altered! ſhe hath 
terrible lock with her cycs. 
Mrs. High. Mr, Goodell, your very bumble ſervant, 
| am glad to fec you return'd, though 1 am forty for your 
Good, I mult have patience, and truft in Heaven, and 
p the power: of the pri He, Who te non cit uin 
% thele wicked hans with which wy houls i 
Mrs. High. His houſe Launted jun Wal ' But] wat 
* Cots adact 1444 5 that would makc bigs waits, 
Good, In the mean time, Mis, Highmian, 1 fhov'd be 
g's 4s you, M you won'd lat wir wider Wy eee 
& 16 You; huulr, | 
i, High, My house is at your ſervice, and 1 dene 
ene ule 3 by the farce HABIT £5 YOUT GL, 
bad, wou'd uot, Md, wh n et buluM yous 
Wanne Cundition It [4 Libs lady G haul Caliy 
”w MY 4 41h.+ af 1 1 ni Lacs | 
44 dhe bath foams Lucid intervals, Els ; but bas ft 
MW en ELM, ; 
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Good. I am-extremely ſorry for your misfortunes, My 
Highman, which indeed had 1 not becn fo well 1 
of, I cou'd not have believ'd : but I have known ſorry 
your way, who, during the intervals of their bt, hue 
talk'd very reaſonably ; therefore give me leave 0 
you the cauſe of your phrenzy : 2 I much queſia 
whether this commiſhon of lunacy that has been wks 
out againſt you be not without ſufficicut 

Mrs. High. A commiſſion of lunac againſt me ' me! 

Good. Lentice, 1 ſee the is worſe hg I imagia'd. 

M.. High. However, if are not more milchievoy 
than you at preſent ſecm, I think it is wrong in then 
confine you in a madhouſe. 

Good, Confine me ! Ha, ha, be! This is turning 4 
tables upon me indeed! But, Mrs, Highman, | wt 
not have you be uncaly that your houſe is fold: t 
it is better for you that my fon has bought it thas 
other ; for you hall have an apartment in it fill, is 
ſame manner as if it were Hill your own, and you vat 
in lenles, 

1. High. What's all this? As if I was in my fer 
Let me tell you, Mr. Goodall, you are u poor difirafid 
wretch, and ought to have an apartment in u dark 
and clean firaw, 

Good, Since you come to that, Madem, I ll 
the nere way out of dowrs ; and I give you ws 
te take awny your things fur 1 hall 61) all the 

with goods vithia theſe few days, 
Emer Slap, Conſtable, and 
Slap, That's the door, Mr, Conſtable, 
Lot, What's to be done nos, 1 wonder ! 
M.. , ; Open the door is the king's name, or | 


4 
= are you, Bir, in the devil's name” 
„ do you want in that haue“ 
Map, Sir, 1 have e prifoncr there z and I have my 
chick jullice's warrant ageatnit him 7 - 
God, For whit bum, 14 Are you a juſtice of proc 
Sap, 1 am one of bis Majelly"s albicers, Bis; angt 
4. Leitet ane Mr. Valentine Goodall, who wwe 
this buule, tur two buudicd pounds ; bis ici be 


ck. 
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{e's him, and I have « judge's warrant for the reſ- 


God, What do I heat! But harkee, friend, that houſe 
you are going to break open is haunted : and there 

no one in it but « couple of prieſts, who are laying the 

il. 

Slap, I warrant you I lay the devil better than all the 

nell in Europe. Come, Mr. ConitaVvlc; do your othce, 

have no time to loſe, Sir; I have ſeveral other writs 

execute before night. 

Lo, | have defended my paſs as long as I can, and 

think tis no cowardice to fical off, 

Luer Colonel Bluff, * Monſficur le Marquis,“ Slap, 

Goodall, and Conttable, 

Col. What, in the devil's name, is the meaning of this 

} What is the revlon, froundrels, that you dare di- 

z gentlemen who arc getting us drunk as lords 7 

, bur, we have authority for what we do, 

. Dama your authority, Sir! if you don't go about 

wr buſiacs, I all ben you my authority, and fend 

p all to the des. 

Wap, It is he, I have « warrant eguinfh him 400 I 

u ue in my pocket, 

Gon, Mr. Slep, all we Knock kim down 7 

Wap, I defire you wou'd give us leave to enter the 

ule and feize our prifoncr, 

Gd, Net I, upon my banour, Six. 

Mar. Joe wad due Cle brigit # guelle vilain Amt, f 

mule powſeon / wonire blow  Atlons, Munfieuw bt Colonel! 

a, Srappons 


we, I you pee ws any longer, I hall procecd 0 


=> as Fas Ar 


Cal. drives thew of, 
bud, 1 find 1 wm diftraficd, I ans flark raving mad; 
*. Ui. Di, in e, hs led, d444oas d n et, eee 
Wa, 14! gu lee what's 10 my huule, 

WW Hold, Sir, you aut wat enter here, 
bud, Nut ente hate ey own havfe, tis ? 
L No, % if it be yours, you molt aut come with. 


| 
Mer. a au pes St e 41,7 


(Lis s 


WC, 
bu, I you love force, I'll fhew you the way, you dogs, 


| 
i 
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Good. Gentlemen, I only beg to ſpeak with the w 
ſter of the houſe. 

Col. Sir, the maſter of the houſe defires to ſperk wii 
no ſuch fellows as you are z you are not fit company 
any of the gentlemen in this houſe. ; 

Good. Sir, the matter of this houſe is my ſon. 

Col. Sir, your moſt obedient humble fervant; I 
overjoy d to fee you return'd ; * Give me leave, Sr, 
introduce you to this geatleman : Monficur ie Marad 
* Vuelgque Choſe, te nere de Monſieur Valentine. | 

* Mar, Alb, Monjicur, que je ſuis ravi de viur wor? 

Good. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient humic 
vant. 

Col. Give me leave to tell you, Sir, you have the by 
nour of being father to one of the fineſt gentlewe 
the age; a man {o accompliſh'd, fo well-bred, at 
generous, that I believe he never wou'd part witha g 
while he had « Gilling in his pocket, nor indeed wii 
he could borrow one. 

Good, I believe it indeed, Sir; therefore you cat 
wonder if 1 am impiticat to ſee him. 

Col, Be not in ſuch hatte, dear Sir; I want to 
with you about your affairs: I hope you have had g 
ſucceſs in the Ladies, have cheated the company | 
fomely, and made an immenſe fortune, 

Good, | have no reaſon to complain. 

Col, I am glad an', Sir; and fo will your fon I 
ſwear ; and let me tell you, it will be very wypons 
he began to want it, You can't imagiar, Sir, what 
tine life he has led face you went away; it word 4 
your heart good if you was but to know what av of 
page he has kept, what balls and catertizinments hel 
made ; he is the fals of tac whale town, Sir; 28 
wou'd work with p\calurc lor ſuch a fon ; he 3s # 16 
with e foul, damn mc! your fortune won't be riot 
away upon him ; for get as much as you plealr, wy 
he 4 ads every larnthing, 

od, Pray, gentlemen, let we fee this miracle d 
ſon of wine, | 

Cal, That you hould, Sir, long ago; but willy, Xt 
the haute is 4 latte aut of order at prefent ; there s 


ene Soars Luraidh'd in it, and that bs fo full of cant 
f 
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that I am afraid there wou'd be a ſmall deficiency of 
chairs, You can't imagine, Sir, how opportune you are 
come 3 there was not any one thing leit in the houſe to 
raiſe any money upon, 

Good, What, all my pictures gone 

Col. He fold them firit, Sir z he was oblig'd to fell 
dem for the delicacy of his taſte : he certaialy is the mo - 
jeſftell young fellow in the world, and has complain'd to 
a hundred times of the indecent liberty painters take 
* expoſing the breafts and limbs of u omen: you had in- 
led, Sir, @ very ſcandalous collection, and he was never 
uly while they were in the houle, 
Emer Valentine. 

Val. My father return'd ! oh, let me throw myſelf at 
s feet ; and believe me, Sir, 1 am at once overjoy'd and 


m'd to fee your face. | 

Cal, I told, you, Sir, he was one of the modeſteſt young 

flows in England. 

Good, You may very well be aſham'd but come, let 
lee the inſide of my houle ; let me fee that both fides 

my walls are ſtanding. 


Val. Sir, I have « great deal of company within, of 
- Lan and beg you wou'd not cxpole me be- 


God, Oh, Sir! 1 am their very humble ſervant; 1 am 
nel oblig's to all the perſons of faibion, that they 
Wo generoutly condelcend to cat a pour (Citizen out of 
ue and home, 

4 ye, Val, all we tols this old fellow in 8 
Wet / 

Is. Sir, I truft in your good-nuture and forgivencis ; 
will wolt on you in, 

bad, Oh, that ever I Would live to fee this day ! 

' Mon, Fordie voila bumme extraordinaire. | Excunt. 

' Bonn, 4M Diving 1am, 
Later Lord Pride, Lord Full, &. 
L Jie. 1 161d you, my d, u would never hold 
Wag ; when once the charict diappear'd, 1 thought the 
ane wou'd oon fullow, 
4 Pf, 1 belp's him ou with + mall lift the other 
 « piquet, 
J. Pride. 
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L. Pride. Did you do any thing conſiderable ? 
IL. Puff. A mere trifle, my lord: it wou'd no hay 

* been worth mentioning, if it had been of any other, 

* but I fancy, in his — A circumſtances, it cut prey 


* deep. 

a L Pride, Damn me ! there's « pleaſure in ruiving 
* theſe little mechanical raſcals, when they preſume ug 
* rival the extravagant expences of us men of quality, 

L. F. That ever ſuch plebeian ſcoundrels, hen 
* oblig'd to pay their debts, ſhou'd prelume to cngig 
* with us men of quality, who are not 
E nier Goodall, Valentine, Charlotte, * Colonel, Marguis 

Lord Pride, Lord Puff, &c. 

Val, Gentlemen and ladies, my father being {uf x 
riv'd from the Indies, deſires to make one of thi: g 
COmpaisy, 

Good, My good lords, (that I may affront none by 
calliag him beacath his title), I am bighly {cnc off 
great honour you do myſelf and my he by f illag 
— houſe with your noble perſons, and your noble e 

s with my poor wine and proviiens, I dare {weary 
have been a highly inftrumentsl in the extras «cant 
of my fon ; for which 1 am very much olige d 
«nd humbly hope that I hall never fee him, or wn 
your faces again, 

J. Pride. , -—— i Puff, what does the fellow mas 

L. Puff. Curie me if 1 know, 
Cee | am very glad that my fon hath ruined bink 

io fu good s company ; that when 1 difinberit bie 
can't Tail of being provided for, I promiſe mylelt £ 
y our buterelt will help him to places and prefer moat 
abundance, 

L. Pride, bir, any thing in my power, he may ds 
command. 

J. Puff. Or mine, 

J. Pride, Rut let me whiſper # word in your cn 
Y aur fon ie s very extravagant fellow, | 

Greed, That's very true, Bir ; but 1 hope that you 
candor that you heave affilicd him in it ; and thor 
wAl kiclp his md HI le with # brace of theulouds 

J. Hd, dent uwndertand you, bir. 

G44, Why then, Bu, that you may 141 

4 
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mull tell you in plain words, that he owes his ruin to 
atertaining ſuch fine lemen as yourſelf. 

L Pride. Me, Sir! Rat me! I would have you know 
think I do you too much honour in entering into you, 
: but 1 am glad you have taught me at what dir 
ace to keep ſuch mechanics for the future, Come- 
of, let's to the opera. I fee, if a man hath not good, 
in his veins, riches won't teach him to behave like 
tentleman. 

L Puff. Canaille! {[FExeunt L. Pride end L. Puff, 
Good, 8 bodlikins! I am in a rage that ever « fellow 
w'd upbraid me with great blood in his veins, when, 
ert! the beſt blood in his veins hath run through 
bottles. 


* 4 Lady, My Lord Pride aud my Lord Puff gone! 
Come, my deut, the sſſembly js bocks up; let ws make 
lafle away, or we ſhall be too late for any wther, 
LOSES With all my heart ; for I am beartily fick 
| ; Lady, Come, come, come z away, away ! 


Exeunt ladics, 
| Mar, Allons, quittons be bourgion, 
' Col, Sir, you arc a ſcrub; and if 1 had not « friend- 
lap for your fon, I'd ſhew you how you ought to treat 
people of ſalkion, [ Exewnt Col, and Marquis, 
Char, Poor Valentine | bow tenderly I fect bis mis» 
unc 
God, Why don't you follow your £ s, Sir ? 
Fol, Ab! Sir, 4 am fo ſenfible of what 1 have done, 
{1 could fly into s deſert from the apprebenfions of 
welt wrath ; nay, 1 will, walcls you can forgive me, 
bod, Who are you, Madom, that lay behind the reft 
YOu! COmpany f There ie no mort ie biet ty be done 
Ie, le there is no mare bulinels for d ng lady, 
Cher, Sir, I de 40 intrent you to forgive your poor 
bey fon, who will other wite la unde v cight 
your difpicalue, | 
wed, Ah, Madam, if that be all the buſlncks, you 
f leave this haul #5 ln % you plevis ; for his 1 aw 
min d tv ture diretly out 64. 
We, Then, ir, 1 aw determin'd to go whit Lim, 
demlurted, Valentine, I have ln let v n b ay 
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aunt cannot prevent me from, and it will make us han 
for a while at leaſt ; and I prefer a year, a month, 
2 with the man I love, to a whole ſtupid age with 


m. 
Val. O, my dear love! and I prefer an hour with he 
to all that heaven can give me. Oh! I am to bleſt, the 
fortune cannot make me miſerable. 


AIR XI. The %% of Pens mil. 


Thus when the tempeſt high 
Roars dreadful from above, 

The conftant turtles fly 
Together to the grove : 

Each ſpreads its tender wings, 
ny oy its mate; 
They ki cooe, and R 

And love in fpite ” 


AIR XII. 


tender heart me long beguil'd, 

now frit my paſſions prov'd ; 

Had fortune on you ever fairs, 
I'd not known how well 1 lov'd. 

Baſe puſhons like baſe metals, cold, 
With true may foem the lame ; 

But wou'd you know truc love and gold, 
Still iry them is the flame, 


: Eater Odea le ond Mrs, Highmon, 

Old, Here, Madam ; now you may trult your own 150 
if you wort believe mine, 

M., High, What do 1 fee my niece in the very uh 
of her betraver, and bis fathes wn abettor of the ws 
HK, give me leave 4% tcl you, your mace 
is # pour G ue lor this ache vou! 

Goed, Madam, 1 atk your pardon for what 1 4 
you tw dey. 1 was honpar'd an by « vile wre'lch, wh 
I dare lten, ien Ad euch of us ty the wand, | 
ture you 1 am not mid, wor do | believe you Us 

Mr. 146 Thu ale wirntch, they diflbanu't & ths 
family ' 4-4 dull thay Gare tis 1 Pele wy 1 

Char, Nan 1 have danc wot nag 14 lag „ 6£® 
wud | bare 4p tes blurs any ank's Lace, 


* 


14 


J. 
Grd, Is this young lady a relation of yours ? 

rr. High. She was, before your fon had accompliſh'd 
« baſe deſigns upon her. 

Car, Madam, vou injure him; his deſigns on me have 
a fill honourable z nor hath he faid any thing which 
+ moſt virtuous cars might not have heard, 

Val. To-morrow ſhall filence your ſuſpicions on that 


. High. What, Mr. Goodall, do vou forgive your 
js extravagance ? 

God, Is this lady your heireſs ? 

Mrs. High, I once intended her fo. 

Good, Why then, Madam, I like her generous paſſion 
my fon fo much, that ii you will give her à fortune 
il to what I all fercle on him, I hall not prevent 
wir happineſs, 

Mrs. High. Won't you ? and 1 fee the is fo entirely his 
ber heart, that fince he hath not dared to think diſ- 
nourably of her, I hall do all in my power to make 
$ bargain, 

Val. Eternal bleflings on you both Now, my Char- 
ie, I am bleſb'sd indeed, 

bid, And pray, Madam, what's to become of me ? 
. High, That, Sir, I cannot poſſibly tell vou know 
was your friend, but my niece thought fit 10 daipote of 
bell another way, 

ud, Y our niece has behaved like an BoGikins) 1 am 
b paſſion; and for her lake, I II never make love to any 
Again I'm refolv'd, [Exit ee. 
Mi. High, No improdent reſulution, 

bud, 1 hope, V alentine, you will make the only return 
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06 your power ty ay | atcrad tende nee in lwrytving you ; 
mw” et the mitt ry yu e Barley vicaped ien vous Lots 
lac i AITa Va, hit {8 © # © arang te y 44d for tic et ee 

Wal, 8 a> Wy v1ialitude LO Your grew goudiicie Th 
5 Rent been me | am bn wo danger of cngaging 
a 114 Wy vcr etc this lady ailght be „ dullcrce, 
1 Mag „ 4 luffer lac — dart 

Canes h who can bent rhe double [wm ark, 

160 When 10 l cs un tue Laws with 's heart ; 
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Spoken by Mrs. CLIVE, 
A POET fteuld, wnlgh ee. 
rite for cach fre E we: at : 
For bow to empty ran ww ſay, 
*% What means this mighty crowding bere tonday 7" 
Or fbos'd the pit with flattrry be cramm'd, 
How con wwe is, when the play i: dee 
Dami'd, tid 1 fay - furcly weed nal fear it ; 
Hi, br ſafe nol cn none will 01) « ts bear it, 
F ugl/ft is nowe below this learned town ; 
None but Hakan warblers woill ge down. 
— 2 — , the 
Cou' n 
That, for Halian now bar bt e d 
1 Cara rings = A. 

1064 . ali owr nn e 
— ran flourifh 7 1 
France win a our ., e net fear 

But Neely will fond ber fonger lore ; 

W:. canal buy them at @ price des dear, 
Ie, Hem te wr procefed fhere, 

W bile ts their own the angry annen rear / 
Here they may he tn ſafety, wr reward 'om; 
Hors mo V if e onts threatrns ts bourbard om. 


4 ow flows wh bus 4. F 
27 —. "thy wt 2 
a—— > „ ang' proto 1 dd in {pc 
Latin, Town, 4 your judgment right 
Batire, pribaps, may word fora fr ty thing ; 
Thy oft —— | 
7. 4 Puma . 2 
Nr — = bar — 

W foly from thye rude fdeacts you after, 
Wit, jutng giwes the wound d beat cr e 
7 bard ts pay thew who eur faults 1oweo!, 
As boys are fors'd te buy the reds they fed. 
Ns, 4 6 rw, dars „ baft ths ago, 
Ad, 4) you 9 light the poifts, how the Joys 
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PAOLOGUE. 


is ber air, ber the ſame, 
Hut Novel for our buck and lively romp ! 
„ folics now no hengey read ; 
See tree neat 1 in their flead 7 
22 is the A yle, 

— 7 —— 
2 «nd eloprment, Pon, raſr, and — 
* alen, the ee 1 4 — 

„N. — the femalr! co74, 


2 — ak fm ler — 


— eee 
Now for 641 autbe! / = 4 , 


Though wits and journals, who neon folk d before, ; 


Hows laid this baniling &t @ cortnun 5 
Where, lying fore of faults, they , fain d more , 
J now declare it a5 8 ſorious trath, 
p Ti ae ff fot of 6 pe — 

and diluded iy ww? barks J. 5 ꝗ— — 
Tln cruſh wat in the dl #444 — = g 
een your foawenr ts # 


- Ner of th frog ule 


S TOR 


T + 3 


Scexr, An aparimont in Hoxeyrcone's Hauſe, 


Pour, with „ Bock in bor hand. 


W air i. Sis George —0 the dear ma * 
lone With theſe words the enraptur's bu 
» (reading) concluded his declaration of love. 

8 (— Bur what heart can innagine, (10008 
„ what tongue Gelee or what ven delinent 
6 amiable confuſion of ans Well, now wh 
— Reader, if the ant s countly reader, thaw V 
+ ſeen, ot polite tables, iced cron eee wh 
berries ; or, if they it an g reads; thas | 
ſeen the rats A ruin deu in the g* 


* can, "Downing iy the b cali "wow V £1) WA" 


» Thats nes ware added by bir. Garth 4% 4 b. 0 
that bc was anther if ee eee 48, IT we v4 00444441 4 144: 


Men, te 64 his ff M lf 4 „ this eee ee, 
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Thou haſt ſeen perhaps (reading) the artificial ver- 
milioa on the cheeks of Cleors or the vermilion of 
sture on thoſe of Sylvia; — hall ſeen -in à word, 
the lovely face of Emilia was overſpread with bluſhes.” 
This is a moſt beautiful paſſage, I proteſt! Well, 
novel for my money — Lord, Lord, my flupid papa 
u no taſte. He has no notion of humerr and charac - 
. and the ſenſibility of delicate feeling, (afeHted!y.) 
then mamn——Byt where was I Oh, here 
Overſpread with bluſhes, (reading. )J=—=Sir George, 
touched at her confuſion, — ſeized her hand, 
and ſoftly preſſing it to his boſom, (ang it 2 
read: ), 8 the pulſes of his heart beat quick, throb- 
bing with tumultuous Ty. in « plaiative tone of 
voice, breathed out, Will you not anſwer me, Emi⸗- 
lis oon_»Tender creature “ She, half rain 
(reading and ating) her downenft eyes, and halts 
incliming her averted head, foid in faultering accents 
Yes, Sir,” Well, now — Then gradually reco- 
, with ineffable ſweetneſs the prepared to 6d 
* when Mrs. Jenkins bounced into the room, 
threw down © fet of chins in her hurry, and firewed 
the floor with porcelain-frogments ; then, turning E- 
milis round and round, whirled her out of the apart- 
ment in an inflant, and ruck dir George dumb with 
dlohment at her appearance, She raved : but the 
wort, rdlaming his «couftamed Hrn, nn 
Emer Nurſe. 
Oh, aurſe, Lem glad to for you - Well, and how — 
Mr, Will, chicken 7 
Fl, Tell me, tell we all this jnflant, Did you foe 
/ Did you give him my letter ? Did he write | Will 
ne? Shel 1 foe him ' Hove you got the antwer in 


. — 
„ how ber tongue runs 
— Nay, — — 5 r wurlee, e me, what did 


18. 


W. Aud eee ee thuulend use,, un. 
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Nur. And ran about the room, and ble? hin”. 


and, Heaven preſerve us, curft himielt, and Ceri 
Pol. Very fine, very uc E:tle 
Nur. And vowed he was the moſt milſero he center hc 
upon carth, und the happic!! man in the world, 28 "I 
55%. Protnontly Ene | excellent ! MV dar, fas *. 
Nnuiiee, ( ng her.) Come, tive me the letict. can? rt 
Nur. Letter, chicken; what letter ? (Arca 
Pol. The aulwer 16 mut Coe then bo the th 
114 ny. } beat x 
Nur. ] have no letter. He had uch » tam th Pl. 
write, by my troth I could not leg for it. what, | 
Pol. Ps Lede 
Aur, How foon vou're aflronted now! He (id bd ad h 
ſend 11 lome time 10 div, Aur 
Pu, Send it fore time tod [order des PA 
of mug) how he will convey it... Win he turn Ar. 


as he did the lail, into the chicken -boule in 1 cords 
Or will he wrikle it in lemon juice, and 
hook like Plank paper f Or wil he tion ot alu vt 
houſe inclolesd in an orange Or in 
Nur, Heavens bleſs her, what « are wit te bas” 
Pol. I have wot cad o man Looks lor notiins, 3 


— int 
Aur, 
Pal. 


vels, nurlec, noecls ! A novel is tlic only th; 4 ITY "i 
« in lite, and the way of the worid, and clog +4 lan Kor, 
nd love 19 the eng of tis chapter, Fel, 
Na. Y > YES, YOU TE gains reading ' ſu "= TT 
15 15 nl 4 he Venture! v1! Lack 10 T = | 44 j* its 
oi. 4249 ther, und 94. Lene aun donne e m 
hard Chriftios names, Nen has biller 26ad | C Cis 
Loo, (ken. 410 
Le, Mhh % 1 do; but Ie coating this + y oth 
( Loving TIFF "F ST, } © ave Tavis, bit 1 444 Wie. 
— 11. " think 1 love Mir. bor: | OY 104 
did 14 ene — I Jy Las (1444.4 $11 '4a6k f : WF, 
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Scribble in the tw>-ſhilling gallery, or a ſnug party a 
ite way out of 5 1 in a polt-chaiſe— Aud thea ] 
haze fach a head full of intri CS 2 ind contrivances! Oh, 
gurſee, a novel i- the only thing. 

Nr. Contrivances ! ay, marry, you have need of 
bentrivances. Here are your papa and mami fully re- 
ved to marry you to young Mr. Ledger, Nr, Simeon 
the rich cas wil e's nepaew and al! the white your 
bent rans upon no nin 0 but Mr. Scrinble 

Pal. b \ GdHe-flic! K's £ ad | T x Mr. Ledęer — I ten n 
what, nurſce, III marry Mr, Scribble, and not marry Mr, 
Leder. whether pana and mam chooute it DI 0) moe 
And how do you think I'lL coutrive it 

How, chicken 7 

Pd. Why, don't you know ? 

A ur. No, indecd, 

Pull, And can't vou ruets 7 

Aer, No, by my troth, not J. 

Pol O Lord, "tis the commoneſt thing ia the world, 
»l intend to clone, 

Aur. Llope, chi. ken * what's that ? 

Pl, Why, in the vulgar phraſe, ran awnyothat's 
ul, | 
Mr, Mercy on vs '—Run away! 

Fl. Yes, run aw iy, to be (ure, Why, there's no- 
Big in that, you bon. Every girl rope when ht 


1. 
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all the —Wherc's my dear love, ( mimicling 
My 24 7 papa, hoblling along with his — 
cane and his old gouty legs, Ah, my (uccug 
my precious Mr. Honeycombe, d'ye love your non 
dear wife ? ſays mama; and then they ſqueere the 
hard hands to each other, and their old eyes twink 
and they're as loving as Darby and Joan, —c(pcciallyf 
mama has had a cordial or two—Lh, nurlce |! 

Nur. Oh fie, chicken! 

Pol, And then, perhaps, in comes my utter avering 
Mr. Ledger, with his news from the "Change, wd 
Change alley wit, and his thirty pr com. (u cing; 
and Rocks have riten one and a half and three-cigh 
11] tell you what, nurſee, they would make bur ch 
ratcrs " a novel, all three of them. 

Nur, Ah, you're a graceleſs bird — But I met 
__ ſtairs, and watch if the coalt's clear, in cake & 

ter. 

Pal. Cou'd you not go te Mr. Scribble's ag 

a 

Mur. Again, indeed, Mrs, Hot-upon't! 

Fol. Do now, my dear nurſes, pray dog and call 
the circulating i;brary as you go along for the ret 
bis novel the Hit ory of Sir George Trucman wad 
millia—ard tell the bau eller to be fure to fond wel 
rid, Amon, «nd lem Faddle, and the ret ff 
new aorils Dis wanker, 4s loun as ever they came oi 

Nor. Ah, piſe on your woaughty novels, 1 lay. [3 

Fo, Ay, ge BOW, Wy dear nette, po; nocd 
goud We lot an of foul it 4s; with her po 
-e nd fe chicken and ng, Ly Way Uath——— 
my. nn Lord, whit « Menge houſe | live is wt 
„ ia it, except wel, but what arc al queer a2 


ite dall CICULIUICT, ere OTE and 18 

0 nid, Bula | I's {hi Nie 4 0 
„% anke, V lt 4444igh youu Wack 1 ou 
104 got there 7 

Aur, Mrs, Coummodes's ente is elo, al 
lyought heme your men (b und rultics, ( beh. 

Pd, Let mit ee ines ket nn fanny thr 
I 1 WC 41 $144 10 4 171 Ut pie! k Cup, 4 1wwcil E e 
dy lag pets Aac Ji | $544 7 1,454 366 — $1.5, what 3.8 
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(hbing into the box.) Oh charming ! s letter! did not 
| tell you fo !?=———_Let's ſce—let's fes — piring the 
lar baftily-—it contains three or four ſheets) * Joy of 
* my ſoul———only hope———cternal blif—(dpping in- 
* ts different places.) The cruel blaſts of coyneſs and 
« ſlain blow out the flame of love, but then the vir- 
* gin breath of Kindneſs and compaſſion blows it in 
* again.” —Prodigious pretty! ien't it, nurſce (Turn- 
ag over the leaves.) 

Nor. Yes, that is pretty—but what a deal there is 
wh, "Tis an old ſaying, and a true one, the mui there's 
kid, the leſs there's done, Ah, they wrote ether gurts 
bn of letters when I was @ gil; (Iiour e tains, 
Pully reads.) | 

oe, Lord, purſce, if it was not for novels and loves 
letters, a gil would have no uſe for her Writing and 
mdng—But what's here ! (reading.) Poetry ' 

* Well may 1 cry out with Alonzo in the ke 8 
% Whore didh thou fleal theſe eyes #F From bent 2 

* Thou didhh, and e religion 16 adore ben. 

Lacellent Oh, he's a dear man! 

r. Ay, to be ſure— But you forgot your letter- 
ner below ; ſhe'll never bring you another if you 
dent ſpeak to her Kindly, 

Fal, Speak to her! why, IU give her fixpence, wo- 
an} Tell her 1 am coming—1 will but just read my 
ter aver hee or tis times, and go to hironnn d Ih, he's 
Garming man ; (roading,) Very fine! very prenty ! 
Write de wrll as Bob Lovelace——( K ffing the le. 
”) Oh, deer, iweet Ms. Scribble * [ Ex, 


ans changes 16 another Aparimont, Honeycombe and 
Mis. Honeyoombse af Breolfgfl.Houcycombe road- 
ag in the Newſpaper, 
Mrs, Hon, My dew |! [ Pecvifhly, 
Han, Whit dye lay, my love ? Ladin. 
Ai, Hou, You take no notice of me Ley by that 
bee pit it daun one then drink your c 
My deni love me non 
Mas, Ah, wy beauty ! [ Looking very a. 
Ws, Hon, Do you love your own dear witc 7 

[ T onde! T7 
H 4 HH. * 
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Hon, Dearly=——She knows I do— Don't voy, wy 
beauty ? "= 

Mrs. Hon. Ah, you're a dear, dear men! 
Ne bim.) He does love her—and lies rev own 
band —aud ſhe loves him moſt dearly and tt 
that ſhe docs. [ Ning bs 

Hon, My beauty, I have a piece of news ii 

Alrs. Hon, What is it, my ſwecting ? ; 

Hon, The paper here ſays, that young Tom Seng 
of Alderſgate-Strect, was married yellerday at bur 
Church, to Miſs Fairly of Cornhill, 

Mrs. Ion. A flauntiag, lairing huſſcy! fhe a hula 

Hon, But what docs my beauty think of ku « 
duughtcr ? 

Mrs. Hon. Of our Polly, ſweeting ? 

Hon. Av, Polly : What fort of « wiſe &'ve tid 
ſhe'll make, my love I concluded every thing wit 
Mr. Simeon yelterday, and expe Mr. Ledger og 
Wiavtic, 

Mr. Hon, Think, my ſweeting ?— Why, Ia 
ſhe love him half fo well as 1 do my own dear wn, 1 
mne II never ſuſſer him out of her fight that Cl 1 
at him with plc alure—s( hoy both ogle fh - d 
him — and Kils him —end fondle him—0b, my de at, ans 
unpallible to lay bow dearly I love you, | * 1.¹ 

LI and ſcnding bi | Hou, 
Laser Ledg« 2 my 6, » 
Led, Heyday ! what now, good folks, what e bean 


" . * 
Are you % mu h IN mer“ of are youu Fin of In Fr fe 


[ "n 


6ips! and intereſt both at once 21 
Then, My 65 — H11GE . Led — 
Mes, Hon, What Ggnifies Mr. Ledger ime}: is a8 £5 | 
the family, you know, wy ſwerting, Mas 
Lid, Av, fo ] ame never mind weer minded » the 
— 1 hov LU) the tre, I fl . 64 p14d (1 = 1 ths 
to make wart of mu Lit, V 1s res Nat Ls. | 
e. That's ht that“ 111 yz vb 2 
4.414. jobn, | joke 
hore): Pull, 7 Bal . 
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«Vile Mr. Ledger ſlays, I am avi at home to any body 
ell. EA John. 

Led. Not at home —Ate thoſe your ways If ] 
was to five ſuch a meſſage to my ſervant, I thould c 
pet @ commiſſion of bankruptcy out »gaiaſt me the next 
day. 

Hm, Ay. you men of large dealings —it was fo with 
we when { was in buſochk— But where's this sir!“ wha 
can he be about —— In bcaaty, do lep vouricll, ang 
ad het here tram diatcly. 

Mrs. Hon, 1 will, my ſwecting ! [Offering to bifs bir 

Hon, Nay, my love, not NU 

Mrs, Hon, \\ 'T nat BOW cos | «3111. Jing him.” (20 | 
I've, lover, Ledger, your Kn bee 

£78 

Mon, Ha, ha, You fee, Mr. Ledger, vou for what you 
we 19 come to— But I Leg parucie— | gute 10¹ — 
bave yOu break tuilcd / 

Lad, Breakfſallcd ! av, four hours ago, uud Gone an 
bundred tickets fince, over u dich of coffee, ot Jonathan's 
ict me tec, ( pivliing out bis un -le m hu, 
ln ceven o'clock | 1] with Mis would comic —* 13s 
asc day —1 mull be at the bank bees tate with 
wt tail, 

Hon, Oh, Lere fe (ane: | Fat 2 Po!! ty {0 
— , where have you boon all this tine. 

4 leave Yuu together oli) vou U- bs. ba 
7 I war lervaut, Mr, Ledger, Vous ren vant, [1 
all, «und Ledger c. * lune % . 

1 n cach ether. 1 
Pel. (offs) Whit © onder of © man nn Hat 
the brighttul cacature Tay to e — | ih 1 lat 
» tit world, zjult in the bivetion of poor © — 
8 the wortch 3s 1£n Ltiwcs gen ben ate l 
Ld, Weill. 


1A 
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Led Not I, Miſs, not I—1 have no time to think d 
ſuch things, not I—I hardly read any thing, except th 
Daily Advertiſer, or the liſt at Lloyds, —nor wr 
neither, except "tis my name now and then... 

* a dozen of clerks for- nothing in the world elſe bu u 
* write, 

* Pol. A dozen clerks —Prodigious 

* Led. Ay, dozen clerks, Buſineſs muſt be dent 
* Miſs Ve have large returns, and the balance mu 
* be Kept on the right fide, you knoww——In regard t 
* laſt year no — Our returns from the firſt of Janun 
* to the laſt of December, fifty-nine, were to the amour 
'* of ſixty thouſand pounds Sterling. We clear, upon u 
* averate, at the rate of 12 per cen. Caſt up the tuchen 
* in fixty thouſand, and you way make « pretty goa 
* gueſs at our nett profits ! 

* Pol. Nett $! 

* Lid. Ay, Mit, nett profits. Simeon and Ledger ar 
* names as well known as any in the Alley, and gout 
* for as much st the bottom of = pi of pa [, — 
But no matter for th ou muſt that | han 4 
account to ſettle with you, Miſs. Y ou're on the delta 
fide in my books, I can tell you, Mise. 

Pal. 1 in your debt, Mr, Ledger 

Led, Over head and cars in wy debt, Miſs, 

Fal. I bete to be in debt of all thing ne it 
me — you #t onceonn—dor 1 can't endure wh 

Led. Not fot Miſs; Miſs, not e fot, Right zecke, 
ing wakes long friends—Suppolc now we ſhould cn 
pound this mailes, and firike & balance in favuu; o! wil 


4s, 
Pol, How 4've mean, Mr. Ledger 
Lid. Why thee, ws pla Luglich, Mio, 1 owe wet 
— 11 1a %% M, uncle bimcan and . He 
 weycombe have ett led the matter bet ua thummord 
aw fund of the match —und bupe you wie the | 
There's the lam tutu), 
Pol, bs it polite that I can have any charms fu By 
or 7 | | 
L484, Charms, Miſs ! you awe all over cr 


791 uk 3 1-44 periun, Jai Wie, ) 4d —_ — 
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| like you altogether ——the omnium—— Eh, Miſs ! 
we] like the omniums—and don't care how large * 
premium I give for them. 

Pol. Lord, Sir. 

Led, Come, Miſs, let's both ſet our hands to it, and 
and ſeal the agreement, without loſs of time or 
mndrance of buſineſs. 

Pol. Not fo faſt, Sir, Not fo ſaſt— Right reckoning 
makes long friends, you know— Mt. Ledger ! 

Led. Mit,! 

Pol. After ſo explicit and polite a declaration on your 
on WHY part, vou will expect, no doubt, ſome ſuitable returns on 


And 
* Lid. To be fare, Miſs, 10 be ſure—-ay, ay, let“ ex- 
oof WH imine the per contra. 
| Fel. What you have ſaid, Mr, Ledger, has, I take i 
lor granted, been very fincere, 
_ Led. Very fincere, upon my credit, Mise. 
w 2 For my part then, I muſt declare, however un 
llingly — 
_ Lid, Out with it, Mis ! | 
10 * That the paſſion I entertain for you is equaliy 
Led, Oh brave 
Ful, And that I do with equal, or more Oneerit vow 
Lal, Thank you, Miſs ; thuak you, 
Poul. Hate and date. 
Led, How os 
Fal. Lonth and bor \ 4 nn 
— Ld, What ! wht * 
wath Pd, Your fight is hacking to me, your converſation 
Sous, and your pofiivy conte 55e 
Lid, Mighty well, Miſs | mighty well ! 
_ Fl. You are „ vile bock of «rithwetic, « table of 
| pound: (billings * PC ind Cone Y id 16 Wil than a gurc 
6 eight, aud more tirviame thes the multiplc ation table 
mw] hac's the lum Aal. 
Lal. Vie and bud — 
Fd, Don't al u Wewmget along — 0 if you don't 
Kay the ann. — 


Ld, Very Hue, very fie, Mil le Ate, Honecycombe 
H 6 1. ᷓl 


„ © 
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hall know this. He'll bring me below per again, | 


warrant you. Ex. 

Pol. (alone.) Ha, ha, ha—— There be gors—H;, 
ha, ha I have out-topped them all—— Mit, Home, 
Narcifſa, Clarinda. Polly Barnes, Sophy Willis, and all 
of them. None of them ever treated an odious con 
with hal e much fpirit———This would make an cxcd. 
leut chapter in a new novel. —> But here comes papa 
in a ent paſſion, no doubt ——No wattere— vi} 
only furnith materials for the next chapter, 

Later Honeycombe. 

Hor, What is the meaning, Mitreſe Polly, of this ex. 
traordinary behaviour Hon dare you treat Mr. Lidge 
il and | chave fo undutitull y to your papa and mana! 
— You are a fpoilt child--your mamma and I have been 
too foud of yourrerBut have s care, young mac 
m 1nd Your conduct, or you may be lure we'll mand \ 0g 
repent on't, 

PU, Lord, papa, how can you be fo angry with me 
nl wn dutiful as any girl in the world. — 
tere's always an uproar in the family abowt marroing 
Le daughter 3 wad now poor I muſt fuller iu wy thro, 

Hun, Hark VE, Mis wo_Why did LO 3 OW Te. oens 
dr, Ledger us your lover? | 

Pal, Lr b, dear pepa, be bas no more & + '% 
ver about him — tic never ſo much as call cs 
„ ag look towards me, never once preff my h and, & 
firuck his breaſt, or threw himſelf at my fect, win 
I. d, 1] read ach a delightful declaration of luve 18 Us 
new novel this morning | Firſt, papa, Sir George 1586 
144 os 14 — 

Huw, Devil take Sir George Leman 
cure novels have turned the girl's headommnnntt wk 
buy! L (0448 men bud in wy he as! Lummn—| Wy , 6 
bn My, Lodges #4 huſtand of your pops and man, 
r ing ! Aud u al they the properctt ce is aw 
pale af you * | 

10 pole uf me — dec theres uv — " yOu 
have % notien of thele things, pays nn wh HW? 
fu full of trade and cammerce, that you wouls cp © 

$4144 Gab 414) liks « pieces 61 i ande but | | 


atk bs Wy 0% pr ope4ty, aud e nubudy's dyes — 
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enn — ute vou would not couſügu me, like a bale 
(fk, to Ledger and Co-Eh: papa! 
Hm, Her impudence amazes me. —Hark ye, huſſy, 


ö 

N re an undutiſul flu. 

l Poul, Not at all undutiful, papa !——Dut I hate Mr. 
4 get I can't endure the tight of hi 

| Hin, This is beyond all patience———lHark ye, huſſy, 


Pu, Nay, more; to tell you the whole truth, my heart 
devoted 10 another. I have an inlup: rable paſſion tor 
mn; and nothing ſhall ſhake my aticAion tor my dear 
It, Scribble mn — 


v. 
C Hin, Mr. Scribble !-= Who's Mr. Scribble IIe 
ö 


haſſy, I'll turn you out of deor“—I 1] have vou con- 
io your chamber - Get out of my Lghut [1] have 
F wm lock d up this initant, 

bd Pol. Loc K 0 up . tho ht {o, Miene ver 8 poor girl 


"=, . ' we 4 » £ e bh: 14 
Wes TO ATTY any „mti Creature ACT ments provide 


þ Þe , En the*'s 10 e „ kd 4 Anme 1 3 — ſr 
ut Wills pour Sophy VV ottern | 1 am nos ging to be 
'L med jut as you have been betone me, 
Hos, I hole ebominable bouks es} {; ve, hufy, 
ve w hall have no novel to amulc yUU el along, 1 lay 
W pen and ink to tien letter hy dont you gy?! 
10 Nor 149 tun, (n ant 12 ST "We 1 —1 1 l; 1 
leck d up this infant, and the key of your Chambers 
of bein you mamas cullady, 
— l Indeed, papa, you need not give my mans fo 
1 h 110u ble. — — 


** lan, Got along | lay, 
Pul. | have 1« ad of oy h tlangs as ladders of 10% — 
ch Hes, Out of my 13; ut * 
88" Or of cloning out of the winduw, by tying the 
a5 lageth or mw 
Hut, Hark 54 10 — 
(Ts Or of nes ing war's felf into the Hrcet upon & 
. . 60a 


ve Hon, 111 [KI4 500 Derr 

al Fw, {), ul being (at. 14g 144 40 geatleman': —— — 
0 e. Louns. — 

14 = af 

14 M4, Will yuu be gouc f [| Excwa, buib tall 2 
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Scexs changer % Polly's Apartment. 

Eater Scribble diſgui:'d in a livery. 

So !—in this diſguiſe miſtreſs nurſe has brooth & 
hither ſaſe and undiſcover d — Now for Miſs Put, 
here's her letter! a true picture of her nonſenſical Wh 
— To my dearct Mr. Scribble.” [ Reading th 


reiht, And the fecal two doves billing, with « 
motto 


We two, 
„ When we woo, 
„ Bill and coo,” 
— reti, !—And « plain proof I han have a 
trouble with heron EPI make ſhort work on: 
carry her off to-day, if poſſible — clap up « marr 
at once z and then down upon our marrow bones, zu 
2 and bleſſing of papa and mama. (Nee ue 
re ſhe comes, 
Hon, (withou!,) Get along, 1 fay Up to you 
chamber, hufſy, 
Pol. (without, ) Well, paps, 1 imo—n— 
Serb, O the devil — Her father coming up ui 
her les What hall 1 do (K aboyr.) MW bee 
] hide een an certainly be Gifcoverd df 
Fe uy the Chimney .—Zouns ! 1000 y re hers 
en o ove the old cull may not Nay With horns 
pop into this clola, 1 
Lale, Honeycombe and Polly, 
Hon, Here, miltrels Malapert, lay bere, if you jet 
and chew the cud of dilobedicnce und mu hit us | 
Vote, : 
Pal, Very well, pays * 
How, Very will fon Whit ! you are fulky now | Ha 
YE, bufly, youu HIT # laws y "TY and ie nat very ht 
— have 4 wind to keep you upon boat # 
water this month, IlJ Su Ph ly 4s wo 
I'll lack you up, and carry the key ts your mai 
llc II take cure of yourY ay will have My, . 
Let's fee how he dan get ww you now, (Showing 1 9 
| [ Eau, letting e 
77 ( Aud wt will have M.. E£13b/44 1664 
Whit you £44, Id bquaiciure waned aan ji 1640 1 
| | 
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en, ink, and paper, in ſpite of their tceth=-I remem- 
ber that Clatiſſa had cunning drawers made on purpoſe 
ſecure thoſe things in caſe of an accident——1 am 
glad I have bad caution enough to provide myſelf 
ww the ſame implements of intrigue, though with a lit- 
tle more ingenuity. Indeed, now they make ſtandiſhes, 
and tea cheſts, and dreſſing-boxes, in all forts of ſhapes 
But mine are of my own invention 
Here 7 an excellent ink-horn in my pin-cuſhion, 
. of pens, and ſome paper, in wy fan, ( Pro» 
n them.) 1 will write to Mr. Scribble immediately. 
| hall certainly ſce him eaves-dropping about our door 
be firſt opportunity, and then I'll toſs it to him out of 
be window. [ Sts down to write. 
ib. (putting bis head out of the door of the gigs.) 
clear — ind. LD The old Codger's gone, and 
leck d me up with his daughter—So much the bet- 
le Pretty foul ! What is the about ? Writing !.—A 
t . bet ten to one I I go and aner 
in one. | 
— forward, and flands bebind Polly, laue over 
ura. 
Fal. (urig. © Mein your-marms, Let me 
Lat have I written | (Krading,) © My destens 
dear Mr. Scribble,” | 
Swab, 1 thought fo. 
Pal, (reading.) © 1 am now writing in the moſt crucl 
conknement, Fly then, oh fly to me wn the wings 
love ; releaſe we from this horrid gol, and impri- 
ow me in your arms,” 
Sib, That 1 will with all my heart, { Exbrecing bor, 
Pu. 6 Nanu. 
Wi. O the devil -, d. yuu ſcream fu —1 11 
Wovered in {pilc of fortune. | Kunning 664, 
Fd, Miet, me! is it you? Huſh! [ Running is the door, 
wes my father coming up fairs, I protett, 
wi, What the deuce thall 1 do — 1 run bots 
dalet again 
Fd. Ob wo eU lasch the (lot | ump out of 
* οο 
n. 1 to be cc u d. 
Fd. Lud Het e bu hace te- ber- Feet unde 
ths 


184 POLLY HONEYCOMAEP , Fd © 

che table———(Scribble bides.)—Lic Qill—What 0.4118 * 
ay [ Sits down by tbe 1 
Eater Honcycombe. 14. 
Hon, How now, hully — What's all this noiſe / hut. | 
Pol. Sir! [lia furpri, gcatle 
Hin, What made you ſcream ſo violcutly paſs 
Pol. Scream, papa Hon 
Hon, Scream, papa !—Ay, ſcream, buiſy !'——VV ©" 
made you ſcream, I lay ? unc n 
Pal. Lord, papa, I have never opened my „ by poly 
have becu in a philoſophical reveric ever nee n if bf 
nic, N10 


Ion. I am ſure I thought I heard—But, how roy, PU. 


huſſy / what's here —pcns—ink —and paper — LP * * ban 


ye, bully — How came vou by theſe 8 ww! in , — 
conttivances -( Exomining them, — And a ltr boom — 
to Cruel corlnement wings of love — 
*% arms,” (Keading.) Ah, you forward flut b - 
am glad I have difcovarcd thine ene} (cicc 1c noo OY * 
4201. — 80, lo * Now write ff Lau Can — * . 
U. ell come ncar ou — Send to bim if 5 — — 
ſee bow Mr. Scribble will get at Now 1 
e * N E W141 fe ou er 
vou late, mittels — Aud done, ba 77 
may make love to the tall. IId | whnt' ho When 
a man (Seng ride.) There was & noile, this Hes Pr 
I caught you, Madam Lo ome, Sir, come out & wa Ha 
hole | 4 Scriuble te, fru wWhder the 14. 1 1 j 
man —W be the devil arc vou, Bir toon Wh here 0c 9 — 
come from — What dye want -In came | os Oh... 
Eh, firrah ! | "it" 
ki KN 71. Site — What the de uc flu). | ay v8 doulc 1 

in 7 Nad 1 

Hon, Speak, tat al 8 | k 

Berth, I came about & little Loren 3 
Ms Huney curb, Will bis 


ee. Bunch Ay, youu lou like e man 1f | a 
indc d— * hut, yulu wh 19 £441) 1144s Urn (4! 4h ww Hu 


letter, 1 luppolr, Lh, Ba vr 1 
berth, A lucky miltake | 1' humour it, Gs I? 
How, What's ai YOU Muller ww Hh WH aver) 6b $4 — 

v hy du 5 * Lelung LW, Iclluw f " wa: 
$516, My ale 
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His, And who is your maſter, Sir! 


1 il. A gentleman. 

* | Paj a, don't lulpeQ who he is. IT muſt ſpeak ſor 
him, (Je.) This boncht young man belongs to the 

ri geutleman I told you I was devoured % Mx. Scribble, 


„ 
en. To Mr. Scribble, does he? V ery fine! 
rb, Y Ch, Sir z 10 Mr. Sci ele a verion of for. 


" bunc and character a man of faihion. 6 
be | ly nced not bluth o own let p4 *011 for him [ 
+ know 6 hacer genilcman about tuwn than Me. 
Ktibble. 
1 Pd. Lord, how well he behaves - We hail certain- 
Sy bam the old genticm in, 1 fo 
* Hon, Hark ye, Grrah! ct out of my houſe this in- 
Ines good mind to have you tölled ia lan- 
* 1— dragged through A his * — 7 
of pu bee i» 5 and goed mand ty E 504 be- 
* e the ſntiag alderman, you dog vou! 


rn. 1 ond give you that trouble, Sir, Miſs 
2 Hloneycombe, I I. $ \ OUL * n 2 u have NO fur 
er commands to my mailer wt prevent, Man 
Ion complain ils, I LU p pu le. 

Fd, Compliments My Left love to my dcar Mr, 
41bble, 
=o. Pretty foul ! 

Has, This is beyond all patience— Out of my houſe, 
Birch be arc 6@ll a „ follows ann} i} have on 
move out of the window Vo all be tundid 
bun [lis nnd. ug — 1909 (114 | | roms 


mw 4. Patience, ld 0 oor * * I 0: al! go out of the 
F Woulc the lane y | Came into it, 1 (14 CE > 0. Gm” 
ug lot ae tell you, Bis by way of a kind word st part» 

"TT 4<v Mat cold Mails Puily ever 1+ much, 1 u ber er 
TY" el, onen 1641 Dee b, Mr. „ 


n have hes, e n you will of iy, dc you, 
12 

Is, Au impudent mf * oe] n Lare lis livery M1141 
WS Cars Gur lis nlulcan dts tas , MY Young 
ieee 14 bring down your high Rain, 4 Warroent you, 
i. lisiC, M 2am, 111 1 41 Y W095 $153k K- [ . 
ue 8 hat, -en nd Nen tht V how Dut! ve 


Mov, 


14. 
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Man, or The Practice of Picty. to read r 2 chk 


ſcreen, or a carpet, to work with your needle. Met 
find you employment..—Some other books than now 
and fome better company than Mr. Scribe fooiny 
Have done with your nonſenfe———znd learn to milky 
pudding, you impudent, idle, young baggage, 
Pol. (alone.) old fool ! (mocking . Well £ 
is a curious adventure, truly —If 1 could but makes 
now, aſter all, it would be admirable —-1 i= 
Mr. Scribble would not go far from the bose 
me ſce—How can I manage it anne Suppoe | toc 
lock—or take off the Kress it. 97 801 the dor 
the hinge —— 171 try. (Gong, ſlaps.) Or, hold | 1 
a brighter thought 4 any them | in fn 
the houſe—and fo be carried off, like len guad, 
the confuhon A moſt excellent contrivance '—1 ng 
it in practice. (Norſe without.) O dear, here's on 
y Coming—{ After unlocking the door. RN 
Oh, nurſe, is it you I am heartily glad ts for yeh 
thought it had been or mms, 

Nur, Ah, chicken, I bave taken care of your m 
—— Mr. Honcycombe brought hor the key is « parks 
fury, with order: to let no body go near you excemt bu 
felf, But Madame! can't chat but laugh Me 
had takes a glals extracrdinary of her cwrdid, a 
have left ber fat afborp bn ber own: chamber. 

Pol, The luckicft thang in the world lennnn Nov, n 
dewr nurſe, you may let your poor bird owt of bu 
ww— Away, way this inftant 

Nur. Bohl, chicken, foltly Tone Yoow eine i 2 
Mr. Scribble juſt nos, by mabing „ Mie you knos 

Pol. Lord, nurſe, 1 bad mo power of refietn 
Wis « uite 17811. ——1 I 11S ©* an I. rales 44 1 

y Welter whey te law 1446 Joncs 44 hs 
g's. 


Nur. Hulb —you hall fied off inmmediatcdly, 7 
p#ps bo Ver) ll y with Ms. Lidget mmm bi; Þ 4 111 
wailing with s hackuey chair but in the eee ner 

GUY Way fly thly katy M, and bs cwiivey a Ly hubs 11d 
* ” tice, Ch 444, 


Pol. And be frat before the (bar a the way 4 
livery, and cry by ad leave, bi — Þ 50 1 


p No 4 aw 
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* Ma'am — Ih —admirable Come, nurſce, I 
to be in his hands. 

wr, Stay z let me go before, to ſee that there is no- 
body in the way. Come gently down ftairs———l'l ſet 
en the door, and then you may get to him as faſt as 
ou can—Ah, you're a wanton baggaze ! 

Ful. Very well! come along then —“ By your 
# leave, Sir !—By your leave, Mam!“ Oh 70 
This is the Goeſt adventure I ever bad in my life, 

{ Exit, following the nurse. 
deter changer to Mrs, Honeycombe's Anoriment, 
Mrs. Hon, (olonceeſcveral phicls on the table, with la- 
, 1 am not at all well to-day.—-( Towns, a1 If juft 
ab. Such u quantity of tee in a morning makes 
ove quite nervour —and Mr. Honeycombe dor> not choofe 
* qualified, | have ſuch a dizzinefs in my head, it 
alohutely turns round with me, 1 don't think neither 
that ＋ byſteric water is warm enough for my Rowach 
— mult (peak to Mr, w order me ng 
jither more comfortable, _ 


Enter Nurſe. 


Nor, Did you call, Ma"am ? 
a Ms. Hon, Ob nuife, is it you Ne, I did not call 
lab wow Where's Mr, Houncycombe ? 


W.. Reden Reis in the partout Made I 4d 
tak he'd have wik'd fo fon, lf fic Lauld mie 


Luc key now, beture Lhave an opportunnty to lay it Gown 
EU 

Mri, Hon, What Oye fay, nurſe 

kar, Day, Mam — Ou) —51 lay! hope you're 
Mile betten, Men 

i, Hou, n nuile, | am perfectly giddy with wy 
ee, wand fo low {jpirlticd, 

Mr, Parr geatlew oman ! Suppoſe 1 give you « ſup 
of the Culr af htwlhan cardials, Mean, that wer {ot 
» + prevent fum Mr. What 4" ye cal! him, in Crutched- 
Wy mihe talen et ant with the long name, 


, Hos, Filiky pullon * dont mention MM. Fough ! 
kale the very names of thew.— Y oy know, wile, } 
"ou wack any cordighs but whit come hom the «por 
ec 
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thecaty — What o'clock is it ?-b5n"t it me 
my draught ? 
Nur, By my troth, I believe it is—Let we lee; 
lieve this 1s Im— 7 bes 1 a Fi! 2; 1 1 (be tres 
on the table.) * The domachie draught. to be u 
hour betore dinner. For Mrs. Hon: ycombe.” ( 
mg the label — Au. this is 1 7 my troth, in 
glad I've got rid of the key again, | 4 
Ars. Hon, Come then-<porr it into a tea cup, a 
give it me—I'm afraid 1 can't take it, It gous 
againſt me. | 
Nhe ſhe i dining. Honeycombe without, 
Ron, Joha, run — Auer them tmmediately lo} 
do you run too — Stick ciole to Mr. Ledger —— 
return without them for your life ! 
Nur. Good lack! good lack! they're diſcover's ain 
as the day. | 4th 
Alrs. Hon. Lord, nurſe, what's the matter ? 
Nur. I don't know, by my troth, 
Enter Honeycombe. 
Mrs. Hon, O, my (weeting, I am glad you are coax! 
ol was fo frightcd about you. 


Riſes, and /ur dd, 
Hon, Zowns, m * 3 


Ars. Hon, © 438 ſwear, my dearch ! 
Hon, uns, tis cnough to make a parſon a 
woo have let Polly elcape=n—=Nbckc's run away Will 516 


2 


A. Hon, You perfectly aftonilh me, my dest 
I] can't poſlibly concctivemnn—nMy poor bead a hee tw 
ſuch a degree Where's the key of ber chambe 


Le. 4% u. | 

Nur. Here, Madam, here it is, | m _ 
Hon, Zauns, 1 tell 0. "70s. 
Ari. Hou, Why, here's the key, my ſawcetiog mn, 
"Tis abfulutcly ianpollible—1t has lain here ever cc 0 
brought 44 net & loul has touched Mow 1 
nutte f 9 
Nur, Nut a creature, I'll take my Rie- t os 
How, I 161] you fht's gr ne rl in bigs wil Lone nt 
Ledger law 4 114 alige 199 £4 pt hes Ae © chen 


_ 
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of the Hreet -und he and John, and a whole poſſe, 
e gone in purſuit of them, 
. Hon. Vis is the molt extraordinary circumſtance 
Tis quite beyond my comprehenfion——}ut in 
geeting mut not be angry with his own dear wiſe—it 
us act her fault, [ Fondling, 
Hom, Nav, my love, don't trifle now 

„ Hon, | malt wil-- 

ll. Loans my dear, be quiet —I hall have my girl 
unc re ver. 

Lid. (wirbout,) This way—this way—bring them 
lone. 

lim, Hark ! thev're coming — Mr. Ledger has over- 
en tin --——thcy're here. 

Lid (eben. Here Mr. Honeycombe is in this 
— Come along. 
Luer Ledger, Polly, and Scribble, with Servants, 
LA. — they bre. Mr, Hontycombe— We've 
nonghi them back gin —Hcre they are, Madam, 
Him. Hark ye, hu! | have 4 good miad to turn 
a out of doors gen immedintely,—You wc a ile 
[ace To aur family —vyou're Ss UC aMe lO os 
Mi, Hon, Stay, my dear, don't pit vourſelf into 
WC © path 181 — Polly, obierve what [ 10 in \ Us 
WBCr LUI 8 the a hole errcumitancecs of this affirms 
Lan at all wnderflando——] cl} mc, 1 
| DT ferder J. 
Ho, Zowns I have no patichnce Henk ve, u,! 
N hee Was You rang en for certain who 
2 Illus belong » Lu — hcre doc Le live — ho 
Fal, That gent neon paps, that teutleman, 1s no 
War than Mr. eine 

Mes, This ze this Me, Seri le 
* 14. 1 . YES an 81 + as your 16 — An 
Wk ic ade N M41 1 MICY COMIC Yt, 
Pal, Vu „b. thﬀet's Mr, Sciil ile ntl lurertign 
| Wy ber lle © ern 
„„ Hs Nies £48 de the e ani e it all i 
las, Why, you begs ar) tut ihn bs £1 'othan 
MS Wy hat, wou'd $04 run away from You 
Y Wh 4 bellow ba vary, 4 loutinns ? 


- 


Pol. 
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Pol. A footman ! Ha, ba, ha! very good; 200 f 
papa, you really believe he is a footman.—A fon 
Srib. A footman, ch, my dear — An errands 
— A (coundrel, fellow in livery———Yes, I am vers E 
a footman, to be ſure ! [ Laughing with Vo, 
Pol. Why, papa, don't you know that every get 
man diſguiſes himſelf in the courſe of an amour 
Don't you remember that Bob Lovelace diſguiſcd lis 
felf like an old man, and Tom Ramble like un old un 
man '———No adventure can be carried cn without it 
Hon, She's certainly mad—flark mad—Hark . 
Sir, who are you — I'll have you ſent to the Cong 


Lord Mayor. 
Krull. What care I for my Lord Mayor 
for you !-— Don't car 


Hos. There !-—there's a 
for my Lord Mayor | 
Srib, No-—nor the whole court of aldermen —Hat 
ys —— I am a gentleman=——A gen:lewa 
as well known as any in the city, 

Mrs. Hon. Upon my word, I believe fo--He fem x 
— .. 


Led, As well known as any in the city I Gor? 
believe it—He's wo good aw ll aa ſure he's nu! be 
* ©, 
Sir, what d'ye mean? 
Led, Obo Mx. gentlemen, i it You 1 thought 
] knew your voce -en, and your face too Fi wk 
don't you live with Mz, Treveric the attorney, in Grac 
church Sircet ? —— Did not you come to me lan wt 
about « policy of iulurance ? 
ul. © he devil i ( Hide.) 1 come to you, Sir 
never law your lace before. (7. Ledge 
Nur. Good lack e I certainly 2 4 
Hoa, An attorney's Clerk Hark ye. id 
Sorib, Ed, I'd ben ick off eien as u_ 
(14 
Hoo, Hark ye, women (% Nuiſe, Jn Lagn® 
ſulpedm-—#Have wot | heard you Ipoak of ass cb 
tw Mi, Traverle m—diop limbs as 


re: ir 


wh 4901 


1 


1 
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Serih, Hands off, gentlemen ! __Well then—l do go 
a little buſineſs for Mr. Traverſe What then? 

hat have you to ſay to me now, Sir 

Pol. Do, pray, mama, take Mr. Scribble's 


rt, pray do. le they 
. Do, ma'am, ſpeak a good word for woes 

im. 22 
Ms. Hon. 1 underfiand nothing at all of H ib. 


he matter. 4 
Hlm. Hark ye, woman !——He's your nephewonn—_ 
1 fure 0n't——1*1] turn you out of doors immediately 
You ſhall be 
Nur. | beg upon my Knees that your honour would 
ve Mel meant no harm; heaven above knows 
{ Kneeling, 
Hom. No harm | what, to marry my drughter t. 
Il have you ſent to Newgutco——nAnd you % Polly,) 
vu forry baggage ? dye fre what you was about ome 
ov was running away with a beggar—» ith your nurſe's 
hem, hufly | 
Pi. Lord, papa. whot fignifies whoſe nephew be is ? 
le may be neter the worſe for that Wkeo knows but 
may be a foundling, «nd a gentleman's fon, as well as 
om Joncs ' My mind is relolved-—aud nothing shall 
ver alter it. | 
* Bravo, Miſs Polly !=— —A finc generous ſpirit, 
ith 4 
Hon, You're an impaude nt ſlut—Y ou're undone 
Mrs, Hon Nav, but, lock ye, Polly — ind me, child! 
»Y ou know that I-—— 
Val. As for my poor memes here, you foe, Sir, the is 
mile in the nervous way this morning Wen the 
s to barfclf, and Mr. Jule droughts have taken & 
oper cee, c I be convinced 1 am in the right, 
Ma, Had your impertinence —Hark ye, Polly 
"=. And you, my angelic Mr, Scribble ! 
wh Mo chore adorattc ! 
Fil, You may depcud av wy conſtancy and affe tion, 
lever rad of auy lady's giving wp hes loves, tv uli 
mw anurd een of ho blen 1 have You 
FY will 1 this £494 "£44 446 cf CE | II hs 4 00 Haw 
bv ugh 4s (nal dice as e and 2. 
4H 
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Hon, Peace, huſſy! 
Pol. As for you, you odious wretch. (1 Ledger), los 
could they ever imagine that I ſhould dream of ſud, 
creature? A great he-monſter ! I would as ſoon be wy. 
ried to the Staſſordibire giant——!lI hate you. Your 
at deceitful as BliGl, as rude as the Harlowes, and as Uf 
as Doctor Slop, E 

Led. Mighty well, Miſs, mighty well! 

Heri. Prodigious humour! high fun, faith! 

Hon, She's downright raving—mad as a March hen 
— Ill put ber into Bedlam— I'll fend ber into the 
> have ber ſhut up in a nunncry 

1 

Men. Hon, Come, my {weeting, don't make your de 
felt o nen dont ——_ 

Hon, As tot you, Sar, (0 Scribble.) —Hark ve, fr 
linge 

Heri. Ney, hay, old gentleman, no bouncing ! 
You're millaken 16 your man, Sir; 1 know what [ 
ant. 

Ilan, 7000s, Sir, and I Kk. 

Sorih,  <s ie and 1 Knows that I've done nat 
conte to the tweuty-Gxth of the klang 
mont 46, Ar, I Luuk lodgings in Mis Pol! * Wn 
and mine, in the parith cf by, George's in the Tic 
Ide bans have becy ac d three times, u d1co un 
marricd Mils Pully % much for tha 
Aud fo, bir, your lervanut-— bf you offer to dete 
I hall bring mv «dion on the cale for falle impri 
ment, fue out + all of Middlctes, and upon 1 
waiter, if you ablcond, a t, then an 0/41, 4 A 
„ m Guitar, wand Is ener poibaps 1 mari 
you #t the lefligns, bring the «Fair by coricorar wot 
CUM ge, Of CHUNG, „ 1 CAN Gram \\ 1. OO 
flop we ut your peril, L 

Hon, | an fiuan'd with his jargon, and con ee 
his dpudcrcommontionk you, women, (% e Nu 
wel '}]} have you Commilicd to Newgaicond io—— 

* Mighty well, ) ai honour Ii ren 
fu #64 wit 16.4% ail dudecd — 1, 190 le hu e 
Shout t tlie ate enn ie a4 Abd ene 14445 
n-, de 6b HH ee, bd lang 146 
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learn as they ſay We grow older, and older every 
— is no inherit ance in theſe age here 
are more places than parith-churches ——So you may do 
u you your bvnour But I hall look up my 
tings give up a month's wages, for want of a month's 
| 


g, aud go my ways out of your houſe . 

Y Exit. 
"Hom Why, you old beldam, I'll have you carte 
You ſhall be barnt for « witch—— But I'll put au cord 
wo this caatter at once Mr. Ledger, you ſhall marry 

a ny daughter to-morrow morning. 

. Led. Not I, indeed, wy friend! I give up my intcret 
in her——=She'd make a terrible wife for a ſober citizen 
Who can anſwer for her behaviour I would 

pot underwiite her for nincty per cent. { Exit, 

Hon. Sec there! fee there lon dy girl is undone, 

Her character is ruined with all the world Theſe 

damned flory-books !— What hall we do, Mrs, Houcy+ 

combe what ſhell we do ? 

Mr. Hon, Look ye, my dear, you've becn wrong in 
Mri. Hon, Quite wrong, my dest I wou'd not 
expoſe you before company —wy tenderneſs, you know, 
* bo great —— But leave the w altar to me——Y ou 
we tov Violent, my dear, go and compoule yours 
lelf, and I fet all matters is —— tn. 
tact,) Don't you do any thing of your own bead now 
innit it all to me, wy dear lon And IM fettle it in 
lach a manner, that you, and I— und all the world 
wall be aftonilbed and delighted with it, - 
Ex WET in 
Ho, (alone.) Zouns, I hall zun mad with vexudion 

n ever man fo heartil provoked ines Y ou ive now, 
gentlemen, (, // 4 gp = audioncts,) whit - 6 
Walon | am iv. Avttcis of Lappinch aud jollity—my 
ends and foinlly about moons wedding dance 
we every thing e ii eee bee am I, lech y wy 
2 my cded fon in-law bull) d by 
W #01053 Clerk —afliantcd by by enn lvant —my 
= 8 ad -in ile in the westen and all's bn 

— ] ils ene of Curdials and 6004 

Yo, HL, 1 Louus, 
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Zouns, your ſtomachies are the devik—and a man mig 
| as well turn his daughter looſe in Covent-garden, as tru 
2 the cultivation of her mind to 
| A CIRCULATING LIBRARY, 
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Emers, as Polly, laughing-—— Hs, ba, ba / 


—1 35 > % woeful og tation —— 
WU bike NL, the cauſe, fodl beri (Ariking her boſom) as palpitation=— 
WP: ; thi of reading and eber er notiong, 
WV be from the fountainebead drink love's fuse pulse, 
Puy wr parints, when ſuch pafſoen blinds 'om ; 
Ore bear, the gond folls au on 091 newer minds om, 
Till the yl, books ie, thoir {oft tngr d,, 
. Afton'd and foarfeh, 1 was all hebioncs, 
Then my good father did not florm in vain, 
4 Web's, and ir boo I'll ni 7 ts fo again 
But now we bughea11 can wy fpirid lu ms, 
„ 2 — 3 d .. 
Fo mul theſe dre lors chonge an 4d win w1, 
Without their Vight wy ad ct 4 bnow what's bn us, 
A, 946 i f wr 1. 
ÞMouvols or: bubed, for your forward plants. 
Net only / 141.044 „ uh, 
Bus boner 994 earn ts be the fart ond drols j 
44h a briwnd wire whnftuncs for „ 
r % J. 1s H 4 nerves, 
Though poremis 1h ws, tit our gonins bice 
2 hae — 
———— 22. 
- bn, a , 
fe hes e wad Ju the fe, 
Tok 8 wh, e, and 92 — 
0! did ee eee eee. 
. mubs ee e — 
4.4 e e, it 9 dure / 
22 wa bee , a ths 614 of 
1 hangs wh for ws for #1 und jor drum | 
I'll be yew —— — PRE 
Tor bg 222 fir oy, 
2 eee, e. — 4 
— 72 ths won, ih be 14. 
57 7 7 7 2 wie beads, 
72 „ you el, , e Wis oe mreerm 
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4 ahi to approve, 
; this barbareus wi parcute bs a great drawback 
* 0 


d Indeed and k Mew. For my part I'm 
—_——— dilpolal ; andif 1 
4 * 
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was under the reſtraint of the ad. and kept from me, 
would run to ſced, fo I would. —But la! Mem, 1 
forgot to acquaint you, I verily believes that 1 ſaw ww 
Irich lover the captain; and I conceits it was he, and « 

- I do—and I ſaw him go into the blue police, 


. fo 

did. 
Lucy. My Ini lover, Miſs Pert! I never fo much u 
ſaw his face in all my born days, but I hear bes a firug 
animal of « brute, —Prav, had be his wings on is 
poſe they ſav'd him in his peſ-ge 
Berry. Ch! Mem, you miſtakes the Iridhman. 12 
told they arc as gentle as doves to our ſex, with «5s mud 
politenc(|» and fincerity as if born in our own country, 

Emer Cheatwell. 

Cheat, Miſs, your moſt kumble and obedient—] cone 
10 1 — you of our Ganges . ·̃u’r common Cem? 6 
imported hither, and is inquiring for your father\ 
— through every firect. I be Ink captain, in Gor 
is come to London, Such a fguic ! and bs aticndetly 
the rabble * 
Lucy. I long to foe bim 5—and Irifhmen, I ber, 1 
not fo deſpicable : befdes, the captoin may be milres 
lented. (K J Well, you know my father": Cee 
to have us many as be can, in order to hos 
Choice of them «ll 
Chear, 1 have 


cerity to depend on, 1 


Well, Sconce, kave you dogged the Captain / 

n Yes, yes. 1 left bia aug in the Ee Pol 
devouring « large diſh of pututors aid half & 0 
eri for bis break faff Ii 30. pat te ous pee 
mne, Imple- — «db unde ig ui 07 
would have him, Well, aud what do youu projrul 

(Choat, Propole | why to die hin Lack 40 bis ach 


bags b fuft «+ 1 

. Oh * Cheat well gere let's have 3 of 

of the cxeter 7 
Cheat, On ' emule ui Nux, child, 1 is 1 

the — Ii s above Bs lect 16 . 
N , A grent ae ach, and holder a. — 

S* long lend, which be call bis Swoothpr, Wk bach 


but your prepoliefik ns and 
here's my tally Mercury, 
Sconce, 
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Lacy. I hear the Iriſh are naturally brave. 

once. And carrics a large oakca cudgel, which 

ul his S/. | 

Lacy. een 
Cs 

* Add to this a un pair of jack-boots, a 

Cumberland pinch to his bat, an old red coat, and a 

damn d potatoec-face. 

Lacy. He muſt be worth ſecing, truly. 

(beat, Well, my dear girl, be conſtant, with me ſuc» 

ceſs; for 1 hall fo hum, fo zoaft, and fo banter this ſame 

lik captain, that he'll kcarce with hamlclt in London 

again theſe leven years to come. 


Lucy, About itn—-Adic-| bear my father, 


| [ Excunt ever. 
1 Scene Al Street. | 
. Emer Captain O*'Blunder % Scrgecant., 

7 Capt. Tho? I will be dying, 


For Captain O'Brien, 
In the l of Kerry; 


* I'll be very glad, 

That you will be merry, 

Chon my Choul, this London is a pretty fort of « plaſh 
ang. Aud is you tell me Chergeant, that Terence 
N'Gloodtery keeps a gun. 

. es, var, 

Ly, Monomundioul ! but when I go back to re- 
ad, M | carches avy of thele fpalpery brats keeping © 
goon, to defliruy the thentleman's creation, but 1 will 
bene "e190 lu 11 vac dcad het, and Ph thartuw tlic I Ce 
uncut aft orw aide, 

* mean that they dla be whipped tit, and 


tay, Well, int it the fame thing het the devi! 
Waile that / lie hut j lap lag aud thouting #'l 4445 
lunc ie the fume thing in - end lure, atier il! you: 
Wanlng — but 11)! you'll be a wWilcacre, one Monum uns 

ul, Bhere int anc of thole {palpectr that has „ £ 
*Y den 4 mut ein, with d bit * ate gen 
lack of it, but will be keeping 4 goon -n thai 
| 5 @ #4441 4 
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damn'd M*Gloodtery is an old potcher, he ſhoots all &, 
rabbits in the country to ock his own burrough with 
But Chergeant, don't you think he'll have a fine tine 
on't that comes after me to Ballyſhans Dufl. 

Serg, Why, Sir? 

Capt, Why, don't you remember that I left an en 
hogſhead half full of oats there ? 

Serg, You mean, Sir, that you left it half full, aud + 
is empty by this time, 

Capt, Phat magnifies that, you fool ? "tis all the ſane 
thing, ſure, But, d'ye hear, Chergeant, top, and in- 
quire for Mr. Tradwell's the merchant—at the sen d 
the—Jh ! Cangranc, that's not it, but it was nent day 
—Arrah, go «tk phat fign my couſin Tradwell lives & 
next door to it. 

Eater a Mob, who flare and laugh at him. 

1 Mob, Twig his boots, 

2 Mb. Sunk. his ſword, ke, ke, 

Capi, Well, you fcoundrels, you fons of whores, U 
you never fee an Iriſh hentleman before ? 

Enter Sconce, 

Sronce, O fre, tlemen | «re you not aſhamed ts 
mock a firanger after this rude manner“ 

Capt, This is a fhivel fort of & liutle fellow enough, 

Au 

Kromer. Tf he ie an lei man, you may fee by his die 
and behaviour that he is s gentleman, 

Capt, Yolh, you Dons ff whores, don't you for 
my dels that — s catleman , And of 1] hav i 
better cloaths on now, phat magnifies that lure 1 4 
have them an to-morrow, By ng Ghoul, i Labs Wy 
ails t6 you, I' make you (ip Nike a dead e 

N n, for ſhame. gentlemen, £9 hit y v4 mo 
Angels ; The ben men that ffrrs an lnfult to him, 1 448 
luke i 45 an allromt is myiclt, Mb 4944 

Capt, (% Boone.) Shir, your bumble fervent; 6 
ſec to be « fhivel, manncrly Lind of # gentlomcn, #8 

I] hall be glud by Ys L1atahigd wal it £8544 1 2 
4 486. dt 

bones, Proy, tis, what port f England car 
4 p 
| 44 
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Capt. The devil « part of England am I from, my 
dear; 1 am an Iriſhman. 
Sconce, An Iriihman ! Sir, I ſhould not ſuſpect that; 
you have not the leaſt Lit of the brogue about you. 
Capt, Brogue! No, my dear; 1 always wear ſhoes, 
anly now and then when I have boots on. 
Emer Cheatwell. 

Cheat. Captain O'Blunder !——Sir, you're extremely 
welcome to London—Sir, I'm your molt fincere friend, 
aud devoted humble ſervant. 
Capt, Ala, then! how well every body Knows me in 
London — to be ſute they have read of my name in the 
neaſpapers, and they Know my fazlh ever fiace—Sbir, 
I'm your moll engaging converſation. [ Salute, 

Cheer, And, Captaia, tell us how long are you ar- 
red“ 

Cat, Upon my ſhoul, I'm juſt now come into Lon- 
hos. 


Cheat, I hope you had a good paſlage. 

Gan, Paſſage d'ye call it ?-Devii split it for « paſ- 
le, By my Ghoul, my own bones are (hore after it 
We were on the devil's own turnpike tor eight-and-forty 
hours 4 to be ſure we were all in « comical pickle 
Pl tell you, my dear We were brought down from 
Ringi-end in the little young (hip to the Peul-pheg, and 
they put into the great ſhip-=the horſe—ay, ay, the 
Race-horſe they call'd Jo. I believe, m = it 
ee the devil's own poit-horſe ; for 1 was no luoner got 
Wo the little room down fairs, by the corner of the 
WI of Mosth, but 1 was taken with luch a headach in 
w homach, that 1 thought my guts would come out 
Mun the Hour pron 4, my dear, [ na out to the land- 
Wd, the capteln they call ham, 10 oh the (up while I 
6d dic 4d e my proyers, do, my dear, there was 4 
peut mene above; 1 run up to lee whit was ihe matter, 
wh hone, my dear, in one minute's time there wasn't 
Wet of blanket but phat was haul'd up to the top of 
Moulton, Klagrann, fays 1, turn her about and 
" 30 hume ay an ji but, my ds at, he Luuk lu mee 
PK ume then if | was anc of the 1 4\pe 4s belos in 
* e lng over ty * in has roll, 


4 6b. s/. 


200 L 
Cheat. No, Captain —the unmannerly fellow ! As 
wh at brought you to London, Captain? 
Cops. Fart, wy dear jewel, the ftage-coach -I fat 


in it from Cheſter. 

Cheat, I mean what buſineſs ? | 

Capt. How dama'd inquifitive are here ! but I'! 
be as cunning 2s no man alive. E de.) By wy han, 
my jewel, I am going over to Wirginny to beat the 
French—they ſay they have driven our countrymen ou 
of their plantations :'—— By my ſhoul, my jewel, if or 
troops get vonſe among them, we'll cut them al) in 
pieces, ank then bring them over priſoners of 'war be. 
Ide 

Cheat. Indeed, Captain, you are come upon 2» by 
nourable expedition—But pray, how is the old gentle 
may our father ? I hope left him in good Leal 

Capr, Oh, by my Ghoul, 8 Joy; for be 
dend and buried theſe ten years, 

Cheat, And the old — uncle 

Cant. I don't believe you mean het uncle, for IL 

one. 

(at. No, I'm fue 

C. O I'll tell you who you menBionyou men oy 
— huſbud, you foot you, that's wy bath 

— 

Cheai, Ay, e baadſome man— proper 6 into 

Capt, Ha, ha, 4 handfome mas — Ay, for bet 
damn'd crooked fellow ; he's — 41.0 las 
s hump on his unde, «ud u pair of huckle backs vpor 
fhins, If you call that handiome, ha, hs © 

Cheat. Aud proy is that merry, joking gentlemes by 
Aille—he that 2 make ws 1— Mi— 
Mii —_—— A— 

Capt, Phagh, I'll ten you who you mean 5 you mas 
S$hecls Shagnefly's huſband the partes, 
Cheat. The very lame. 

Capt, Oh, wy dest jewel, be's as merry #5 be ne 
» as is his life, Phiu I'm by, e fnctiancs py 
Kana upon me with bis bumbugio But 1 1947 11 4 
2 1 — Captain Flabarty, Mal, M ulf4.uiv, aus A 
Owney Glalmogonuch Hack ye, Mr. Parkes, 
by wy thoul you have ao amore WH than # gue, © 
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be was firuck at that, my dear, and hadn't a 
in his cheek———— Ara, my jewel, I'll tell you the 
ſtory. We took a walk together—it was a fing 
calm morniag, conſidering the wind was very high—lo, 
5 dear, the wind, 'twas in our backs going, but by my 
was in our faaſh coming 


, told him, my jewe!. Pugh, you great 
1—if wind blows in your back going, and 

in your faath coming, ſure the wind is turn 

was to preach, and to preach till laſt Patrick's 
y in the morning, I could no diſſuade him that the 

vind was turn'd, 

(hear, He had rot common ſenſc— Well, and docs 

the ond church land where it did / 

Cart, The old church-<the devil a church 1 remem- 
ber within ten miles of u 

Gra, I'm fure there was an old building like « 
Gurch or caſtle, 

lai, Phoo, my jewel, 1 know what you call « church 
—y wy houl, "tis old lame Will Hurly*s mill you 
Abe devil a church—indeed they fay mals in it 
macs, Here, Terence, go % that fon of « whores 
et, and lee whether my cloaths be done or nv, 

[Eau Terence, 

Ge, Sure 1 ſhould know that ſergeamt of yours ; his 
—ͤ—4ñaãß nen—_ 

i, Wikecrw, my deer: He's the best recruiting» 
rent bs ol Ircdand; and, wy dear, be wnderiiands 
Wing #5 well 2s wo man alive ; and be was manured 14 
iow bis condle, 1 brought him over 16 fec if I cuuld 
. wv preterment for bim it all i= if 1 could gat him 
Wis be + Ading-natter ts 4 regiment of mains, be 
ms be very well ; for 3 gove bins „ ward of advic 
Wal Hack ye Terence, lays Lon 

tes, Terence ! 

1 * Ay, that's bus 14 — 111 ye, Terence, 
Ws 1, you have & long the loin under the cumputation 
Eg + PFajilt ; and if ever you came te the held 
Wilks, u will bs 1 upon youu, to fig mu- 

5 wo 


tine yourſelf like a 7 z and I warrront, let lin 
alone, I'll warrant his if once 
mer Sconce, with Monfieur Ragou. Tat 

Sconce. Confider, Monſieur, he's your a ky 

_ purely and with an intent to rob you of your a. 
* * 

Meg, Is be? L fre- grand fripon Forli 
me no indure dat —— t nne vat von 
ſw bien aſſure—me no ſuſſer dat. 

Sconce, And he is the greateſt of all cowards —tho'he 
carries that great ſwaggering broad- fword — Bolicve me 
Monſieur, he would not fight a cat—be d run away # 
you drew upon him. 

Mon}. Eter vous bien affure, are you well aflur'd, ma 
emi, dat he be de grand cowerd EI biou—VO wa 
— | vill have his blood — My beart go pit-a-put, ( Aide) 
Je ne pas be courage, I have not de good courage, 

once. Tut, man, only «from hime—go up w bin 

Me. Me fall eu him de bon 2d 716 
{ yoes up 1s the Captain.) Men eur te Capitaine, wi tt 
le grand fripon, 

Capr, Well, gelun s gud, heave you any ri, 

Mon/. Ireland! me be no fuck outlandifh contri ; wa 
ſmell of de potato. 

Capt, Do 1 — By my Ghoul, 1 did not tas ht 8 pro 
ince 1 left Ireland, May be be has a mind to put th 
from upon me ? | [Ts Cresta 

Cheat It looks very like it, very like it, Captain, 

Capi, Vait, mv jewel, I dont't know 4 more proce 
able companion than fweetlips here, ( paiiing bis wn 
4% bis ſword); but it he's provok'd, he's no Jan 
a Mme Do you mean to front me you French Log 

Mon/. Aﬀront—Y ov be de Teaguem—de vile 114 
dt potutodacommn— Me no tink Ut vait wy wii 
notice yourmmm Alles vou! ian (act you guane, bing 
about your Dufte ig 1 Our OWN ute don 

Can, Hot nnd trot ! Oh: he, ave you ther ' 7 
that, you French hon of whore, (Gmes him 849 
ts 64.) Here, my der, the my talked, | 

CC bus eudged is —_ 
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Fronce. Draw, ſor he won't fight. 
[ Afide to the Frenchman. 
Mon. He be de terrible countenance— be be fort en- 
rac, develiſh angry! Ala, Monſicur, me demand ſatis- 
faction. hs 4 1 
Come on, you maigre. The, bt, Mon- 
fall) Aer thet you are 32 ho ſmells of 
es now, you refugee ſhon of a whore ?— Affront an 
140 hentleman !-———Ah, long life to my little ſweet. 
lips, it never miſs'd fire yet, 
Smonce, The man is dead, 
Capi, Is be ?———Phoat magnibes that —I kill'd him 
in the fair duclling way. 

Chear, But, Captain, tis death by the law to duel in 
England z and this is not a fafe place for ou — I'm 
heartily lorry for this accident, 

Car, Arras, my jewel, they don't miad it in Ireland 
ane i awneren, 
Cheat, Come, Captain, fafe's the wordonn_itc Qrcct 
will be ſonm alarmedo—nn_Yo ca come lo my houle wu. 
tae danger's over, and | will get you bail, 
Lap, By my foul, I believe "tis the belt way, for 
kar of the boners, Be farewell, Mr, Shatizfacts, 

[ Exeunt Chest and Captain, 

ente, Are you dead, Monhbeur ! 

A. Ay, quite dead, quite tun through the body, be» 

4; Grad t & den nail, 
4 bronce, Why, you have no wound ; you are not hurt, 
M. Am 1 nat bunt, de you fay — Heger, 1 ann 
ted be be gone, Parblicy / i avi de long 146 
ie be de eitel Londoner g tie vell mie Gall in time, or 
ke make me fall bo dat me never luft never get up 
was, Ga you into wy Kab d wad if ever | draw 
Yau 4g 444, Way Oe = be my portion ; may 1 
0999's iu Wup-meigre, Came, Monkeur, come 
. 4. vu, Laue. 
B, A Madbou/c, 
Lair (ene eee, 

Ae, Ii, is wy bene 1 go and get proper 
— day » 444 Sr lu you bad hell give 
. gau Inward, bor bens if een, {| Takes bis Sword 
dg el, „. 

I6 Gaps 


204 THE BRAVE IKISHMAN, 


Capt. Ay, and take ſhilela too for fear of ſuſpicion, 

(Singr.) Of all sch in the ſea, 

Herring is king, 

uggermenany, Cr. 
(Looks about.) Fait, my couſin's houſe is « brave large 
place—'tis ſo big as a little town in Ireland tho" 't, 
not ſo very well furniſhed—but I ſuppoſe the maid wy 
cleaning out the roomw——So—who are theſe now ' 
Some acquaintances of my couſin s, I ſuppoſe. 
Enter Dr. Clyfter and Dr. Gallypot. Boch falute the 
Captain. 

Capt. Shentlemens, being my friend's friend, I an 
your moſt humble ſharvant—But where's my couſin ? 

Clyf. Mis couſin | What does he mean ? 

Gally. What hould d madman mean ? He's very far 
_ 

Capt, No, my dear, he's only gone to ſee whether the 
fellow be dead het kin. 

Gally. Sir, we come to treat you in à regular mas- 
ner. 

Capt, O dear ſhentlemen, tis too much trouble 
You need not be over regular A fngle joint of men, 
und a good glaſs of ale, will be a very good trout, with 
out any needleſs expence, 

\ Go Do you wind that ſymptom—the canine appt 
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w Nine appetites— No, my jewel; I have an + 
petite like other people z s couple of pounds will fee 
me if | was ever ſo hangry— Phat the devil do you 16% 
of nine appetites ? do they think I'm 4 cat, that have # 
wany Hema he as lives ? | Ah 

Hai He looks « little wild, brother, 

Gap, Fic, are you brothers ? 

12 Pray, Sir, be ſeated ; we ſhall exagrine metho- 

„ into your cule, 
1 122 Captoin in the du. -e feel li gel 
he flares at Ib. 

Capi, Phat the devil do you mean by taking me o 
the wrills Me be "Us the lation 2 Li 
Laden, 

Gelly, Viet, brother, let us examine the ſy mp Kn 


Capt, By wy hon, the fellows axe fouls, 90 
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Pray, Sir, how do you reſt ? 

. In a good feather-bed, my jewel—and ſume- 
| take 8 nap in an arm chair, 

But do you ſleep found ?. 

„ Fait, my dear, | ſoore all night; and when 1 
in the morning, I find myſelf faſt aſleep. 

» The cerebrum or cerebellum is affected. 

The devil a Sir Abram or Bell either I mind. 

„How do you cat 
. Width my mouth—How the devil ſhould I eat 
ye think ? 4 
L. Pray, Sir, have you u good ftomach ? d'ye cat 

kearuly ? 
Cape, Oh, my dear, I am no flouch at that ; the“ a 
clumſy beef ſteak, or the leg and arm of « turkey, with | 
a griſkin under the oxter, would ſerwe =y turn, 
620 Do you generally drink much ? 
api, Oh, wy jewel, a couple of quarts of ale and por- 
ter would not choke me, But phat the devil magnifies 
þ many queſtions about eating and drinking —li you 
have a mind to order any thing, do it as loony @s you can, 
for 1 am almost ſamiſhed. 

Cit, 1 am for treating him regularly, methodically, 
md /ocundum . 

Cent. Secundum far tem I don't fee any fign of trevt- 
ng at all, Ars, my jewel, fend for a clumly beet-iteak, 
and don't trouble yourleives about wy Homac h. 
ve Ui, 1 hall give You my opiniun COBCerning this caſe 
ak m—} 9 act, Galen 15 
= Can, Well, Gelus agud ? 

0 . 1 foy, that Caen is of opinion, that in all aduſt 
COLO LOL) von 
law, Well, and who the devil has „ duſty com 
> TY 

Lf, A linle paticace, Sir, 

tax, | think I have & great deal of stine iat 
alte can't cat e moricl without Is ll Mapertincnt 
Juril iuus, 

UW Cyr babc! vie win Adu, 
Hat "1 (HAH OAH, 


Go, I'm hare "io e dann'd ugly cultom to keep 5 
W lalling bo long 44467 prebenbing W 464k hits, jo 
ally, 
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Gy. Ay, brother ; but Hippocrates differs from C. 
len in this caſe. 

Well, but, my jewels, let there be no difference 
nor falling out between brothers about me z for « (mul 
matter will herve my turn. | 

Clift. Sir, you break the thread of our diſcourſe, 1 
was obſerving, that in gloomy opaque habits the rigid, 
ty of the folids cauſes « continual friction in the uid 
which, by being conſtantly impeded, grow thick and glu. 
tinous ; by which means they cannot enter the capillary 
vellels, nor the other fner ramifications of the nerves. 

Gally. Ihen brother, from your poſition, it will beds. 
ducible, that the prime vic arc firſt to be clear'd, which 
muſt be effected by frequeat emetics. 

Ciyf. Sudorifics, 

Gally, Cathartics, 

Clef. Pacumatics, 

Gally, Reftoratives, 

Clyt. Corrolives, 

Golly, Narcotics, 

(. Cephalics, 

Cay. Pectorals, 

Cyſt. $typiics, 

Gal/y, Specifics, 

C. Cauitics, 

Cajy, | luppole theſe are fome of the dikes they os 
to teat me with, How naturally they anſwer one ar 
ther, like the pori miniftcr and the clerk lon % x7 
foul, jewels, this gibberifh will never fill & man's bs 

Caf, And thus, 10 lpcak Junimnalim C a1 (iO 
r culegortcslly wackuphtulatc the leversl rem: lies wile 
aggregate, the emectics will clear the Grit patlages, as 
ien the vilcers ty their priviine tone, and gue 
their perifialtic 41 vermiculasr mation ; tu that 1.0m Us 
ahuph agus ty the ic lum, I am for potent cuirtich, 

Golly, And wort bor ludorifics ; as they eu ths part 
uu — 2 the pul vue nta of the Cul ante Ger 
wad epidernits, thence 40 £anvcy the orie wid 
chadly bumoayrs if th Lioud, 

ht, With cathertics tw purge him, 
C Vacuminics tw cue him 

UN. Nabi dud by Duet lu 
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. Cepbalics to him. 

The devil of fo many diſhes I ever heard of in 
wr life. Why, my jewels, there's no need for all this 
cookery —Upon my 1. this is to be 2 grand enter - 


winuent—— Well, they'll have their own way. 


ye ſay ? 
— Or, brother, at we ule a clyſter. 
Cape, Upon my thoul, I Gad now bow it is; 1 was in- 
med here to a fenſt, but it is like to be the back ward way, 

Golly, His eyes begin to roll—call the Keepers, 

Decor, call, and enter beepers with charms.) 

Cape, View my bottom — h, my andraferars and 
Wiles, 1 want you now '— But here's = chairentlez my 
bottom—ye lons of whorew—ye gibberith koaundrels ! 
[Taber up @ char, le, one of the heepers down, 

Dottors run "of. } 
Capt, Oh this fon of « whore d # coulin of mine, to 
bring we to theſe faves tu fles my bottom II 1 meer 
him, I flies hie bottom, L. 


Scans, A ere. 


Later Sergennt, 
err. 1 have been fecking wy mater every where, and 
cannot find him ; 1 hope nothing has happrucd ts Lim — 
I think that was once of the gevilemen 1 low with ham, 
Later Non 
dog Sir, Sir, proy did you fee the C Nein. Wy m- 
"= Captain Of Blunder, the 1:4 gem |. mn, 
dence, Net | indeed, my firicu ln Lott bam Laff 
mth Mr, Cheatwell—d lujppule they arc Libanig 4 Lottle 
gt —— Ch as | here” + ths Cane 40, 
TT ih, { v4 n Me 
Caps. Oh, my dear friend, 1 14d bike 4% be bot, to bee 
tube d by that fewundredd ee couln ; | r4l awiy with 
wy life om the thiever But take carc thise bb iis Guts 
kW ur Clytler pipes nor dive! dum ons) 
K. Why, what” » ths aaltes f 
Lap, Vhat's the thing wy Gee Y ou know you 
. is al 10% Conn“ be- Vc, I walks * 
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for ſome time ; to be ſure, I thought it an odd fort of x 
houſe when I ſaw no furniture—there I expected ny 
couſin every moment z and, my dear jewel, there came 
in two bird-lime ſons of whores with great wigs—they 
look'd like conjurors and fortune-tellers—So, my der, 
one ſhits down on this fide of me, and t'other ſhits down 
on this fide of me; and I being the turd perſon, they 
made me ſhit down in the middle——So one takes bald 
of one of my wriſts, and the other catches hold of my 6. 
ther wriſt, thought by way of compliment ; then they 
fell a chattering gibberiſh, like a couple of old baboons; 
and all this diſcourſe was conchearning me: They talk “ 
at firſt of treating me, and ak d me if 1 had good bs 
mach—One of them ſaid I had nine appetites —But & 
length, my jewels, what ſhould come of the treat, but 
they agreed before my faath to flea my bottom—0h—4 
I tell you a word of « lie, I'm not here— My dear, the) 
call'd in the keepers to tic me——lI up with the chair, tr 
I had given my thilely and my audrefarars to my couln 
I knock'd one of them down on his tonneen, and rum 
out, and they after, crying out to the people is the 
ſtrect, tap the madman, top the madman—0O! hone, 
my jewel, the people took no notice of them, but ru 
away from me us if the devil had been in the ind d 
them : And fo 1 made ny clcape; and here 1 an, uy 
dear, and am very glad I have found you, my dear inicnd, 

Sconce, | ans forry to fee thet your couſin has beste 
fo rudely towards you but any thing that Les is wy 


— ä —ũä - 

Cap, Oh, Sir, you de « very worthy fhentlemon; by 
Cheargeant, I mull 5, % fee my brother Tradewel) the 
merchant and his tai daughter ——$Has the tay lus Lruayht 
home my cloaths / 

Borg, Ves, tir, and the old gentleman expects 18 
dnmediately ; be ent & wan in Me for you; 

- 1 Come, wy good friend, I won't part with 18 
Il] fliep to my lodgings, and fip on my cluatho i 
I away poy * c ty my wiltrels | {144th 


Beans, 4 Mad-bayhe, 


Eater Chest, Clyfter, and Gally pet, 
Chew, I vin larry for thiis accident, 
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Of. In troth, Mr. Cheatwell, he was the moſt furious 
man that ever I met with during the whole courſe 

my ICC, 

2 „I'm now ſurpris'd how he fat fo long quiet. 
(beat, He'll run riot about the ſtreets ; but I hope 
hell be taken —— Oh, here's Sconce. 

Enter Sconce. 
Well, what news of the Captain? 
Sronce, I juſt ran to let you know of his motions; he 
* preparing to dre ſe, in order to pay a viſt to Miſs Lucy, 
ind to pay his reſpects to Tradewell-—But I have worſe 
* for you 3 "its whilper'd upon Change that Lrade- 
well is broke. 

Cheat, I it hould fall out fo, I ſhall caſily reſign my 
petenſions to the Captain, "Twas Lucy's purſe, aud not 
ber beauty, that I courted, 
once, I muſt run back to the Captain, and keep in 
with him to ſerve à turn; do you at « diſtance watch us, 
md proceed accordingly, [ Exit, 
i, Well, gentlemen, I ſhall take care to acknow- 
kdge your trouble the firſt time I fee again. 80 
deu. (Ed.) | [ Lasse. 

Scans, The Captain's Lodgings, 
Eater Captain and Sergeaut, 

Cam, Ara, but who do you think f met yeſterday full 
butt in the Rirect, but Teady Shaguady ! 

diy, Well, and how is lie ? 

Cap, Ars, lazy, and I'll ten you; he walk at t eder 
We of the way and phen 1 came up, it was wat him; 
But tell me, doth my new regimentals became me 
ut wy, Yes, indeed, Sir, 1 think they do, 

(ay, This pocket is fo high, I mult be forced to loop 
br wy fwuff-box, 


Enter dconæ. 

Kore, Ile upon my word Captain, you look as ſpruce 
* 4 young bhiidegruom, 
i, AN in good time ; and doth it hit caſy ! 

Ware, Faly, Sir ! it fas you like u hint, 

tay, 1 think "tis e little 460 wide here in the flecve ; 
u afraid the fellow hast left cluth enough to take bt 
. Wough 1 can't Lame bin acither, for fait I was wot 


by when he took the meaſure of me. Sergeant, ber 
_ this ſixpence-halſpenny, and buy me a pair of hit 
g ES, 

Serg. Sir, I have been all about the town, and cas 
get a pair under two ſhillings, 

Capr, Two tirteens ! 

Kr. Two tirteens, Sir. 

Capt, Two tirteens for a pair of gloves ! monomas. 
dioul, but my hands ſhall go bare-ſfoot all the lays o 
their lives before I'll give two tizteens for a pair of gg 
Come, come along z I'll go without em, wy miſc 
will excuſc it. [Lan 


Scaxe, Trade well“ Houſe, 


Enter Tradewell and Lucy. 

Trad, Well, daughter, I have been examining int 
the circumſtances of Cheatwell, and find he is not wark 
ſixpence z and as for your French lover, he is ſome runs 
away dancing-mafler or hair-cutter from Paris ; fo that 
really amongit them all, I cannot find any one comes uy 
to your Iriſh lover, either for bizth, fortune, or charadinr, 

= Sir, you're the beſt judge in diſpoling of me; 
and indeed I have no real tender for any of them 
as to the Iriſh Captain, I have not ſeen bim yet, 
Trad, You'll him preſently ; 1 ſent to bis log 
s, and cxpeRt him cvery moment — Oh, eic cans 
vulicur, 


Trad, Well, Monficur, I have been trying my daugh 
ters alfeRtions in regard to you; and a5 the is willing 
be guided by me in this affair, 1 would willingly hae 
by what viſible means you intend to mabntaiu bes likes 
pe nilewoman, 

Muy). Me have de grond ecquaintance with the bow 
monde ; and, # vous pars, — ful pleale, bir, 196 


me de honour of making me your fanin law, mw 12 
Lala your negotiations vide all pullible cure 5 6:1 


* 


wer Captain l | 

Trad. Yau vic line bis, 1 Wy . — | 
my davght ur o—thils. bid, bs Coptoiyn O Bluud::, wh * 
I Lupe youu will e ee as bis delervcs, ; bh 


£444, Vatuelt eee, WHH you gratily we ## 1 
"= 
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qtafle of your ſweet delicate lips * (Kor ber.) By my 
foul, u neut creature, and a good bayoorach girl ; he's 
u foir us un image in Leiſlip. Lg n 1 ncano—-Pht's 
here ! the little fellow that I bilt juft now ! 'pon my 
Soul, I have a praty ready for him now, 

V Oh le diable !——he fpy me now—-mec better go off 
vile 1 am vell, 
(apt, (geen wh % Monſieur.) I tought, Monſieur Ragou, 
that you were ded ; Do 1 ſmell of the proty now, you 
fu -maigi« un of 11 French buogr e , 

. the Captain has @ mind to be merry with the 
Frenchman, 

Capt, By my thoul, my jewel, I have got a praty for 
you GOW 3 here, Ca! it —eut this, 
1 A Oh! yr, ancs mot, pardon, Sir; I cannot, by 
1. 
. Och ho! come out then, my little ſweetlips ? 
({Drow.) Eat that tasty this minute, or I'll rug my 
„ de through your leg, and through your arms, and 
hit you up, end rent you like a gooſe, you taway-fac'd 
WW of « whore ; ſure "tis better nor your garlic or ingy- 
bus in France, Fun. eats . 

Enter @ Servant % Tradewell, 

Swe, Oh, Sir—there ate certain accounts come, that 

mer Hit theſe tte will Letter inform your [a. 


Ind, (reeds.) O captain, 1 am ruin d —-undone 
— 


ta, Bigke ! what have you broke ? 
Irad. Oh, „ my furtune's broke—l'm not e penny 
4» Vo ggear, 
Maa, Oh, den me be off de mou Me have no deal 
Wenn beg me have tos meny of de brggus tin wy 
 conlie ; ww we breiter Nip avey in goud time, Voirg 
Plot 161 Void, dir, [ Lau, 
WW, March, march, you fon of « whore : Ars, get vt, 
Id, Now, Captoin, you fee I have nut cmd end my 
tune from you ; bo you wie oat liberty to choule & 
wr wile, tor iy poor Child bs miilerable. 
MW, 1 theaght your dibs was brake, 1 ae wo fur 
WW; but of tis only & little moncy that brake you, 
* bas Libs lady's lily e Nan, and I' take lics 
Sud, without 4 penny of woney is be packet, 
pu 


| 
| 
E 
. 


7 we Went foundation ; therctars, Cap 


but the cloaths upon her back——and as far as 2 guy 

eſtate in land and ftock will go, I'll are it with here. 

and with yourſelf, Ara, never mind the tieves, ay 

jewelI'll break their necks before they ſhall bra 

2 little Gnger. Come, honey, I'll give you « for 
made upon this dear creature, 

Wherever I'm going, and all the day long, 

Abrcad and at home, or alone ia a throng, 

I find that my paſſion's ſo lively and irong, 

our name, when I'm fleat, ill runs in my ſong, 
lIynamony, ho, ro, &c. 

Since the brit time I ſa you, I take no repoſe, 

I flecp all the day to forget half my woes ; 

So Hrong is the flame in my bolow that glows, 

By St. Patrick I fear it will burn through my cloud 

Ballynamony, ho, ro, &c, 

By my ſhoul, I'm afraid I will dic in my grave, 

Uulcls you'll comply, and poor Phelim will faves 

Then grant the petition your lover doth crave, 

Who never was free till you made him vour fave, 

Ballyanmony, ho, rw, &c. 

On that happy day when 1 make you my beide, 

With « ſwinging long ſword, bow I'll Airut and I 

fliide ! 

la « coach and fix horſes with my honey III ride, 

As before you 1 walk to the church by your de 

Builynomony, bo, 0, Kc. 
Lair Chastel. 
Cheat, Gentlemen, I beg pardon for this intruſion 
Capt, He | Pat's bere | wy Gricudly cou, that | 
the old conjuicis fie wy bottom. 

Cheat, Sir, 1 beg your pordon in purticyler, and bg 
you'll graut me it, Nothing but e nt was the rd 
of wy ungentle bella our — [his lady | had 4a nan 
for ; but Uuc e Lang lauve tucnd out at they have, 8 


Lo you"ll la. e I ths lagh.t vl 4 LR 
Mete, rather han a Lad man, | 
Caps, Fai, wy ds (bun ſus Luvs bs 185 C44 
your mourning, 1 thall largave youu with 7 ws / h# 
484 e 

Cheat, Bir, I hall always See your eee 
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© honour ; and hope you'll look on me 2s a poor un- 


rtuoate young fellow, that has not = ſhilling, nor the 
means of getting one, 2 the face of the earth. 

Capt, Oh! upon my I, then, couſin Cheatwell, I 
ity your condition with all my heart ; and fince things 
ae fo bad with you, if you'll take a trip with me to m 
lib plantation along with my dear creature here, I“ 
give you $©cl, to flock a farm upon my own cſtate at 
Billym zſcuſhlane, in the county of Monaghan, and the 
hrony of Coogalighy,—Fait, and here's Betty, a tight 
latle girl z and fince you cou'd not get the miſtreſs, if 
u take up with the maid, my dear here ſhall give 


her a couple of hundreds to fortunc her off, 

Berry, Captain, I'm very much oblig'd to you for get- 
ting me a huſband z if Myr, Cheatwell has any tenders 
for me, I have a thouſand pound left me as « legacy, 
which is ut his ſervice, 

Capt, Ars, what's that, my dear ! a ſervant-maid with 
z wuland pound ! —by my fhoul, there is many a lad 
is wy country, that goes to plays, and balls, and mal 
querades, that has not half the money; and foorns to 
mike her own mock, 

(beat, 1 aud be blind to my own intereft not to 
wept of ſuch valuable propoſals, and with grotitude 
ke your band, promifing for the future to lead a life 
wiach hull be s credit both to my fel and benctactor. 

ian, Well, then, without compliment, I an glad 1 
wwe made one poor men bappy ; and fince we have 
Wade # double match, hey for Lad where we will 
be like Lirik Kings, 
eh This gencrofty amazes me, and greatly preju» 
Wes we by the honefty and goodnels of the Lid, 

He Oagh, wy dear little charmes, I've another long 
m5 p91, 

Of all the bultands living, an Lriifkman's the beſt, 

With me fal, lol, K. 
Ko nation on the globe like Lim can Hand the tell, 
| With wy al, tal, &, 
The Lag lil they e rente, us Fan you may lee, 
But we're all LR and airy, and lively 4s # bee, 
With a) tal, lal, e 
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Rabin, » , | Ms, | Mr. Clown 


PROLOGUE 
| Writes and bpuken by Ms. FOOEL, 


SEVERE thiir t4fh, wie, is this erith 

Wit 1 off eee fu? vel ths flags 

2 aw fathori drain d ts ee, e 

41h — 2 51 — 4A 9 H q—— 
| 'F. er 
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N. whe adorn the orb of bigher life, 
funand the lively rake or m wife; 
Wil they be in a lower cirde move, 
1 #f their 401, and flamber at thor love, 
Vi. lone mur th IT the comic ſcene, 
fob mirth as driver from ger minds the ſpleen ; 
. ei, dms. the wratcbed fluffy 
fad mas, om "Twill pl. fe the eric, well enough,” 
ho jarring judgments wks can reconcile, 
far for with frown whore buneble traders ſonila P 
eb ft the port's Ineffettual claim, 
4 quench bis thisft for wei fame, 
5. Gre, ian fabelift, in moral lay, 
. hes A the writer? of «bi; day. 
Gur en 4 Hine, a fon and fore, wot" re told, 
. Hl tender, add. Feile. old, 
Piers « jack e 44 bee falr, 
7. % their l and bawt about thiir ware: 
fs a the fogg fb animal wat wel, 
Tag feor /, of both fbewid mount, bis bach wweu'd bread. 
17 jo its bay ; the father loads the of, 
fs throggh the gazing crowned attrmgs te paſo t 
birth from tis 4 the „-. 94, 
4 bail bis Oe will feats, $644, 
* Thi the rofp lt bes rowermnd ag" you fbew 
10. AA. 49 is f. PITS 
a L,. „ n feb aftride ; 
l, ge denn, and 1 your fatbur vide," 
4 6.0 lads l dow wid 474%, 
WA. de you!/ re/ign'd 4d Slate. 
Tim 3 fri ft m1 197 tht ugh als ihe "an ; 
e, , widows, ld e the man. 
ui, 20947 $44 brute begft fo wad 
How, you e 1 i fi Hy road in * 
7. e baty „ 544 
4 ., A, e % bebind.” 
* Uf ee ee 11 
ae them e e , 
See- dr eee 
152 44 Wald ba ws 119 4 be 4d beogft,” 
Pu fair ll ue bs ths per i wales, 
wal 4d bens the gon Ties whe! © woffe / 
, bend leughs, low , and bitte: eie, 
dei, e, ug. 4414 rowels 
Fic *y #45, 687 u, fartier call 
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ACT 


act 6 


Governor Cars and Ron. 
Governor, 


A“ he believes me dead, Robin? 
Rob, Molt certainly. 
Gov. You have given him no intimation that his fs, 
tunes might mend ? 
Rob. Not a diftant hint. 
Gov, How did he receive the news ? 
Rob Calmly enough: when I told him that his boa 
from abroad were at an end, that the friend of this & 
ceaſed father thought he had done enough in putting i 
in his power to earn his own livelihood, he replied, ws 
no more than he had long expected, charged me 1th 
his warmeſt acknowledgments to his concealed | 
tor, thanked me for wy care, fighed, and left me. 
Gov, And how has he lived fince ? 
Rob, Poorly, but honeſtly! to his pen he owes all hi 
ſubliltence, I am ſure my heart bleeds for him 
der, Sir, to what temptations you expole him, 
Gov. The ſeverer his trials, "os r his 8 
Shall the fruits of my honeſt induſtry, the purchale Cap 
many perils, he lavith'd on a lazy luxurious 
has no other merit than being born five-and- 4wenty 1 veg few, 
after me? No, no, Robin; him, and « profutiou o! wet be favs 
were all that the extravagance of his mother leſt me, We... 
Rob. You lov'd her, dir ? hos dos 
Gov, Fondly, nay foolilily, or neceflity bad not colin. pl 
pell'd me 10 feck for fhehter in another climatc, 8%. ;. 
tine, fortune has been favourable to my Lobours ; lu |, 
when George convinces me that he inberits wy þ 


he ſhall hare wy property, not ec, pb 
Kob, Conlider, Sir, be has not your opportunities, WW; 
Gov, Nu had I his educetiun. 70 yay 
Bob, As the he world goon , the worſt you co Wl e, 


given him, J Learning, learning, Fi, 
commodity for th this wa nothing makes woncy Vl..." 
Bir, but money g of fame certain y OR alle 4 beat), 
that you wou'd act with your lon 40 pellets, Va. 4 
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Gow, Learning uſeleſs! Impoſſible Where are the 
Oxfords, the Halitaxes, the great proteRtors and patrons 
of the liberal arts ? 

Reb, Patron !\- The word has loft its uſe; a guinea 
{ſcription at the requeſt of a lady, whoſe chambermaid 
i acqua*nted with the author, may be now and then 
pick d up— Protector -v. I dare believe there's 
more money laid out upon Iſliugton turnpike in a month, 
than upon all the learned men in great Britaiu in je ven 
years. 

. And yet the preſs groans with their produc» 
tions | How do they all exift / 

Kb, In garrets, Sir; us, if you will Rep to your ſon's 
partment in the next rect, you will fee, 

Gov, Pot what apulogy hall we make for the viſit ? 

Kah. That you want the aid of his profcihon ; a well 
pevn'd addreſs now from the lulyeets of your late Co- 
wament, with your gracious rep!y, to put into the 
ben (papers, 

Gov, Ay! Is that part of his practice - Well, lead 
w Kobin. 
ks draws, and diſcovers Young Cape, with the Print- 

41 Devil, 

Cape, Prither, go about thy bufachk—Vanilh, dear 
K il. 

Devi, Mater bid me not come without the proof ; 
* lays n how there are two ther anſwers ready tor the 
pets; and if yours don't come out 4 Saturdsy, ton 't 
wy tor the paper, But vou arc always fo lazy I have 
was plague with your There's Mr, Guzds, the trans- 
Wor, never Keeps mc # minutco—unlcls the poor gentle» 
* happens to be fuddicd. 

law, Why, you little, * ty, ſuin' ng, diabolical 
h, is it not e ent to be plagy'd with the auf- 
fly of YOU 2 71010 malles, Lu I müll bc peiler d with 
Jo! 1444144 tine e 
Dew. Impertincuce lone Moargh Came un, I þ ecp as 
A COR PRRY e br was ll EVETY GUY 16 Dif YEA 
Ras My Cleach, ts Linde Britann, docs nut thank it 
Wat: lia rn p41 of & 10 vl * wth Wat, 


Wo. 411, thy 


218 rut AUTHOR. A? 1 


tho! he has wrote two volumes of lives in quarto, and 
has a folio a-coming out in numbers. 

Cape, Harkye, frrah, if you don't quit the room U 
inftant, I'll thew you u ſhorter way into the then * 
the Hairs. 

Devil, 1 hall fave you the trouble ive me the 
French book that you took the flory from for the 4 
Journal, 

Cape. Take jt — [ Throw, 71 a! . 

Devil, What, d“ e think it belones to the ien " 
library, or that it is one of your own pertormaiices, the 

——— — 

Cape, You hall have a larger——{ Exit, Dell 
*Sdeath ! a pretty Ftuation | am in! And arc thick th 
fruits 1 am to xeap from a long, laborious, and cyt 
Len 


Re enter Devil, 
Noavil. | had like to have 101 gl, here's your ner yt 
pay tor ihe new!{papers, five and fvepence ;, which, ut 
the tao and-a henne Maſter pets d his word for to Ms 


Suds your wather woman, makes the three halte tuen. bis £06 
Cape, Lay it on the table, NY 
Deu. Here's 4 man on the fairs wants you ; by te Ng 

Neeptthncls of ne lacks, an the thablynct 1 1.44 HI Mes, 

he's either u pickparket or et Isel in, Mir as 1 

What d ye-call nn, the geuth man's at home, BY, yt 


[ Surwoys the figure, ia , and ont 
Lan, Port, 
Pon, Your name, 1 prefume, is Capo 7 
Cape, Von have hit it, bur, 
Port, Sir, I beg pardon z you are ad geniloman 6 


wiites / a, 
(Cape, Sometimes, (46, 
Port, Why, Vir, wy cafe, in a ward, i: +: 1.1 on n, 

van, 1e lung been & Jet atiigt ihn nes, 4+ +44 8 . | 

1. * by thick livery, Laps, 

; C6 foe . 1 4 have 44/01 dilk aided Vail I TY 4 My 6 
Patt. Nes, 1 ; hut th £41 1414106 4 $01 S ants. Lie a 9 
1416, haves moe 914 4441 &d #4 Callechion of „M wp e wil 
mme, 1 Bat er nee eee e Wi 144 
19 We, you, bus, I mn at, wret 44 {14s 10 „„ N M tvs 

1 bie ht you, ee, thee eee of ene 2 


_— 
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; Tully's oration for Milo, in blank verſe ; two ef- 
hys on the British Herring - ſiihery, with u > large collec- 
tn of rebuſes z which if you will diſpoſe of to them 
in your Own name, we'l; divide the profits, 

. | am really, Sir, forry for — diftrefs ; but I 
have a larger cargo of my own manufacturing than they 
chooke to engage in. 

Port, That's pity z you have nothing in the compiling 
os index way, that you wou'd cntruil to the care ot an- 
7 ' 


ape, Nothing, 
— In do it at helf te. 
( af I'm concern'd it i» nut in my power at preſent 
» be uſeful to Few | wat bf this trifle 
_ Part, Sir, your fe rvaut. Sal 3 leave you any of Wy — 
Cape, By no means. 
Part. An e, or an ode ? 


ay Cape, Nut @ line 
2 Port. Fon very * dien. E Poet, 
Ms Cape, Pon follow | and how far am I] removed from 


= bs condition ' Virgil bad bis Polio; Horace, his Me- 
paves Mortal, his Phay, My proeteciors are, Title» 
wor the publither, N amp the bownteller, and indes the 
ARIES A mort aune tiumvirulc ; and the Face 


Me Bs Oh: 4g ave and , 44 d te Lalivuus Komau 
we, tete Larg ain 


L niet Sig ht i. 
ri, Whot in e es 1 nge dec ing ſome of 
w peatantiics, 1 luprule, 1 your new picce / 


%. My dilpoſtivu has at predeut very lite of the 


(nA, 
What's the matter ? 
law, Survey that mals of wealth upon the table; all 
an, and carn'sd 14 111 U more Lan 4 werck, 
wy, 1 by, "ts an ine haet le wer | 


7 * 1 


Willy ul billagliy Ae, by 4 brite Fl unte, 
nen. 
et the inp Upon the Hate, But 1 thought 


| Fe 10 th mines were this donne of 500 
I lava C1045, 


WW, Uuy tyrants, Tow! Hid 1] hidesd e poltlu 
Mo bw” 
* 4 


kw, Av. and delivercd 44 wi lus, with all the foft' 
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mous piece of infidelity, or an amorous novel, decorng 
with luſcious copperplates, the flaves would be Git 
enough, 

Sar, Why don't you publiſh your own works ? 

What! and paper my room with 'em Na. 
that will never do; there are ſecrets in all trades: ao 
is one great U 3 but the explanation wou'd be tw 
tedious at preſent. 

Heri. Then why don't you divert your attention ts 
ſome other objeR ? 

Cape. That fubjeA was employing my thoughts, 

1. How have you reloived ? 

Cope. I have, I think, at preſcnt, two firings to uy 
bow : if my comedy ſucceeds, it buys me a commiſſion; 
if my maſlrels, my — proves kind, I am feiiled fo 
life ; but if both my cords ſuap—adieu to the quill, ad 
welc ome the muſket, 

Sri Heroically determined !=n——But o projpoi—hon 
proceeds yuur honourable paliion ? 

Cape, But llowly—nnl] believe I have a fiicnd in ber 
heart, but a moſt potent enemy in her head: you Loos 
] am poor, and the is prudent, With regard to hor tar 
tune, two, I believe her brother's conſent cant ia oe: 
celui you promiled to make me ac unud 
with bim. 

Sari, ] expet him here every inſtant, He mo 
George, be uſctul to you in more than one capacity; £ 
your comedy is not crowded, Ee is a e, 1 can 1G 
you, that will make av contemplivic Lgurc 1 i, 

Cate, iis filter gave men etch of hin 10 ene, 

$41, A etch can never convey him, 31s pecutis 
nic require jufinite labour and high bald. 

Cape, Give me the outlines, 

hari, He is © compound of contrarictics; pride 8 
meant l, 101% wad archact : At the lane nie tet i 
wou'd take the wall of a prince of the bloud, he way 
150 Knuple rating 44 lry'd laulage ut thc iv „ ad 
There is d miautcach non and then tw las Ge tie 
and lome whimlicel wnaccountalle ture 16 His £456 
n that unt catering enougl!. ; but the c e 
aad addity of His ane, and tis boat of Las e 
evinplets his char, 


( 44 
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Cape. But how will a perſon of his pride and pedigree 
ih the humility of this apartment 
Sri. Oh, he's prepar'd——You are, George, tho? 
wioally learn'd and ingenious, aa abſtracted being, 
odd and whimſical z the caſe with all your great ge- 
ul: You love the ſnag, the chimacy-corner of lite ; 
md retire to this obſcure nook merely to avoid the im- 
portunity of the great. 
Cape, Your ſervant — But what attraQtion can à cha- 
Acer of this Kind have for Mr. Cadwallader ? 
Sri. Iahnite next to a peer, be honours à poet ; and 
nodeſlly imputes his not making a figure in the learned 
world himſelf to the neglect of his education=——-Huth ! 
be's on the Raman) with your cape, and open your 
beck. Remember great dignity and abſence. 

* Eater Vamp. 


' Cape, Oh, no; tie Mr. Vamp. Your commands, 


oo WH * good Sir ? 

. 1 heve « word, Mr. Cape, for your private 
aer. 
me LP Cw cp communiznts g this „ 


be . An author ? 

ud 6 — Voluminous, 

' Fanp, In what way ? 

' Cape, Univerſal, ” | 

' Vamp, Blels me! be's very young, and exceedingly 
' nel rigg'd ; bet, © good ſubſcription, 1 reckon / 

' Cape, Not @& mouth from Leyden; an «dairable 
' teckogit ! be Rudy's it in Germany ; if you hould 
vent lauch « thing now 65 ten of & dozen manuſcript 
' krmons, by a deecaled clergyman, I believe be can 
' wpply you, 

' Vamp, Warramed originals ? 

' Cape, No. 

' Fanp, No, nu? 1 don't deal in the ſermon-way 
"ww; 1 loft money by the lait 1 prinicd, for all "twas 
' wrote by & mothoeditt ; but 1 believe, Sis, if they en 
"ag, and bave a good deal of Latla iu cin, 1 can gat 
1 4 chap, # 


4. For what, . 


1. | 4 22 
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* Famp. The manuſcript ſermons you have wrote, ay . 

* want to diſpoſe of. * . 'b 
em. Sermons that I have wrotg, ? * 

* Vamp. Ay, ay ; Mr. Cape has been telling mew. 
„n. He has ? I am mightily oblig'd to him. x 

* Vamp. Nay, nay; don't be afraid; I'll cep Coun 12 

* fel; old Vamp had not kept a ſhop fo long at the * 
Turaſtile, if be did not know how to be ſecret : why, * 
iu the year hftcen, when 1 was in the trealonalile war, ' of 
* I never ſqueek'd; I never gave up but one author in my * 
* life, and he was dying of a conſumption ; fo it never e 
came to a trial. 
* Sri Indeed ! * 
ane. Neuer ock here, ( eus. the fide of bi 1 

* bead.) crop'd cle — bare as 4 board !lnm—mmand fn 
* nothing in the world but an innocent book of band, E 
* as | hope for mercy; Oh! the laws are very has, hs 


very levere us, 
* 4pr1i, You have given me, Sir, ſo poſitive a prod d 
* your lecrecy, that you may rely upon my communics 
Gon. 

- Vamp, You will be ſale But, gadſo we mul 
* mind buſincls, tho“. Here, Mr, Cape, you muff pro- 
* vide me with three taking titles for thele pamphlets 


and if you can think of s pet Latin motto tor the 
176 

* Cape, They hall be done, 
* Vamp, Do i, do , Hooks are like women, M. 
Cape ; ts Mike, they mult be well drels'd bac for 
thers make hae bidde ; s good paper, an clegant 159% 
„ handiome motto, ang 4 catching vitle, has dro 
many 4 dull treatile the thize dition e Did you 
know Harry Handy / 

4%, Not that | recollett, 
Fan, He was s preity follow ; he had his Lava 
4% anguom, ws they foy ß be would have t d yeut 
table ff Drygdes's, of an epittic of Fope's, into Laid 
verle in s twiukling ; caceyt Peter Hatty the ven ehe, 
wilier, be was 44 great „ lols ts the trade 4 if 
withis 171 

n What ee him off ? | 5 

' Vanp, A ui, g d for clipping and, caving 


* 
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« Mr. Cape ; I thought there was ſomething the matter 
by his not coming to our thop for a month or two: he 
{was 8 pretty tellow : ' 

+ Sore, Were you a greut loſer by his death? 

4 Vanp. I can't lay — he had taken to another 
' courſe of living. his execution made a noiſe z it fold me 
( ſeven hundred of his trauflatious, beiides his laſt dy- 
ing ſpeech and conſeſhon z I got it z he was mindful 
' of his fricnds in his lat moments: he was a pretty fel- 
N | 

. You have no farther commands, Mr. Vamp ? 

' Vamp. Not at prefent z about the fpring I'll deal 
' with you, if we can agree for a couple of volumes in 
' «tavo, 

Heri. Upon what ſubjeR ? 

ane. 4 leave that to him; Mr, Cape Knows what 
' will do, tho" novels art a pretty light fummer-reading, 
' and do very well at T enbridge, Bina. and the other 
' watering-places no bad commodity for the Welk-las 
dia trade neither ; let em be novels Mr. Cape, 

' Cape, You hill be certsinly tuppiy'd, 

' Vamp, I doubt nut 3 pray, how docs Index go on 
wich your journal ? 

' Cape, He does not complain, 

' Vamp, Ah, 1 knew the time——but you have over- 
ock d the market, Title-page and 1 hed once liked 
te have engag'd in a paper, We had got « young 
' Cantab for the cles ; s pretty hiftorian from Aber- 
deen; and an tts Clerk for the true intelligence : 
' but, 1 don't know how, it dropp'd for want of @ poli- 
clan. 

' Cape, If in that capacity L can be 0 

' Vamp, No, thunk you, Mr. Cape; is half a year's 
' tine, I base a grandien of my own that will come in; 
' 2's wow Wn SOOT ELLE wailer ut the (les 
' collee houle ; 1 incl giving him the run of Jonathan's 
' Wt thiee months, ty wnderiiand trade wnd the funds ; 
' 4d then 1'l] fait iminn—No, ng, vuy have though va 
"Jour hands ; Nick to your Luſucls ; nnd, % hee, 
| Wark Clipping end cuilikg z 1ucaules Harry Made 
'W was 4 1 010 ichlaw ! | Fa f. 

b 1 Aud Ia lane thay art & woull CAL GUICLASLY 


| k 1 p Iclivse ! 
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fellow ! But priythee, George, what cou'd provoke 
* thee to make me a writer of ſermons ? 

* Cape, You ſeemed deſirous of being acquainted with 
* our buſinels, and I knew old Varap would let you mor; 
into the ſecret in five minutes than I could in «s mzny 
* hours, [ Knocking below, ld 

Heri. Cape, to your poſt; here they ate i faith. 3 
* coachful! Let's fee, Mr. and Mis. Cadwallader, aud 
* your flame the ſiſter, as I live!“ 

Cad. (without) Pray, by the by, han't you a port 
above. 

(Withour.) Higher up. 

Cad, (without) Egad, I wonder what makes your ports 
Lave ſuch an averſion to middle floorx—they are alway 
to be found in the extremities z in gurrets, or cellar 

Emer Mr. and Mrs. Cadwallader, and Arabc)la, 

Cad, Ah, Sprightly g 

Hei. Iluſh 

Cad, Hey, what's the matter ? 


Sri, Hard at it; untwifting fome knotty point; 16 


tally abſorb'd ! 

. Gadfo ! what ! that's he ! Beck, Bell, there be 
is, cgad, ns great 4 poct, and as ingenious az 
he about —— HeLrew ? 

Sri, Weuving the whole ZEncid into a tragedy; 1 
have been here this half hour, but he bas nut mak 
we yet, 

Cad, Coy'd not I take a peep ? 

pri, An earthquake woyu'd not rouſe him, 

Caf, He ſcem in « damn'd paſſion, 

Cape, The belt of Pallas, nor proyers, nor tears, nor 
lupplicating gods, Mall fave thee now, 

Cad, Hey | zounds | what the devil ! who ? 

Cape, wwe allas ! tt bee widuere, Pollas immolat, U 

ram feclerato en ſungu:ne ſunmil / 

Cad, Dawn your palace! 1 with I was well out of your 
gorret, | 

Caps, Sir, 1 beg ten thouſand pardons i Ladies, 16 
aol! devoted, You will excule wr, 51 ; Lat, Leaning 148 
wa the caraftraphe of my tragedy, 1 aw afraid the ports 
Lure may have bet ze d war hate fame indecency. _ 

n. Oh, Ms, Cad all det bs toy great & grips 18 
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Cape. Cape. 
Cad, Cape! True ; though, by the bye, here, + + you 
live devilith high ; but perhaps you may chooſe that for 
aerciſe. hey! Sprightly ! Genius! Locke bere, Mr. 
Cape, I had as pretty natural parts as fine talent?“ 
but, between you and I, I had a damn'd fool of « guar- 
fan, an ignorant, illiterate, ecod————he cou'd as foon 
the national debt as write his own name, and fo ws 
tl to make tis ward no wiſer than himicli, 1 
think, 
pri, 0) fie, Mr. Cadwallader, you don't do yourſelt 
ice, 
7 Indeed, Sir, we muſt contradit you, we can't 
ſuffer this defamation, I have more than once heard Mr. 
Calwallader's literary acquiſitions loudly talk d of, 

Cad, Have you — , no, it can't be, hey! though, 
let me tell you, laſt winter, before 1 had the meaſles, 1 
u have made as good x ſpeech upon any lubjeR, in 
Mellen, French, German-—but 1 am all wnking'd! all 
ih Lord, Mr, Cape, this is Becky ; my deut Becky, 
eld, this is a great port —ah, but ſhe docs not know 
what that 16 little fooliſh or fo, but of « very guod 
uily-—here, Becky, child, won't you atk Mr, Cape to 
teme und fre you ? 

Mi. Cad, As Dicky fays, I hall be glad to fee you ut 
aur houſe, Sir, 

Lap, | have too grent d regard for my own api 
Ws, Ma'am, ts wils bo certain an opportunity of crews 
Wy it, 

Mrs, Cad. Hey hst 

Lahe, My inclinations, as well as my duty, 1 ſay, will 
dare me to obey your bind injunctions, 

, Cod, What does he tay, our Bell / 
ab, Oh, that be can have no greaict pleaſure then 
Ing on you, 

4.5 tad, I'm ſure that's more his gavdnels th an IF; 
Wit; but wen 70 *** eng e e 

$ | 
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glad of company of an evening, to make one wir 
our Dicky, Gfter Bell, and I, at whilk and 28 

Cad. Hey, ecod, do, Cape, come and look ut ber 
grotto and ſhells, and ſce what ſhe has got—Well, ben 
come, Beck-——ccod do, and ſhe'll come to the third 
night of your tragedy, hey! won't you, Beck —lutt 
ſhe a fine girl ? hey, you; humour her a little, do 
Hey, Beck; he ſays you ate ns fine a woman as ever he 
cod, who knows but he may make a copy of verls 
on you — There, go, and have a little chat with her, 
talk any nonſenſe to her, no matter what; ſhe's a dam 
fool, and won't know the difference——there, go Beck 
— Well, Sprightly, hey! what! are you and Bell like 
to come together ? Oh, ecod. they tell me, Mr. Sp? ightly, 
that you have ſrequeatly lords, and viſcounts, aud carts, 
that take a dinner with you; now I ſhou'd look upon it 
as @ very particular favour, if you wou'd invite me at the 
lame time, hey! will you / 

1 You may depend on it. 

ad, Will you ? Gad, that's Kind : ' for between you 
and I, Mr, Sprightly, I am of as ancient a family as the 
beſt of them; and people of faikion Loud know our ats 
other, you know. 

— By all manner of means, 

ad, Hey | ſhould not they ſo When you have any 
lord or baron, nay, cgad, if it be but a baronet ir 
wcmber of parliament, I hou'd take it as 4 favour, 

V., You will do them honour z they mult n have 
heard of the antiquity of your boule, | 

Cad, Antiquity bey Beck, where's my pedigree? 

Mrs, Cad, Why, at bows, lock'd up in the bute's 

antry, . 
4 Cad, In the pantry | What the devil ! how osten have 
] Lid you never t9 come out without it ? 
A, Cad, Lord | what ignites carrying ſuch a lus 
bering thing about ? 

Cad, Sig ais you arc s fool, Beck, Why, ſuppule 
we Yould have any diſputes when we are bad await 
precedence, how ie devil hall we be able 40 % 4 
But you tall fec it 4 home, Oh Becky, come hither 
G v1! fs, our difputc 6 { They go ja 

Arab, Well, vis, your friend has prevail'd ; and as 

* 
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we acquainted with my brother z but what uſe you pro- 


Cape, The pleaſure of a more frequent admiſſion to 


oF That all ! 
Cape. Who knows but a ſtrict intimacy with Mr. Cad- 
willader may in time incline him to favour my hopes ? 
Arab. A ſandy foundation —Cou'd he be prevail'd 
apon to forgive your want of fortune ; the vblcurity, or 
xt leaſt uncertainty, of your birth, will prove an unſure 


mountable bar. 
Cad. Hold, hold, bold, Beck j——zouns! you arc 


— 

ri. Well, but hear him out, Ma'am. 

Cape, Conkider, we have but an inflant, What pro- 
jet! What advice / 

Arab, O fie! You wou'd be aſham'd to receive fuc- 
cour from a weak woman !—Poetry is your protcfhon, 
you know ; fo that plots, contrivances, and all the pow» 
ws of imagination, are more peculiarly your province, 

Cape, Is this a fealon to rally / 

Cad, Hold, Lold, bold ; ak Mr. Cape, 

Arab, To be ſerious then; if you have any point 70 
gr with my bruther, your application mull be to his 
better part, 

Cape, I underfiand vou; plough with the heifer ? 
Arab, A delicate alluſion, on my word! but take this 
to Amongit her pailions, admiration, or rather ado- 
14.108, is the princh ml, 

Cape, Ch that is ber foible / 
Hal. One of them ; again that fort you wut plant 
your battcrior— But bore they are, 

Mes, Cad. I tell you, you arc 4 nonſrale mar and I 
vou arrec is ally luch thing — IA, u, „han 661 9 & 
pPlanent man ? You make Tuch « rout ind . 

td Hold, Becky, my dear, don be in a paſlou 
ww, bold ; let ws realun the thing a bitle, wy dear, 

Mr, 4d, | 141 z al 1 „ont — 1 ans 

F | Wau 't Iculun, 1 hate ICaiON ; and 1 thoiic's alt 
bg unt. 

Wd. Why chen you we biste cond, be e 
We), but Wy dear, now Bicky, that's © goud 1 — 

* 0 1031 
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_— come, hold, hold—£Eg:d, we'll refer it to Me. 


r. Cad. Defer it to who you will, it will ſignify 
not ing. 

Cape, Bleſs me what's the matter, Madam ure 
Mr. Cadwallader, you muſt have been to blame ; no in. 
conſiderable matter could have ruffled the natural let. 
nels of thut tender and delicate mind. 

Arab, Pretty well commenced. 

Met. Cad. Why he's always a fool, I think ; he wants 
to lend our little Dicky to ſchool, and make him  par- 
liament- man. 

Cape, How old is maſter, Ma'am ? 

F Ars. Cad, Three years and à quarter, come Lady. 
ay. 

Cape, The intention is rather carly ! 

Cad, Hey ! early ? hold, bold ; but, Becky miſtakes 
the thing-— Egad I'll tell you the whole afleir. 

Mrs. Cad. You had better hold your chatteriag, o 
yuU had. 

Cad, Nay, prythee, my dear; Mr, Sprightly, do, fo 
ber mouth, bold, bold, The matter, Nas. Cape, is thus, 
Have you ever fecn wy Dicky ? 

(ape, Never. 

Cad, No! Hold, bold, cgad he's © fine, © folk 
ebi1d; 1 ell Becky be's like ber, to keep her in humour; 
but between you and I, be has more fene wiready that 
all her tamily put together, Hey! Becky, is nt Dicky 
ihe pie ure of ou He « ſweet child. Now, Als, Cape, 
you mull know, I want 16 put Hlnle Dicky to les; 
now betweoctmwnnbcy | you, hold, you, hold, thc gre 
wic of # chou is, hey cad, for children to mike ir 
quuintances that may hercaftet be wuictul to them; ba 
ney nel and I, „% to what they learn there; car 
BA bguily tu9-pence, 

Cape, Net © — 

Cad. Doss it, boy - Now this is our difpute, whe 
the pra lit e Ina (be 4 18441 buy ; ha); {at Lu At 
(us Gear's at Edgware, and make an acquaint 
ws with my young Lord Kuap, the det fan i BY 
Kal of Fades, 4 is Ds, Tichdepicksr's _ 
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frm « friendſhip with young Stocks the rich broker's 
ly child. 

Cape. And for which does the lady determine ? 

Cad. Why I have told her the cale z—ſays I, Becky, 
wy dear, who knows, if Dicky goes to Que-Genius's, 
but wy Lord Knap mey take ſuch a fancy to him, that 
won the death of his father, and he comes to be Earl of 
Tate, be may make povr little Dicky a n-ember of par- 
ment Hey, Cape ! 

Mrs. Cad, Y, but then if Dick y goes to Tickle- 
gitcher's, who can tell but young Stocks, when he comes 
w his fortune, may lend him money if he wants it ? 

Cad. And if le does net want it, he won't take after 
Yo bis father, hey Well. what's your oppinicn, Mr Cape ? 

, Why, Sir, I can't but join with the lady; mo- 
ey is the main article; it is that that makes the mure 


2 


$O- 

Cad, Hey! egnd, and the allermen too, you: fo 

Dicky may be « member, and © fig for my Lord; well, 

becky, be wiet, he hall flack to Stocks, 

07 Mrs. Cad, Ay, let'n ; 1 was ute as how 1 was right, 

abs Cad, Well, bub, Becky, Mr. Cape, will you cat a bit 
wth us to-day, hey | will you ? 

Care, You command me, 


* 


ble Ci That's Kind why then Becky and Bell en flep 
, wd urder the cook to tts up 4 Iutle niccwwn—_iicy wall 
n We ge, Becky Do, and I'll bring Cape, 

cy u, Cad, Av, with all my heart, Well, Mr, What- 
apc, e call um, the port ; ccod the man's well cnoughnn 


Your ſervant. 
. | am & little too much in dilkabillc to offer your 
wdythip my bend to your conch, 
Cad, Pls | never wind, I'll do IIe you have 
Wmpeny coming 
[Leun Mr, and Mis. (.adwallader aud Arabella. 
L, Goviraw and Kobin. | 


Ca, Ab, Mr. Robin 
* Why, you have had « great levee this morning, 


. Ay, Kobin, there uo obicuring extiaurdinaty 
Kt. 
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Rob, True, Sir; and this friend of mine begs to clin 
the benefit of them. begs to chin 
Cape. Any friend of yours: but how can I be ſervice, 
able to him ? 
Rob, Why, Sir, he is lately return'd from a prof, 
able government; and, as you know the unſatisfied min 
of man, no ſooner is one object poſſeſ d, but anale 
Karts up t 2 

Cape. A truce to moralizing, dear Robin, to the 
matter; 1 am a little buſy, 

Rob. In a word then, this gentleman, having a god 
deal of wealth, is defirous of a little honvur, 

Cape, How can I confer it ? 

Kb, Your pen may. 

Cape, I don't underſtand you, 

Rob, Why touch him up s handſome complimentary 
addreſs from his colony, by way of praifing the pw 
dence of his adauiniftration, his juſtice, valour, beute 
lence, andy 

Cape, 1 am forry "tis impoſſible for me now to miar 
deritand you, The obligations I owe you, Kobin, ns 
thing can cancel z otherwile, this wou'd prove our li 
interview...) our friend, Sir, has Leen u little mills 
ken, in recommending me as « perſon fit for your pur 
pole, Letters have becn «lways wy peilen, and indcid 
re now my profeſlion 5; but though 1 am the fervant & 
the public, 1 aw not the profiiute of particulars: Arvy 
pen has never been ting d with gall to gretify eee 
reelentment or private pique, 1s it thall never facrilcc ts 
integrity to flatter pride, impoſe fallchoud, or palin 
guilt, Y our merit way le grext but let tholr, Sir, i 
the heralds of your worth who are better acquaiaice 
with it, | 

Gov, Young man, I like you rprinciples and turn 
your manly rlulal gives imnore plealuie tha z unoul 
your papers could have procur'd me. 

Nr.. Now this buüneie i dilparch'd, lot us 1ctwmn Bp 
Gur on affairs — Y ou dine at Cadwallader 's / 

Cape, 1 ds, 

ors, Won d it not be convenient ts you ts have hab 
out of the way ? 

Cape, Enticucly, 
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„ I have a project that I think will prevail, 
Ge Of what kind ? 

ri. Bordering upon the dramatic ; but the time is 
A. Joy 1 ſhall be st a loſs to prooure performers, 
Ian fee — Robin is a fure card principal may 
ally be met with; but where the deuce can I get an 
| ter ? 
kb, Offer yourſelf, Sir ; it will give you an oppor» 
waity of more cloſely inſpeting the conduct of your 
lot. 

C. True Sir, though a ſcheme of this fort may ill 
kit with my character and time of life, yet from a pri- 
we intereft I take in that geatleman's affairs, if the 
duns are honourable — 

ri. Innocent, upon my credit, 
a7 Gow, Why, then, Sir, I have no objection, if you think 
mW me equal to the tl — 

Ne- er, Moſt bhepyily fitted for it, 1 ſhould not have 
Wes the liberty —— bat huſk ! he's returu'd. 
{Ut Lauer Cadwallader, 
10. e My dear friend ! the luckicd circumlance ! 
laf God, Hey | how Stay, hey 
; $1, You fre that genticman ? 
Lad, Well, hey 
Wi, Do you know who be is ? 
lad, Not I. 
dry, He is imerpreter to Prince —— &y. 
tad, Wowhky -W ho the devil is he ? 
Wi, Why the Tartarias prince that's come over am- 
blader from the Cham of the Calmucks, 

Lad, Indeed! 
wi, His bighneſs has juſt font mie an invitation to 
with hi non every body that dines with @ Tears 
lord has a right to carry with him what the La- 
call'd his ae a in theis language it i jublancyſly, 
Lud. eblanuuty ' well, 

WW, Now, if you will go in that capacity, I hall be 
. of the honour, 

we, Hey h, wou'd you carry me to dine with 
al highneots / 

ww Wah plealure, 


bad. My dear bricwd, I l take it as the greatelt fe- 


ours, 
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vour, the greateſt obligation——1 ſhall never be able h 
return it. 

7 Don't mention it. 

ad. Hey! but hold, hold, how the devil ſhall I ps 
of with the poet ? You know I have afk'd him to dis. 
ner. 

Heri. Oh, the occaſion will be apology ſufficient ; bs 
ſides, there will be the ladies to receive him. 

Cad. My dear Mr. Cape, I beg ten thouſand pardon; 
but here your friend is invited to dinner with Princes 
what the devil is bis name ? 

Sore. Perowowhky. 

Cad. True; now, Sir, ecod he has been ſo kind g 
to offer to carry me as his jablanouſky, wou'd you be 
good to cxcuſ | 

Cape, By all means ; not a word, I beg 

Cad. That is exceeding kind; I'll come to you 
dinner; hey! tay, but is there any ceremony to be 
with his bighnef: ? 

. You dine upon carpets, croſs-legg'd, 

Cad, Hey! hold, hold, croſs-legg'd; mounds ! that! 
odd ; well, well, you ſhall reach me, 

. And bis bighnelts is particularly pleaſed wit 
thoic among il his gut ts that do honour to his count: 


up. 

Cad, Oh! let me alone for that '—- But Gould 0 
dre's / 

hors, No ; there's no occafion for it, 

Cod, Dear fricnd, forgive me; nothing fhov'd 
me from you, but being « bobbliawikky, Wall, 3 
go and Hud to int crols-iegy'd, tih you call me, 


- Do tw. 

2 His higbneie Putowowhky ! This is the luck 
accident } {Ei 

Cape, He, ha, ba '—but how will yos conduct 56 
evies prite / 

n. Wet carry him 40 your friend Robin's ; on 
up one of the under Cors in + Adiculous hain; Hh 
gentleman thall talk « little gibberith with him, 3 
cumpule „ loup of forme naulcavs ingredients ; 11 
lone 16 manage, But do you chacle, Buy, ths 
we have agu d 


* 
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Ge. As it ſeems to be but a harmleſs piece of mirth 
| have no objection. 
Sri, Well then, let us about itz come, Sir. 
Cape. Mr. Sprightly ! 
What's the matter ? 

Cape, Wou'd it nut be right to be a little ſpruce, a 
Hide (mart, upon this occaGon ? 

5 No doubt ; drefs, dreſs, man z no time is to be 


[2 Well, but, Jack, I cannot fay that at preſent 


2 Prithee explain, What would you ſay ? 
ape, Why then, I cannot fay that 4 have any other 
ats at hom. 

. Oh, 1 underſtand you ; is that all ? Here, here, 
ule 1 — 

Cape, Dear Sprightly, I am quite aſhamed, and lorry, 
4, hat's not ſo obliging, George ; what, furry 19 
me the greate{t plealurc 1 I have no time 
ng. I mult run to get ready my ſoup. Come, 
emen. 

74. Did you obſerve, Sir ? 

Goo, Moll leclingly ! But it will ſoon be over, 

i, Courage, Sir; times perhaps may change, 

lope, A poor proipe?, Robin | But this ſcheme of 
be at leah mull be 0 anged; for what fpirt, with the 
ark of generoſity, cen ſupport a life of eterns! ob» 
Walon and —4 drudgery ! Inclination not Con- 
kd, genius £cramp'd, and > = & milapply's ! 

* Lat protpec have thole authors to be read, 

Wholc daily wiitings can their daily bread, 


ACT Il, 


Young Coupe and Mrs, Cadwatladar, at cards, 


Ws, Cad, You want four, and | two, and my deal; 
„ knave hdd) nm—=ny, hearts be Lupe, 

Www, 1 be 

Mr, Cad, Win you Nack em 


. ws wi, u y uu W ale, Mudaw, 


—— ———— n rr „„ 
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Mrs. Cad. Hearts again one, two, three; one, tu 
wo=Hhing em they won't lip, three. Diamond 
the two: Have you higher than the queen ? 

Cane. No, Madam 

Mr:. Cad, Then there's higheſt—and loweſt, by 
Games are even ; you te to denl, 

Cape. Pia, hang cards ; there are other amuſemer 
better ſuitcd to a tete @ tete, than any of the four ace 
can afford us. 

Mrs. Cad. What paſtimes be they — We bat 
enough for hunt the whillle not blind man's buf: h 
Inca our Bell and Robin the Butler. Dicky ai 
here bye an bye, 

Cape, Hold a minute, I have a game to propd 
where the preſence of a third perſon, eſpecially 
Cadwallaucr's, wov'd totally ruin the ſport. 

Ars. Cal. Ay, what can that be ? 

Cape, Can't you gucls ? 

Mrs. Cal, Not | 5, queſtions and commands, maybe 

Cape, Not anifolutely thatefore little reſem\laace 
for | am to requet, sad you are to command. 

Mrs. Cad. On daily ! that's charming, I never play! 
at that in all my born days j come, begin thes, 


Co Can ou love me 
4 Ca Love you ! But is it in jeſt or carne 


That i is #s you pleaſe to determine. 
2 Cad, But may'nt 1 afk you queſtions to 
Cape, Dovubtilcls, 
. Cad, Why, then, do you love me ? 
, With a my loul. 
"+, Cad, Upon your ſaylo, 

Cape, Upon my faylo. 

Mrs, Cad, I'm glad on't with all my heart, Thi 
the rerelt paſtime ! 

2 But you have not anſwer'd my queſtion, 

*, Cad. Hey ! that's true, Why, 1 believe then 
no love loſt, 

Cape, bo; our game will ſon be over; 1 wa be 
at « deal, I with 1 oy ut be engaged to ploy dag 
here than 1 intended tho“, 14 

Mrs, Cad. Well, pow tis your turn, 

Cape, lee, , but, „ %% we 40% bah 

| 


: 


Co 


1 
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deaſure of this play, like hunting, does not conſiſt in 
mncdinately chopping the prey. 

. Cad. No! how then 

Cape, Why, Grit I am to flart you, then run you a 
ele in view, then loſe you, then unravel all the tricks 
md doubles you make to eſcape me. 

You fly o'er hedge and ile, 

I purſue for many a mile: 

You grow tir'd st lait, and quat ; 

Then I catch you, and all that. 

Mrs. Cad. Dear me, there's a deal on't! I hall never 
be able to hold out long; 1 had rather be taken in view. 
ape, 1 believe you, 

Irs. Cad, Well, come. begin and fart me, that I 
my come the looner to quattingo»Huſh | here's Unter z 
what the deuce brovght heit Hell will be for learning 
hs game too; but don't you teach ber for your life, 
. Foct. 


Enter Arabella. 
Arab. Your mantus-maker, with your new ſack, f- 


.. Cad. Is that all ? She might have ftaid, I think, 

d What You were better engaged But don't 

br angry, I am ſorry 1 interrupacd you, 

Mrs. Cad, Hey | Now will 1 be hang'd if the be'nt 

lens of Mr, Poct ; but I u likes, and fee the end on't, 

Jaw rclol ved, [ Aſide, and exit, 

Arab, Are you conceru'd at the interruption too ? 
e, It was a very Ikealongble one, I promile you; 

. you Haid u little longer, 1 don't know what might 

We Loen the conlequence, 

Arab. No danger to your perion, I hope. 

le. Some little attacks won It, 

Hal. Which were as teebly relifted, 

lane, Why, coulider, my dear Bell, the? your filtes 

e, the is @ fue worn, aud eib is tral, 

Arab. Dew I and ticth bs 11. We «lc 5 0 

ee familiar, 4 think, 

Lupe Heyds) In what corner fits the wind now ? 

a «ab. Mc 11 Way 1011) bLiuw Hivng uhονν0,ỹ is 

et your 10e. 


Wu, bat & broecke of your bicath cen do. 


Arab. 
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Arab. Aﬀeded ! 
Cape, You are obliging, Madam; but pray, what 
the meaning of all this ? 
Arab. Aſk your own guilty conſcience. | 
Cape, Were I inclined to flatter myſelf, this ln 
paſſion wou'd be no bad preſage. 

Arab. You may prove a falſe . 

Cape, Let me die if I know what to—but to deſe 
to a little common ſenſe z what part of my conduct. 

Arab. Look'e, Mr. Cape, all explanations ate vane 
ceſſar y I have been lucky enough to diſcover your df 
polition betore it is too late z and fo you Know ther 
no eccafion——but, however, I'll not be any impedime 
to you z; my Fer will be back immediately ; 1 fury 
my preſence will only-—but conſider, Sir, I have 4 by 
ther's ono 

Cape, Which is as fafe from me, as if it was lock 
up in your brother's cloſet ; but furely, Madam, you & 
s little capricious here ; have I done any thing but 
your directions ? 

Arab, That was founded upon « ſuppoſition t 
but no matter, 

Cape, That, what ? 

Arab, Why, 1 was weak enough to believe what 
wes wicked e 10 protefio— 

Cape, That 1 loved you; and what reaſon heave 
given youu tw doubt it 
Arab, A previy favation 1 found you in #t wy © 


AT. 


Uunce, 

Cape, An «fluned warmth, for the better conceal 
the fraud. 

Mr; Cad, What's that # [ Aſide, {if ns 


Cape, Bui ff you doubted my conſtancy, you Þ 
have „ eie © anton 61 my undoillanding. | 
Mrs, Gd, ighty well, | Mid 
Cope, Whit an idiact, „ diiveler! no ones 
up earth, 601 Wy being the way is the be ee | 
youu, could have prevell'd wpon me bu lupport be; 36 
# inen, 
Enter Mis, Cadwoellader, 
Mr, Cad, Sub | Mr. Pact, you are 4 pretty genre 
n, bidecd j evud, I'm glad 1 have cangit pub 7 


* 
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bs ſoch a fool as vou think for, man z but here will be 
dicky preſently ; he ſhall hear of your tricks, he hall : 

[1 let him know what a pretty perſon he has got in his 


bie. 
bin There's no parrying this ; had not I better de- 


FH And lexwe me to the mercy of the enemy * my 
other's temper is fo odd, there's no Knowing in what 
het: bell fee this. 

V.. Cad Oh, he's below. I hear Lim. Now we mall 
what he II lay to vou, Madam. 

Eu Cadwailader, Governor, Sprightly, end Robin, 
fad, No, pray welk in, Mr. Interpreter, berween you 
IL, T like his royal highneſs mightily z he's « polite, 
y well-bred y——_— darnn his ſoup. 

bo, Why, vir, you cat as if you d it, 

fol. LA d it! hey, egad, I would ut cat another 
6 to be hie matters tine miniiter z as bitter as gell, 
* black as my hat ; and there have I been Utting 
b % hours with my legs under me till they arc both 
pdeud a5 @ herring, 

law. Your dinner difleas'd you ? 

Lad, Ihilpleas'd he, Locke, Mr, Sprightly, I'm 
gutily obliged 16 you 107 tut honor; but bold, hold, 
Wh never peiiuade mr ts bun hobblin at iy again, 
the grcatl Cham of the Caimurks wire 19 Cue aver 
Kit, Hey and what a dams 4 lan guage he nas got! 
MB lice. has, haw : but YOu 15 ab u . fs y. 

U. 1] was ang refidont in 14 courtry, 

\u td, May be fs, but be frems 16 enn better; von 
K 6 lorcign kind Ws BG HETEER, 0, BI dun rer 
V the ge bo weik as he, Mer Mel, „ what, 
| hav his ve YOU EULETL, 1a'd NM. pe 

. Cad, n here heave beeu "vs doing ace Y 24d 
Rn gone 

4 SU, wos Comes on tic Herm, 

| , Hes hold, hold, what bai been the matter 1 
. Cat, Matter ? Why, the 64£v1)] u Las 1088, I 


ITY 


lad The devil! ho'd, 


gen Mi, Cad. Why, here be has een tianinng love ts 


t 
T 


* : i ad. 
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Cad. How! which way ? 

. 4 Cad. Why, ſome on't was out of his poetry, | 
in 

Cad, Hey! hold, hold, egad I believe he's a lithe 
mad: this morning he took me for king, Turns, you; 
now, who can tell but this 3 he may take you 
for queen Dido ? 

Mrs. Cad. And there he told me 1 was to run, ad is 
double and quit, and there he was to catch me, and fl 
that, 

Cad Hold, hold, catch you? Mr. Cape, I take 
very unkindly ; it was, d'ye fee, a very untriend!y thing 
to make love to Becky in wy ablence, 

Cape, But, Siro—— | 

Cad, And it was the more ungencrous, Mr, Care, v 
take this advantage, as you know the is but « tons 
woman, 

— 5. Cad, Ay, me, who am but a ſcolich woman, 

Cape, But hear me, 

Coed. A 5. ar, io norant, illiterate poor Becky 
fr u man of your parts to RIOTS nn 

Cape. here » 010) — 

Cad, Hold, hold ; cad, it is juft as if the Graf 
Sig vor, at the head of his janifarics, was 16 b K 2m 
HE»; (ep. 

Ars. Cad. Hey ! what's that you ſay, Dicky ; wit 
be ; lat * (him eee F 

Cad. Hey hold, hold. Zoaunds! no, Bock ; be 
no thut's only by way of Emile, to let him ( 1 want 
Hand bis tropes and des as well as ieee e £6 
1 

i. Iv 41 Dat Mr, 1d d | 

(ad, Dont moation i, Mr, Sprightly 4 he ws 1 
fit pot | ever had in way oui, except this ws 
for s Chiatanas box, 

boars, Cavnd Bir, 

(4d, And bold, bold; 1 am solved he ſhall be 8 
lai. 

i I have Unt one »ayh 14, C1: 1 £ lian, 

Cad. A iid lei ai „ : 

d its Ns Pu, M 3 au hell uin; lc T.T% Las 4 n 
£41464 bent 1 iy FELUIABEN een, ay Buns & ) duet 


t P 
4 


I. 


ines, any breach of hoſpitality here, he is anſwer- 
to me for. 
(ad, Hey! bold, hold, ſo he is, ecod ; at him, give 
bim lome. 
þri. og et ful monſter ! and is this your return for 
been generous treatm at 
77 Cad. As nood fry'd cow-heel, with a roaſt fowl 
| fav ages as ever came to a table, 
ih, Brock, 60 u 

* And | cou'd you find no ther objeRt but Mr. Cad- 
Wet; a man, perhaps, poſi: is'd of a genius luperior 
911 1— 
„ 17 bea uviverfity education 
1 \nd of a family as old as the creation, 
(cd. — lr Beck. fetch the prdigree, 
* lbs far relates to this ge atilomen ; but now, Sir, 
kt «ology can you make me, who was your pullport, 
W 3 curit; 4 
(a, und, none Holt him, 
ber, Dig. tt him 
lad, Ay, do; I'd Fght him myſelf, 3f 1 Lad not had 
alles lait Winter; but 114) till 1 get out uf the 
a. 
„ Nez he's ſure of a pr, ion here, the preſence 
ue ladies. 
Lo Pha, pus ' they bel ang to the fam; V, Hever 
W 1m, 
, Well, Sir, arc you dumb No excule No pals 
han 7 
bud, 6 Ay, no palliati K 

„ Cad. A * 80 114 11. tian , "Tis * ſame ly 11 is, 
85 M ben 1 Lat leave to {je — 
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vn 


1s 1 
Kd, dprak | what the devil cau you Tas 
41.% * 4 , 
N Navy, — 
„Lan hear bim, Mr. Catn er, however. 
bl Habs, bald ; come, eie 
| Le f p | k 
Aud het to V4.4 At, WW k | in 
ene; pray, dars this charce carrs | | 
ITY wit 44441 91 03 lite, Ene I TY g — ; $44 +1448 
4% 500 


Lud: ud 'F7T t fas that re ic 1 Put 011311] 45 
aliatone dew ref tht teu. 
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Cad. Hold, bold; what's that? 

ri. Why, that is as much as to ſay, this js 4 
enough. 

Ars. Cad. By goſh ! and ſo it is, 

Cad. Ecod, and fo it is: ſpeak a little more Latia + 
him if I had been bred at the univerſity, you (hy 
have it both fides of your ears. 

Case. A little patience, gentlemen: now. Sir, to v 
You were pleaſed yourſelf to drop « few hints of 46 
lady's weakneſs ; might not the take too [erivully wh 
WAS meant as 4 mere matter of merrimert / 

Cad. Hey! bold, hold. 

Heri. A paltry excule; can any woman be ſuch a f 
as not to know when & man has a delign upon her pt 
fun ? 

Cad, Anſwer that, Mr. Cape, hey! Anſwer that, 

Cape. 1 can only anſwer for the innocency of my & 
intentions; may not your lady, appreheniive (1 * bg 
coming too great u favourite, contrive this charge wi 
a view of deſtroying the connection 

1 Connection 

ad, Hey ! hold, hold, connection. 
pri, There's ſomething in that 

Cad, Hey is there ! Hold, hold, hey ! gad. be 
fight=——Y oy're right, Mr. Cee; bold, Bucky, my da 
how the devil could you be fo wicked, hey | child « 
hold, hold, kow could you have the wickedncls to 

to deſtroy the cornettion ? 

Mrs. Cad, I don't know what you ſay, 

Cad, Dye ber ? You are un incendiary, but you bg 
mails'd your Punt; the connec cilon (hall be 6e 1 
Hronger My dear friend, I beg ten thouſand paid 
] was Los baily ; hat, ccd, Becky's ts blame, 

Cape, Ihe 16turn of your favour has cat d ever) 
thes 1npcllos, 

Cad, Theie's ® good natur'd creature ! | 

Cope, But if you have the leaſt doubts resin 
this lady, your Blles, I believe, will do me the allles 
@ W gd _—_— 

Mrs. £ «6d, Ay, ul my follow If 1 be s thick, 

(6d, What the devil is Bod ky ut now ! 

Abs. Cod, ben as bad as bis 
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(ed, Bad as he !'—Hey ! bow ! what the devil, the 
ay make love to you too? Stop, hey! hold, hold, 


o'R Cad. Why no, foolith ; but you are always run- 
lng on with your riggmonrowles, and wou't ta to car 
3 body's ory out. 
God, Well, Beck, cothe, les have it. 

Mrs. Cad, Be quict chen; why, as 1 was telling von, 
i be mnde love to me, and wand m me 10 De u hate ; 
* A hare ! hold, eced. that was whimlical; « lic? 
in | oh, ecod, that might be Lecaule bc thou u a a 
We hair brain'd already, Eccky, a damu god the; 
Mi, Bucky, 50 on, let's have it out. 

Mrr. Cad, No, 1 won't tell vou ug more, fo I Seu“. 
Lai, Nay, | rye, Mex. 
Mri. Cod, 11 16 +Q 3 £4 © th; yin ly 1 IC ge le 


it, | | 
0 bs going on Wall lie nwonicate, aden cur bill; 
4 | Wu — 

: 

- of fad, Hold, eld, Be cy damn your fo's; co on, 


U, but leave out voul ez "ths A lowenenbold bold, 


WIT lt 60 Gl, 
T0 0 CN YoUu 1,9 Re 


= Cad, ly, how can ! 8 
, * 171 aute 4 v\ C 1 4 44 4 C2 OL 1, nal * 1 | k Liza” 
les lms and mien ihe hagncd very Lruwmpilh 


y ded | eus, 

, 4, Well. ; 

+ io Mrs, Cad, And fo 1] w: ny ant ind Lend. 
W Du; Whit „ou as d ind 1 


„r. 1 Hit, 3 1 l hu 4 ) 41 = Ty. „ 1 4. * jk 

Tn yg WO» »*4, | 111 n, 1 F7 4 #=&4 3 f o . | 
ly Md, n is 4 CAM wo 14d ory . a £0 Qi, R.. 3 

; . | | R 

mT Mr. Li, And 1.0 4 51 meg 3 bs ia 648% 4 
Wg love tome wid fon ic lus 5 a 1 9 
every nz; and then e latd ny; and ten lic 5 — 
. 146d, old 4 44 44s Lil 941 N 1 TW. F Ls E 
«0g 1 „ I mey all lt it) UE, Ch. Del nas 


FEE 40 ee G, ae i n wart en ft 


1. mm — 


Cad. Well, 1 have but a word marc Sad thin 


Was LW [ W 5 1081 lual. 


* 4 Wo! Ie 1 en 3 tat . . FA 
Ws cad, And tht be would act have wu; with 
W. III. L anc 


me a minute, but to pave the way to the poſſeſlion & 


is. Nu 
Cad. Well, Beck, well ? 
Mrs. Cad. And ſo that's all. - 


Cod. Make love to her, in order to get poſicfſion & 2 
7 
"Me. Cad. Love to wma, in order to get the 1 

Cad. Hey Oh, now, I begin to underſtand, Her? TA 
What! is this true, Bell ? Hey Hold, bold, lol ; col, ih... 
I begin to ſmoke, bey! Mr, Cape ? 

_ Cape, How ſhall 1 "A ? 

Ko. Onn it, Si ; I have a reaſon, 

Cad. Well, what lay you, Mr, Cape Let's have 
without equivocatien z or, hold, hold, bold, mental re 
—_ ion. Guiley, or not ? 

Cape, Of what, Sir 

Cad, Of what! Hold, bold, of making love to Bell 

Cape. Guilty, 

Cad, Hey how! Hold, zounds! No, what, not wid 
an intention to marry ber ? 

Cape, With the lady's approbetion, and your Ki 
conſent. 

Cad, Hold, — what, wy conſent to marry you / 

Cape, Ay, vir. 

Cad, Hold, bold, hold ; wheat our Bell 4% mix & 
blood of the Cadwalladers with the puddle of « port / 

Cape, bir} 


Cad. A leribbling ; , hold, hold, hulde— wc 
that has no more cluaths thas backs, us mor hide tf! 
hats, aud no toes t6 his Lect, 


, Nay, ba 

The offepring of & dunghtll! born in e e 
Hold, held -u "_ 1 4 get „ dung: s 
Joon | 


(. You 75 1 N. bald, i li 
the pedigrees ; I'll fhew yournmeY us family ! 
UC old, Luld, ] Gout bene Youu £41 bi 
6 -⁰l1A—— 
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Enter Peter with the Pedigree. 

There it is; there z Peter, help me to firetch it out: 
tere's ſeven yards more of lincals, beſides three of col- 
werals, that I expet next Monday from the herald's 
ce; d'ye fee, Mr. Sprightly ? 

bi, Prodigious ! 

fad, Nay ; but looky?, there's Welch princes and am- 
ladors, and Kings of Scotland, and members of par» 
amt Mold, bold, ecod, I no more mind an carl or 
und in my pedigree, hold, hold, than Kuli Khan wou d 
pergennt in the train'd bands. 

ii, An amabbng deſcent ! 

(ad, Hey! is it not? And for this low, louſy, fon of 
hoemaker, to talk of familics—bold, hold, get out of 
bY Louie, 

14, Now is your time, Sir, 

Cad, Mr. Sprightly, turn him out, 

Gov, Stop, Sir ; I have a fecret to diſcloſe, that may 
ke you alter your intentions, 

„ Hold, bold ; how, Mr, Interpreter 

Gov, Y ou arc now to regard that young man Ins very 
ſent light, and confider him us my fon, 

law, Your fon, Sir | 

en, In a moment, George, the myſtery ſhall be cx 
4. | 

lad, Your fon ! Hold, hold; and what thin / 

bis, ben Why then be i» no longer the liber, 
nulbroum you have delcribed ; but of birth and for- 
gun 1 your Wn, 

lad, What? the fon if an interpreter equal tome, A 
len that tyudges about, Leaching of languages to ſo- 
"Wy count 

ba, A wwacher of languages ! 

4, Muy 4 cod, 4 runner to Monsieur and Mar- 


wi, You arc Wia en, tir, 

td, A r pudding | that takes GUips ou the noſe 

ence #-picce - Hold, bwld, cd, give me cightec u- 

W4ith, and Change fas halt a £40841, 

WW, tene when you are well, 

MW, A ung e 44 * mene tables | thats bes jal- 
4 lup 


L 
| 
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A? ll, 
lap put into his beer, and his face black'd at Chim, 
for the diverizn of childten 

Gov. | can bold no longer, Sdeath, Sir, who i: it you 


dere treat in this manner / 11 
Cad. Hey! Zounds, Mr. Sprightly. lay bold of Va, 7 
pre. Calm your cholcr. Indeed, Mr. Caduallale : 
nothing cou'd excuſe your behaviour to this gontli au (; 
but your miſtaking lis perſon. or 
Cad, Hold, hold. Is not he interpreter to * 
wri, No. 4 
ad, Why did not you t - 
Hei. That was a miſtake, "This gentleman 5s the 8 
prince friend ; and by long reſidence in the monte PP 
country, is perfect mailer of the lonevage. 3 
Cad. But who the deri is he then 7 ” 
Sore, He is Mr. Cape, Sir; „ man of vablemill.'d be "01 
nod copie! furt une, and late RUVTr nar 4 one 7 a {64 
mol! con Gcrumic Lott emen a 


Cad, Governor ; Hold, del, and how came von 
11 tomnnnmnms), OY nn 

Crv9, Ry BLELS "ng | is mother, 

(%. Lt how am lte regard this ? 

Gov, As a loiemn 114wto 4 tout foreign friend to who 


vou owe vour duet on, ws ny other then r Livy 

4 " . 2 2 3 4 
l,ud ny re af 01; bk, Ts 1 : i. 143G+ GAYS #144 (44:4 4s Auen 
this ; but non they cat, and em proud ts awry buy cou 
1,9, 


1 1 {an Js Lu! 17 875 f 


Cape, Fir h 3s wot for mac 
duty, 1 

Gov, Nile, wy bo, I have wontured far % fit 
fortune, GCearge; but to kad thee worthy of 1 
than WS erpey! 1) WF tlic 13 a * 1803 e ud 
lory'd ü we aire lone 

Cad, Mey i Hold, hold, bald; cod, & good tral 
Al fellow this ; haut hearty”, v4 rightly, FT k 
damnu's lone Lore; Hold, Loi, Mi. Gore i 14 
ten 1: eutand ps 4484 4 Lal who thc dev! cant 
Hind that this Males EAA to prince Pun vw $1. 

Cog, hh, bir, YOU habe in on powers Ll £464 ad 
40 ont tw ths 144) WACS Gone i boli, 


Gd, Hold, bus 7 


* 
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as, Gr. By beſlowing your fifter with, I fatter myſelf, 
wo oreat violence to ler inclinations. here, 

Oy God, What worry Bell ! Hey! Hold, hold, zounds, 

Kill, take him, dog 'ecod, he's a good likely=—hcy ! 

m. Will vou ? 

ar, Aub. 1 fhan't difobey vou, Sir. 


* Cad. Shan't you ? That's right. Who the devil knows 
bt be muy come to be a governor himſelf; hey! Hold, 
bd ; come here then, give me your hands both z (J 
th, bonds) There, there, the buſineſs is done. And 
a0 brother POV TGT os 
the e And nov brother Codwallader. 
ub Cad, Hey ! heck, here's lome ing now for my pedi- 
gee; „el pop in the Governor to-u M rom. 
M. Cad, las, Mr, Governor, can you give me a 
ce boy and a monkey ? 
Lad, Hey * wy, av, you hall have « black boy, and « 
Donkey, and pere too, Beck, 
wi. Dear George, 1 am « little late in my congra- 
uon; Du! com 
Gov, Which if he is in »cknowledging your difinte- 
wed friendibiin, I (hall be lorry | ever Ni. Now, 
Ie, my £4105 are over, und my witkes full; and if 
Groige emen ne untaiuted by s wenre as, he has en 
menped by ele 1 have given the 007 a protector, 
* dun #0 aQVocute, and the world & friend. 
[| Exeunt . 


JT 


13 


Fre 
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WRITTEN BY A LADY, 


SFOKEN BY MES, CLIVE. 


WELL thank my flars, that leur done my tafh ; 
4 nd now Ihrow off this ,, idiot 
'd wwe fuppee this circle, Jo refund, 

Who ford theſe oe that imp r eve the mind, 

C.. from ſuch walgariſma fer del bt, 

Or laugh i . r! 

dts rome ts flays, te for, and ts be forn ; 

Net ts u, things that fhech, or give the ſpleen ; 

Who fb.n an of o19, | = "tis thin, 

* Lud! te you now F” ſays lady db Ti tld 
* That Jak 921 al 4 iid 

2 222 2 
of @ ele thing #» band ans is 6's as, 


Divine AMA. _- + wits fuck be) for / 
Ugo C. : 


0} fuck « Jifinute open Þ/? 

Mos 1m, — 228 — 

Land? n my e « priber | 
Gs ww” 7 Oy + 4- DN 

H., M , baſfocheat'/ with Londin air, 
And bro: git io horwn be for the fights - and flare, 


* Fin * that if. , more lids for ranving j Mrs, 
„ To a, * wow, they're all 0 pedd of wemen /” 3 
66 Ob Barba: | no [ubian gs | —_— 7 11 — , 
% ee add (his eee come from Pudding Lon} 
6 Loch, loud, my lord / om wu 7 Has, bs. — F. , bh gia; 
* Near i; oy Boll, for , Si nal @ 146.” 
as Why, will they n walh «+ is ako 4. rod # 
„ it is 4s , y lord, ts hoof tin 6d, 
* Wii bow » - rr 
„ fad fot 64d all that #14 nad yg ee 
Te, e ts bownded like & bath, 
Brut by te gr et, thaw , the aua 'T 
WW bile ws, e ee, eee 4 bs you wh. is b 
49 Nr e 7 they C44 
$« 74“, WH bis yu, yew 4 e Hude 4 8 
4-44 #4 bid why glans 4% nones Jrons ; % 4 
N. forgiw; 2 e bon. + 2 
* 
lates 149 
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Drury L. ane, 
Lx. - - Myr. Cibber, 
To M ls, ” +» Mir. Miller, 
alert, the Miller's fon, — Mr, Berry. 
Ls Lwrewwell, - ” Mir. Lic. 
Lartiers and Kiepors of the Foref, 

ON. 
Props, ” * Mrs. Pritchard, 
Kaos, * ; * Mrs. Bennet, 
., * Mrs. Cruls, 
— — — — — — — 


Scuns, % Forefh, 
Laer feveral Countizas as ⁰ . 


* Frf Covrmrus, 
T., horrid dark ! and this weed, I believe, has nd- 
they cud $444 ae 
„„ You #1 bo get out at; for we have found 
W, FOu 36, 
' 3 Cai, 1 wth 1 7 good Ling Harry bad kept nerves 
laws 44 Lua : 1: Wy wind, tins P4&Tty Land ITE 


Landon might wie b b ne Lark at the wild ones 14 
wats u ws Luc it, 
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| | 
10. Aud FED MUS UITL Big WI wintiss UP v 


* 3 Cr. T can't tell which way his majeſly went, 6 
whether any body is with him or not; but let us kin 
together, pray. 
* 4 Cow. Ay, ay, like true courticrs, take cute of or: 
trlves whatever becomes of mailer. 

* 2 Cour, Well, it is a terrible thing to be loft in Ge 
dark. 


Th 
the 1 
villa“ 


* 4 Cour. It is. And vet tis fo common a the Ki 
one would not think it hould be at all fo. Wks, we u; 
* arc all of us loſt in the dark every day of our ties, gun 
* Knaves keen us in the dark by their cunning, nc. lag Kin 
* by their ignorance. Diviaes loſe us in dak wvlcda * 
* lawyers in dark caſes, and flateſrnen in dark in i. Kin 
* ny, the light of reaſon, which we fo much bout & talk'd 
* what is it but a dark lanthorn, «hich juſt 1erves us M:/ 
prevent us from running our noſe again a volt, 2 & the 
* haps; but is no more able to lead us out of ihe Gat K 
* miſts of error and ignorance in which we arc lot, than þcard 
an ig fatuws would be to conduct us out & rail ich: 
6 wood, A. 

' 1 Corr, But, my lend, this is no time for rroncting who n: 
" ricthinks, And, for l our mals, daylight would ks 
' be much prefderavle to this darkueths, 1 beiicvc, . 

" 8g Corr, Indicd would it, But come, 00 have 1 
* we (hull nd fome houſe or other by-and-by. balm: 

4 4 Cu. Lom along .* 2 CA Ring 

F.ilre ihe King eee. ute if 

Nun. Na, no, 1 115 en be n 14 TY ron d, 1 at's aa Ali, 
tain : I am loff, ale loft budecd, Oi what £1 40 * 
TT 10 now 10 lo 2 king p Pie t ſhews me no en 131 Me tic. 
cunnct foe b nar Walk fo wril as i ET 
\\ l 1 1 f 1.4 n | witer han aneh 
' wt Yds 4 rein 
| enful ? F oth (44 FF 
LON CER BIY 144 | COmin.1 £ 15 
Io enen en nnen 
| inded and acids and Latter 
| 1-141 4 Mut wien loft in 1 Wong 
4 Cam mon wean ! Hi: eee ne nid 
41g WHICH T enn z 1 e 
I Wt 4 4nd Bis grawmtnds ths FI 
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buten! Well, in loſing the monarch, I have found 
the man. 121. report of @ gun is bee rd.] Hark! ſome 
Ullein, fare, is near! What were it beſt to do? Will 
my majeſty protect me? No. Throw majeſty alide then, 
and let manhood do it. 
Enter the Miller. 

Mil. I believe I hear the rogue, Who's there ? 

Ring, No rogue, I allure you. 

Mz, Little better, friend; I believe. Who fir'd that 
un ? 
, Kimmy Not 1, indeed. 

Mil. You lie, I believe. 

King, Lie! lie! How range it ſeems to me to be 
ul d % in this ſtyle. (A.) Upon my word, I don't, 

. Come, come, firrah, conlels; vou have ſhot one 
& the king's deers, have not you 7 

Amy, . indeed; ] owe the King more telpedt. I 
hard u gun £4 of indeed, and was airzid fule rubbers 
might have lden uncut. 

Mi, I'm not bound to believe this, friend, Pray 
who ac you * what's your name 7 

kn | | Name g 


Wl, Name ! yes, name, Why, you have a name, 


live not you? Mieze do you cume from * what is your . 


vulreis hers ? 
king, Thile are queitions I Lave not been us d 10, 
bane ann, 

May be fo; but thay arc gu Hens no hoveft 
lay would te aid 19 aniwes, 3 thaw le of vu WT. 
pe no WA! 75 acorn nt wf vourl If, | 03,41 ak 60 10 
IF L.. 11 ty wil: 11 af 300 $434 Ef, 

1 * * 1 . N Via auth. u, 1 e 66 1 


. 1 lie K1 1 aut has . zf 1 gie 70 «1' iCe 
. Hir. I 1474 1. un Cackls i | YE and cd, 
Ws: of hb M1 } ür „ beine i. | 4 ; W 4 1 
. Wild 1 46 4s 18551 Lid 44S That Luo 
IB give 41. reren nne 4 is, 
I prog 1 +4541 

Ring, | ach elne 49 my 00% wr, { AR) 
IF well, Bios | aw vias 1 10 = 
_ 4 (lc ; 64 hue 4 4 | 44 4 it) Ty, 
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I will give a better account of myſelf, if 
do me the favour to bear it. * 
J. "Tis more than deferve, I believe; but 
hear what you can ſay G yourſelf. ha 
King. I have the honour to belong to the king as well 
as you, and ſhould be as unwilling to ſee ad. 
wrong done him. I came down with him to hunt 1 
this foreſt ; and the chace lending us to-day a great wy 
from home, I am benighted in this wood, and have lot 
my way. 
Ai. This does not found well z if you have been 
hunting, pray where is your horſe ? 
King. 1 have tired my borſe fo, that he lay down 
der me, and I was obliged to leave him. 
Mil. 1f I thought I might believe this now. 
King, 1 am not uſed to lie, honeſt man. 
. What! do you live at court, and not lie that 
4 likely tory indeed 
King. Be that as it will, I fpeak truth now, 1 afar 
vou; and, to convince vou of it, if you will attend ae 
to Nottingham, if I am near it, or give me « night 
lodging in your own houſe, here is lomething to pu 
vou for your trouble ; and if that is not ſufficient, 4 » 
latisſy you in the morning to your utmoſt defire, 
Mi, Ay, now 1 am convinc'd you are « cuuntic 
here is « little bribe for 40-day, and a large promiic h 
16-morrow, both in « breath ; here, take it agiis, £ 
take thi» along with it-—John Cockle Tm mo £0u1tiicT ; 6 
can do what he ought without a bribe, 
King, Thou art s very extrevrdinary man, 1 mull ont 
and I Gould be glad, mothinks, to be farther acquan 
ed with thee, 
Mi, Thee and thou ! privhee don't thee and tha 
we, | believe ] am a5 good 4 man as yourtelt #t loa, 
King. Sis, | beg your pardon, 
Mi, Ney, 1 a net angry friend ; anly 1 don't bo 
% bs too lamiliar with any body belgre 1 Kaon „ bete 
the delerve ut ar nat, | 
* | Yau wie Th the right, But what wa 1] 16 66 
MY. You may do het you pleaſe, You arr 1998 
iet from Natfaghsa, wand all *#) though thin tid 
wood j; Lil I you aus aehuived upon geuing tans 1 
* 
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gight, I will put you in the road, and direct you the beſt 
| canz or if you will accept of ſuch poor entertain- 
ment as a miller can give, you ſhall be welcome to ita 
all night, and in the morning I will go with you myſelf. 
King. And cannot you go with me to-night ? 

Mi. I would not go with you to-night if you were 
the king. 

King. Then I muſt go with you, I think. [ Creunt. 


Seas changes to the Town of Mansfield. 


Dich. (alone.) Well, dear Mansficld, I am glad to ſce 
thy face again, But my heart aches, mctiiinks, for fear 
this hould be only « trick of them to get me into their 
er. Yet the letter ſeems to be wrote with an air of 
lacerity, I confeſs ; and the girl was never us'd to lic till 
he kept u lord company, Let me tec ; I'll read it ance 
O. 

Dear Ricuann, 

* | am #t la (the' much too late for me) convinc'd 
* of the injury done to ws both by that ba wan who 
* made me think you falle be contriv'd theſe letters 
* which I fend you, to make me think you jult upon 
* the point of being married to another, « thought 1 
* could not bear with patience ; fo, aiming ot revenge 
en you, contented to my own wnpduing, But, tor vour 
* own lake, I beg you to return hither, for 1 have lome 
* hopes of being able ts do you juitice ; which is the 
* euly comiont of your molt cilliels'd, but ever atfec» 
4 tant, ; Fier.“ 
There can be no cheat in this, ſure the Letters the has 
kat ave, | think, „ prodf of her fncerity, Well, I 
go to her, however : 1 cannet thick the will again 
ay me * at ihe bus 4 uc endet l Es TI i, 
Yate of her 3H wloge, I Kin fed for her, Van twin tus 
WY, Let wie ee 1 aw not for from the bone 4 bios 
* [ 1.54 


Burns Changes is # Ron, 


; »% Peggy and Pharke 
' Phabe, ray, Madam, nicks yourlel caly, 
e. Ab, babe | the this hes Lott bes vidtur, 
Ls e 
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© bus with it loſt her caſe and all her happineſs, Rehe. 
« vying, cheatcd fool ! to think him falſe, 

Pale Pe patient, Madam; I hope you will Morntly 
© be reveng'd on that deceitful lord. 

Peggy. I hope 1 ſhall, for that woes jul re vc 
© But will revenge make me happy ? will it excuic ny 
6 falſchood ? will it reſtore me to the heart of wy much, 
«* injur'd love ? Ah no: that blooming innocence he u 
* to praile, and call the greateſt beauty of our ſer, 5, 
* gone, I have no charm left that might revew that 
* flame I took ſuch pains to quench. 

' | noe bing at the dur, 

See who's there, O heavens, Nis he! alas, that ever 
aud be aſham'd to fre the man I Love ! 

L ner Peggv. meeting Richard, whe Hand; looting wn 
her at @ diſtance, fhe worping, 

Dit. Well, Peggy, (but I ſuppoſe you're Moda 
NOW in chat g ne drets). you fre "T1 l,ave bent we 
back : is it to 4riumph in your falſchood or am 1 to is 
crive the thginted leavings f your hne lord 7 

Porgy. O Richard ! after thi injury 1 have done vou 
Leanne look on you without confuſion : Bot do vs 
think %% in of we I ue d not to be Gi ian 
hin; for the mument | dilcover'd his vile p von 
I fled js ug ut, nor could he ever prevail 9 150 Wt 
Une 

Dich, Ah, Feger, you were tos hafly in beboring 
and wach 1 frar the vs „5 ˖ 0 ulm dat me ad 0. 
Charms to recampminnd ot 1 Vu — ch 114VeEL» us * 

{ proniing ts bY £94151), 1 had nat 40 bellows e 
teutcr, Ronen heard 4 11. e You liad 41 wll ; int 4 
I wil'd far ne, wow bor your fake, 

Neige. O kichwd! when you con der the wich 

frais, 44 he { wtrny's 10 en it think Y 010 T3H4.53% Ba%Y 


det witiyl, 3 habe you ll &f Lett pity wy to! alias 
ſwans mr u1liint C.4E ad) {8141 houd ; 1 50 0 , 
146 | dart wat LE Mir, 

Dick, Toke ted ww fr from wv fricuds #5: Au 
* {.4 þs C491 ha) ! 0 L 44 4 ot if, 3s £2 2314 iT i 
Led call; tif ve, is Tr Tx * 


Keil, [Nt 1% 4 : u His! 116 vip gle | 
Jo 44 d-bgu DS 444 J +4 3h bY, * "a Fre wb, 1,4 | 
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e the baſeneſs of him that betta d and ruin'd vou, 
wilt join with Vu with all my heart, But how do 
iy You propolc tn a0 Ut; . , 


Perry. *. Ning is now in this foreſt a hurting, and 


1 wr young lord is every day with hug: now, 1 thiuk. if 
ny ve coulo take ome 6pr o: tunty of thro zz ouricives at 
* * Mic; % fect, and complain of 1) TILED £7 one 
4 of his courtiers, it might perhaps have fume chect Upon 
it wm. 

at Dick. If we were fuffer'd to m he Lim ſenſible of it, 


jerhaps it might bet the compliayts of Luck lintle folks 
” „ we, leldom i n the cars o! may: Ry. 


nt Perry. We can but try, 
Dick, Well, if you wilt oo with me to my father*s, 
4 md tay there till ſoch an onnort nity harpens, I Call 
Niere you in carne?, ani ky „% una you in your 
2 Kg 
"it Fer. Lill do any thing to contince you of my fn. 
. and io male iat teten for the it aries which 
"IT le en dune . ; 
OO But, Will you £9 non 
> Me. I'll be with you ia ef than an bour, [Laces 
: 
90 Eorxe changer 12 the MIT, 
16 M at EY Hg : IC, 1 . 
Kate, C) g. Ar, I Wald ni, ec 4 TIT for all the 
LON ; but | love dearly to het Melee hem, . l, 
ine 
f War. Aud fy ul lat. 14 — Gill, I. Aon nt, it 
"4 754 — 
Lr aa, 
6, 8nd ww 1144 ne. 
Mar A © als, Lad ics 1 | 40 ' t 
4%. O denn ane „ Nie e zune, 4/08 Us, 
Mulder They fy, 11k if thi 05 i, and bis; ; 
bet, 
Mr. Kat « % und ice Whs's wt tic dew 
RI, 1] Gut! hat £0. ne WEL 0. 
Mar, Law 6d s 1H £e 
4 Nis 14 Fw wh 4 A W afraid, 
Mo: N I 13 4, 3 | 4 6s % 1 | & 
bt, 13 Wen „en SW 1.4 1 * 
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Kate. O gemini! "tis like our Dick, I think: —be 
certainly dead, and "tis his fpirit 
Mar. rene 
himſelf. Open the door, Kate. 
_ Nay, do you. 
Mar. Come, we'll both open it. [They open the d 
Eater Dick. 
Diel. Dear mother, how do you do? I thought 50 
would not have let me in. 
Mar. Dear child, I'm overjoy'd to fee thee ; but 
ws fo frighted, 1 did not know what ½ do. 
Kate, Dear brother, I a= gies ts ec you : how ha 
yon. = this long while ? 
= well, Kate, But where's my father? 
card a gun go off juſt now, and lic's go 
to foe png it is, 
Dai. What, they love veniſon at Mansficld as well 


ever, 1 ; 7 
Kate, Ay, and t hey will have it too, 
M/. 2 Ho! Madge ! Kate bring « light he 
Mar, Vonder he is. 
Kate, Has he catch'd the rogue, I wonder 
Enter the King and the Miller, 
Mor. Who have you gat ? 
Mi. I have —— thee « Riranger, Madgemthi 
wolſt give him « ſupper, and s lodging, if thou card, 
Mar, You have got s better enger of your own, 
den tell you-rDicl,'s come, 
8 Bl where is be ? Why, Dick ! how , 
a 
Dich, Very will, 1 thank you, father, 
King, A latte more, and you had puth'd me conn, 
Mi, Farth, vir, you mult excuſe me 5 | was 01:11 
to fee wy boy, He has been at London, and 11. 
lem bim theſe four years, 
Ring; Well, 1 100 ouce is my e have the 0 
of being ter d 35 & COMBA man, and of fecing 41 
puture without dilguile, 1/14 
M7, What bus bs bug thee home fo unc ed 
Dub, Yau will kings that bc 
Mil, n qty and by then, We have gut the 


4. by ths 6-bunting this foales 4 ans $14 5. 
$6 + bis 
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an, who came down winl: his majeſty from Lon- 
n has been with em to-day it ſeems, and has loſt Lis 
my, Come, Madge, ſee what thou canſt get for ſup- 
ger, Kill a couple of the beſt fowls ; and go you, Kate, 
wd draw a pitcher of ale—-We are famous, Sir, at 
Mansfield for good ale, and for honeſt fellows that know 
how to drink it. 
King. Good ale will be acceptable at preſent, for I 
am very 4 — pray, how came your fon to leave you 
ad go to f 

Mi, Why, that's a flory which Dick perhaps won't 
like to have told. 

King, Then don't defire to hear it. 

Ear Kate, with an earthen pitcher of ale, and a horn. 

Mil, So now do you go belp your mother. Sir, my 
Nan ſervice to you, 

King, Thank ye, Sir. This plain fincerity and frees 
tow is « happincts unknown to Kings. [| Aces 

M7 Come, Sir, 

King, Richard, my ſervice to you. 

Dick, Thank ye, Sir. 

Mi, Well, Dick, and how dot thon like London 
Lone, tell us what thou hiſt fecn 7 

Dick, Seen 1 have teen the land of promite. 

Mi, The land of prowilec ! what dan thou mean 

Del. The court, — 

M. Thou wilt never leave joking, 

Dick, Jo be ferious then, 1 = cen the dilappoite 
went of all my hopes and expeRtations z and that's more 
bn one could with to fre, 

Mi, What, would the great man thou was recom» 
mended to, do nathing ut all far thee at lait / 

Dick, Why, yes; he would promile me to the loft, 

Mil, Luan do the eaurtiers think their dependents 
$a cat promiles / 

thc No, no ; they never trouble their heads o thick 
Mether we cat at ol] ar nat, 1 have now dangle atier 
W lordihiip fevers! years, tantalic'd with hopes and 4 
ations ; this year promilcd one place, the next a4ier 
, and the third in lure and certain hate Glens Clap 
Patent, Our tals, and i was promiled beiure ; ans 

% and 1 aw jult hall ay hour hav late j & e, ad 
| 4 


. 
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it Rops the mouth of a creditor; a fourth, and { Pa 
the hire of » flatterer; a fifth, and it bribes a was, 
and the eth, I am promiſed fill, But having thus fg 
awe?y lome years, 1 wwoke from my derm: — u lod 
I found, was fo far frow having it in his pow c: to get 
place for me, that he had becn all this while lecking 
ter one for hamlelf, 

Mi. Por Dick! And is pain honeſty then a re 
mendation to po place zt court ? 

Died. It may recommend you to be a footman, » 
haps, but nothing further ; nothing further indeed, 
you look higher, you muft ſurnich yourſelf with 
quali! 7,*3 You mul! Lcarn tn ay r OT 0.9, tou 
or Hand. w fetch or £uiry, * leap over a Fuck. ; 
word of commend, You mit eg maſter { q the Ar; d 
flaitery, 1 Gnuaty E Gia ulation, * plicati nn, i 
(yporniing fo bis gain. right TY cation Luu i. 0 1 4 lk 14, 
to Het. | 1 

Rin. You Con't conider | am s courtier, met e 

Dice. Net | indeed + is no concern of wine v 
you are, I: 1n ent ral my 4 Nasdcl e © the COUT 1 
tis not my fault if "tis dilagrecable to vour ves 
There FITC bart AN 1 cptiuns I N, ard I I jt | 
muy © arr, 

Ring, Nav, I dont want to be Dattercd; folny 
pals. Herc*s beitet luce 1 10 vos te Bcit 2 
come to „nos. | 

Dich, 1 tons ye inwtout | don't defige to fer it os 
in alle 

MY. 7,0 110 21 : 4 int#- a4 of C pending L460 " 
prom 1c» depend wy {1 14 wy of 1::jhbc an 1.44 
Ker B01 11:4 Wal Vat 144 4 49: hh 6! und 14 
wil SET FT ted, IL ut C47, j « 4ait # 6&4 
$160 ©! Lenden ly hat IS ws nut ing Li 
fee vat, 


Dd. (3 11. 1 #* 43.4 $3" a4 4 14 * {; ws 3 "©. 10 


wil [1444644 L441 100k 421 * 91 . "T F "FE 
hat luke £4 Gul ubs at 4. i kw. facs 134 id 
yers M- chan ulles het), nd ie vita it. 
4: { $1 403306 £3.44 } f iid 817 14 124444608 £ f 0 


and the „ 4 eee ne e Bredias „„ 444 4 
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ink at a ſermon ; I have ſcen fine cloaths at St. James's, 
ad long bills at Ludgate-hill, I have ſcen poor gran» 
kr and rich poverty, high honolrs, 2nd low flattery, 
get pride and no merit, In hort, 1 have ſeen a foot 
with a title. a Koave with a peniivn, and an honeſt man 
jth a thread-bare coat,-Prey, how do you like Lon- 
dou ? | 

MW. Aud is this the beſt deſcription thou canſt give 
"LS 

Dich. Yes. 

king, Why, Richard, you are a ſatirift, I Gad. 

Ich, 1 love to ſpeak truth, Sir z ii that happens te 
* elite, 1 can't help it. 

. Well, if this is London, give me my country 
wage 3 which though it i not © great houſe nor a ne 
ule, is my own houſe; and 1 can ſhew a receint for 
ht building ont. But come, Sir, ohr ſupper, 1 believe, 
pay lor us by this time 3 and to fuck as 1 have you're 
one 2s & pINce, 


kg, 1 thank you, [Lust. 


Some chanver to the Tod, 

6 Ennio Hr SOV a, k %s. 
1 Ne. The report of the gun was ſomewhere 
lis way, I'm lure, 
'S Roch, 2 C% 3 5 ut ] Can never by es th '4 wn » bud y 
ond Com 4 Acts tte 18 lo dark 6 9 WD 
' 3 Koop, Where 9.4 Tis dee rr lay f 
4K. 1 here Wis @ ned Iu) ET ton „, 
ieth co juſt Ly Koln Hood“, ch is, ad % third | e 
w Mansficld woud, 
IX. . A ; tho they've boen mae. 
ET „ Bit v lull eier be ale 46 kad om 19 
wht, "tis fo dust 


1 . ** N 3 Iu}, let's $09 TE . " nn, 


. 
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. 5 uns ene 9 $0400 cad | 
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EEE 4! WO 1 i $ 43+ 4 B40 | at LIACECS 144+ 
; . 4 1 ; | i 
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* I begin to be afraid we ſhall meet with ſome 
* tune to-night, 

* 2 Cour, Why, if any body ſhould take what wet 
* got, we have 1aade a fine bufineſs of it. 

* 3 Cour, Let them take it if they will; 1 
* tir'd, I ſhall make but ſmoll refiftance. 

| * [ The Keepers ru upon th 
* 2 Keep. Ay. rogues, raſcals, and villains ! you ty 
got it, have you ? 
* 2 Corr, Indeed we have got but very lite; 
what we have got, you're welcome to, if you will 
ule us civilly. 
* 1 Keep, O yes, very civilly ; you deſerve to be u 
* civilly, to be ſure, 

* 4 Cour, Why, what have we done that we my 
be civilly ud 

A. Come, come, don't trifle, ſurrender. 

* 1 Cour, I have but three half-crowns «bout me, 

* 2 Cour, Here's three-and-ſizpence for you, 
* men, | 
* 3 Cour, Here's my watch, I have no money 8 
* 4 Cour, Indecd I have nothing in my pocket bu 


* 4 Koep, What ! the dogs want to bribe us, dot 
No, raſcals; you thall go before the jullice tou 
depend on't, 

* 4 Cour, Before the juſtice | what, for being row 

' 4 Koop, For being robb'd ! what do you mean ' vt 
„ has robb'd you ? 

' 4 Cour, Why, did you not juſt now demand 
money, gentlemen, | 

' 8 Koop, O, the raſcals! they will ſwear a robe 
4 againſt us, I warrant, 

' 4 Cour, A robbery ! ay, (0 be fare, 

' i Kriep No, no; we did not demand your wa 
s we demanded the deer you have king. 

' 4 Cour, The devil take the deer, I lay; be els 
„ chace of fix hours, and got away from ws #t Laff. 

"$ Keep, Zouns ye dugs, do you think to antes 
* I tell ye, you have this night that ane of the uy 
6 ry og not we hear the gun go off ! did nat t 
* you lay, you was alzaid it hould be takes from © 

wy 
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t 2 Cour. We weiec afraid our money ſhould be teben 
i from us. 


« 1 Keep, Come, come, no more ſhullting : I tell ye, 


i you're all rogues, and we'll have you hang d you © 


* may depend on't. Come, let us teke enn tw old 
$ Cockle's, we're not far of we'll ker p em thee all 
tight. and to-morrow morning, we'll away with 'em 
| befor* the juliice, 

4 Cour, A very pretty adventure ! [ Exeunt, 


I Scexe changes to the N. 


King, Mili. Margery, and Dick, at ſupper, 

Mi. Come, Sir, vou mui: mend a Lad ſupper with a 
glaſs of good ale — Here's King Harry's lth, 

King, With all my heart. Cane, Find, Here's 
Ring Harry's heo!th : I hope you arc couvitier enough to 

doe me, are not you ? 

Dich, Ves, yes, Sir; I'll diiak the King's health with 
| my heart, 

Mor. Come, Sir, wy bumble ({crvice to you, and much 
good may do ye with your poor fuppis; I ui it bad 
been better, 

Ring, You nced make no apologies, 

Mer. We are obliged to your goodnels in exculing 
or :udeneſs, 

Mi, Prithee, Margery, don't trouble the gentleman 
with compliments, 

Mar. —1 huſband, if one bad no more manners 
an you, the gentlemen would take us u for hugs, 

M1. Now, 1 think, the more compliments, the lefs 
anne, : 

Kang, I think ſo too, Compliments in diſcourſe, 1 
delieve, are like coremonics in religion ; the one has des 
men d all truc picty, and the other all Uncctity and 
pan dealing, 

Mi, Then u fg for all ceremony and compliments 
wo; give ws thy hand, and let us drink aud be merry, 
Ring, Right, bone Miller, let us drink and be merry. 
Lame, have you gat e's # goud lang / 

. Ab?! my Gghg Guys We OVer : but my man Joe 
Ws got an exccilent ove; and if you have a wind 10 
kc 41 un, 14 call him in, 


4. 


i... * 
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King. With all my heurt, 
Mi. Joe |! 
Erter Toe, 

Come, Toe, drink. boy ; I have promis'd this gentle 
th ou hall Gong bim our laft now long. 

Joe. Well, maiter, if you have promis'd it him, 
ſhu!! have it, 


How happy a fate Goes the miller po. (« 
Wis Ou qd be nu rester. me: ſears *4 UU. Lois : 


, 
On his mill aad ine he £ ond for ſapport, 
Which is better than fervilely cringing wt ca, 
What tho? he all duſty nnd u hiten wo ? 


The more be. „eder J. the more 1; » Lcay 
A clown in lis drefs n y be ronchhce 1.7, 
Th n a courticr v ho Men, in tis Farter © et, 

Ihe 9 L L 21 ids | e edu a they) ſe DOT 
The hauds of þi8s ters wre not very clean; 
A lin moe ia as lirtil . GCend : 
Gold, in handling, wilt flick ts the fu e mel 
What i, whce v ding for Ennert te lack 
He cribs, withuut fi tuppie, from other men's LuCks ? 


Ia this of iht 09.448 £4 mri CE i685, 
Who Wirren 3s ee! {from Gere dees, 
Or %ould br eudoavour is 1 £0 CAKE, 
In this e n © Min f ts þ 4 ate z 
Who aan e 1! | 4 g n 
As all 1414 CINCETH » 190 n 1 a4 
Ie Eis When ue 1 Y din} ag Cit 
And down when her wen y £61tcaied 7 
Ihen 1e up ches ' 10 Wo! ad 16 1 75 
It e huppy & miller, then who's bs & Hang ? p 


11. In. 1 8 4 ang 7 You, 

Ring, He aud gg lng tals at court, T 15 

5 4 I clicve Ii hc's Witt, 41 W434 £448 (OF. 
hou : ths! 

Eater Peggy. 

„. What wind Lie w 0 4 ET, pes, 
1 Hue of 1 14} MACH 4 9 you „neee 6 
eu Jl W340 ane, 00041 : 4444 

Piggy. Ala d 1 aw indeed, but Go not « 


pugcnt, 
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Dal. Dear father, ſuſpend your »nger for the prefeat 
ks the is here now is by ay eon, and tw 4 me 


Perry. To do that, is all that i now in my merz 
„ % mylclt, I'm a'd paſt redemption ; wo Cine 
wer, Wy VIIto Wy Peace, arc gone I An 4 d 
* rte nds. Jene * the worid, and expuy'd to mi. 
. 


» 
"= 
* 


* * Py 
4 8 let me enn the ory of v 44447 bis  SITOT 
0 3 8 Sf fr. Ye may ben ny powei 1G © Ic Na LING 
ss 1147 them. 


Pars. that you may learn from him whom 1 have 
we; but as ier me, tnt will aa It zac oak or 
4 el. | xs 
hy, She's very pretty, 
Des, O, tir, Ine engl her un angel; 1 lov'd 
nt thas my life, ad did wolicve ber pon vas 
rwme 1or me; but 1 ung Ha 4criand® i . cih. 
n TY. Lu mug 
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King. Thoſe who can make « jeſt of what ongh; 
be ſhocking to humanity, ſurely delerve not the name of 
great or noble men. 

Dick, What do you think of it, Sir ? if you bao 
to the court, you perhaps may know ſomething of 
W tempet. 

ing. Why, if I can judge of his temper at «ll, I this 
he would not ſuffer the greateſt nobleman in bi: wn 
to do an injuſtice to the meanef ſubjcet in his Kinga 
But, pray, who is the nobleman that is capable vt (ut 
actions as theſe ? 

Dich, Do you know My Lord Lurewell ? 

King. Ves. 

Dich, Thot's the man, 

King, We'll, I would have you put your defign in © 
ecution, lie my opinion the King will not ouly be 
your complaiat. but redreſs your injuries, 

Ai, 1 withs: may prove 0. 

Enter the Keepers, /eading in Lord Lurewcll 40 

tiers. 

1 Keep, Hola Cockle! where arc ve ? why, man, v 
have nobl'd a pack of rogues here jult in the fac, 

King, a, - ha! What, tura'd highwavmwen, 1 
lords or deergleuicrs! , 

Lure, Im very glad to find your Majelly in bet 
and latety, , 

' 3 Cour, We have run tlrough a great many pe ils 
* dangers to-night | but the joy of Fading youur Ma 
„ ſo uncxpeRted!y, will make ws lorget all we have 

0 fercy a 

Mi, and Dad. What | is this the King *? 

King, 1 am very glad to fee you, my Lund, I conk 
and particularly you, wy Lord Lurewell, 


Lure, Y our Majeſty docs wer honeur, 


IEF 
Fries 
Dict, 
Ling. ] 
Lars, 
ths, 
Dat, 
„ 0 


King, Yes, my lord, and 1 will do you eee ee. 
youu! LUnOUE hus ec highly wreng'd by this young ! Me wit 
Lute, \\ Hng d, My licgs 4 wi, ful 

A ing, 1 hope ko, my lord; for 1 would lain bal ES & 5 
£4 i 1s guy ul bulenels and ticach ſy, n 50 
Lane. | pe yur 2 aj ly 111 1d wc bs. a * 3 4 
this villen lay / * 
b 14 | 
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Hick. I'm not to be frighted, my Lord. I dare ſpeak 


oh ot any time. 

ler. Whatever ſlains my honour muſt be falſe, 

ag, I know it muſt, my lord: vet has this man, 
knowing who I was, prefumed to charge your Lord- 
s not only with great 16jultive to himtelt, but 4's 
raining an innocent virgin whom he lov'd. and who 
s to have been is wile ; which, if true, were vale and 
hcrous ; but I know 'tis lalle, and therefore loave it 
wor Lordſhip to fay whet puniſhwent I mall inthict 
biz for the injury done to your hougur, 

— I thank your Majeſty. I will not be ſevere; he 
| only ak my — and to-morrow morning be 
Kto marry the creature he has traduccd me with, 
Lag, This is mild. Well, you hear your ſentence, 
det. May I not have leave to ſpeak before your Ma- 


CF. 


* What canft thou lay ? 
Dick, II I had your Majeity's permiſſion, I believe I 


& all 3 have accus'd his Lordilip of, 

bay, Produce them. 

Dit, Peggy! 

Enter Peggv. 

Le, Do you know this woman, my lord ? 

Love 1 know her, pleale your Majelly, by dicht ; ſhe 
am“ daughter, 

Foggy. (afide.) Majeſty ! what, is this the king ? 
Dict, Y ©», 

king, Have you no particular acquaintance with her“ 
-" Nut] have not cen bor thele leveral 
(ld 

Dl, True, wy lord 3; and that is part of your accu» 
bu; for, | believe, 1 have fome letters which will 
„ your lordiliip once had a more pariicular acquaiy» 
£ with her, Here 3s anc of thic firft eis ln ddp wrote 
wi, full of the tendereft and mult flema proicily- 
W& jove and canflency; here bs another, which will 
Wy you: A Men, of the pains be touk ts ruin hes 
* an u bloute Peine WI Maes tage Leluie lis could 
ne 4, 

My, What foy you, wy lord ! ave thele your hone b 
AMT 


* certain witncflces which will undeni: bly prove the 
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Lure. I believe, pleaſe your Majeſly, I might has 
little affair of gallantry with the girl ſoine time agu. 

King. It was u little affair, my lord; a mean affor 
and what you call gallantry, I call infamy. Do you thi 
my lord that greatnels gives a ſanction to icke daes 
or that it 1s the prerogative of lords to be unjuſt and i 
hutaan You remember the ſentence which yourlclf py 
nounced upon this iangcent man z you cannot think 
ha: Tust it fhould paſs C41 Ju «ho are guilty, 

Lure 1 hope your Majeity will cunbder wy rank, 
not b.ige me to mar act, 

King. Your tank, ) lord ! Greatneſs tat toons 
efions Dat and low, Gcilerts us rank, and ul * 
non don. What MI ou Lo dsl. j gen Is jt ws 

ded equipage and + TT den ru 4! 2 Your Th . 
3 and he*s as 2 re K 500 Is 1 YOUTrT 21071468 7% 
the viilan that ante Munger you of all, would 1 
as grevt us YOu, Na, mv lord. lie that A+ « 
the true great man. | therefore Wick vow « 
Juitice, to marry Her vu have thus Wremg d 
Pe; 4 Let r (1:42% Lag! auch: n, 


I am afraid to marry this young loid : that would + 


* . 
give uin. Gtr to ule m by 451 | 4444 $314 4 
Mitery ; 1 ieee Eg YOu oo, Ty WAH hh 
- . ; * = 
him 14 * F +, F% 
14 1 S% 4% ? 5 by : 

Aing, Kile hen aud bear me. My lord ; ou 1c 
low Ee reea NG mc 44% LE 4£ ill | kn 
ul Selene, Here 35, under Vai | 48 m 41 
Jute (401i TT EE 10 lids Gun * v 6 * 


from @ nag ee ge ul hen wal 
has pru C111) decli TO 19 b übe Y4 Ia. 1. d 14:4 3 LH 
ta. TE Ni 1914 79 3 , L 3 Calriung You 14} 444 
Wy dupa, meer ty to Kettle on bei tes 4 
Cried us . | 

T. Mi heaven rewnrd y 01 Maze! ** {4464.44 


i 164 much for me; but if your Mee A th wks fa 


* J , * 

n Le tettied on ine ee neee en, me 
eiiien for the wr: > WHICH DAVE UG.l £ 

A» 10 WD I 1444 "Orgy ly CiCkr Liite 144 444% 


hin 1 lov'd aud waeng'd, tes 40 hide mie IU ils 14 
und die lutghvien, Yu, 


LI 


MILLER OF meme 265 
Dick. This act of generous virtue cancels all paſt fail- 


wes; come to my arms,, and be as dear as ever, 

Perry. You cannot, fure, forgive me! 

Dich. I can, I do. and till will make you mine. 

Perry. O! why did ever | wrong ſuch generuus love; 

Dick. Talk no more of it. Here let us kneel, and 

hank the goodneſs which has made us blefl. 

King, May you be happy. 

Mil. (4neclr.) After | have ſeen fo much of vour Ma- 

n goodneſs, I cannot deſpair of pardon, even for the 

b ulage your Majeſty recciv'd from me. 

[The King draws bis ſword ; the Niller ir — 

and riſes wp. thinking be was going 19 d bum. 

That have 1 done that 1 Hould loſe my life. 

King, Knecl without fear. No, my good hot; ſo far 

we you from having any thing to pardon, that I am much 
war debtor, I cannot this but fo good and honelt a 
ap will make a worthy and bonour- le knight : 80 rife 
w, dic Joha Cockle z and, to ſupport your Mate, and in 
me nt requite the pleuture vou have done us, a thous 
kad mers 2-year full be your revenue. 

4 MW, Your Majefty's bounty 1 receive with; thankful. 

nd; 1 have been guilty of wo meanncts to otrin it ad 

hope 1 hall not be obliged to keep it won baſe condi. 

bays ; tur this ig I am williag lo be @ laute luigect, I 

Wray d 16 be u ee and an Luacit moan. 

Rin, | rely wpon your bring fo; and to pain the 

nnd of fuck u one, 1 fall always think an addition 

* wy happy tacls, though a king, 


Worth, in whatever Nate, is ſure © prize, 
Which Kings, of ol wen, ought not 16 deſyilc ; 
3. enn, | ycophants iy clots I leg d. 

In by ede chance s worthy mans ig; 
But hence, to every Geber be i known 


Virtue theall £ud pratcfiion rum the thine, 
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PAD LO CK. 


IN TWO ACTS. 


BY Ar. IS. Ad BICKERST AFF, 


DRAMATIS PFERSON.XE, 


MEN, 
NP wry» Lane, TI u,! 1783. 
Don De, Mr. Banniftcr, Myr, Fowler, 
Leander, Mr, Vernon, Mr Tan, 
Mee, Mr Divan, | Mr. Hallion, 
WOMEN, 
Li's, Mrs, Arne, Miſs YVarren, 
(, Mrs, Derman, Mts. Clurneris, 


Born, S. . 4. 


_ ——_— 


Dow Dizco enters, muſing. 


'T aovanrs to council let mc {Comm 
Hum 0 be or not to be 

A buſband, is the queſtion, 

A cuckold! muſt that follow ? 
Bey what men will, 
 Wedlock's a pill 

Bitter tw ſwallow, 

And hard of digeftion, 
But fear makes the danger ſeem double, 
tay, Hywen, what milchict can trouble 


Scaxe, A Garden belonging 15 Don Dee Huw 
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„ ſhould I venture to try you 

My doors ſhall be lock d, 

My windows be block d; 

No male in my houſe, 

Not fo much as a mouſe : 
| horns, horns, I deſy you. 
Dr. Urſula ! 
Emer Urſula. 
i Here, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 
17 Where is ora 
Ur, In her chamber, Sir, 
Deg. There is the key of it ; there the Ley of the beſt 
ill; * the key of the dor upon the tirfit flight of 
is; there the key of the door upon the ſecond ; ; this 
tle locks the hatch bclow, and this the door that 
us into that entry. 
[Wi 1 am acquainted with every ward of them. 
Diez. You know, Uriula, when 1 took Leonora from 
| farther and mother, ſhe was to live in the houſe with 
three mont he z at the expiration of which time, len- 
od into a bond of four thou! and pitt los, cither to re- 
n ber to them ſpotleſs, with halt that ſum for a dow ry, 
* her my true and law fal wie, 
bY, And, I warrant you, they came ſecretly to in- juire 
we whether the y might venture to trult your worthip, 
ad | (aid 1. have lived with the Bent nine n 
three quarters, come Lem mas, and never faw any 
* unc i vil Ly him in my life ; HOT No wore I ever did; 
Wis let your wortiip know if | hag, you would have 
Een your perlun 1; for | bete heaven, tho? I'm poor, 
b bone , and would not hive with any mau ave lat 
Wd Waik 10 handle mc eee 
Dig, Ucdula, 1 do believe it: and you are particits 
s happy, that both your age and your perion ©: cyt 
18 wy u. l tom jp! uon, But, be this 4s fi will, 
Wars parcnts, ter fame little difticulty, conſcuted 
WW}: will ny prop Mal; alt, be) 4 MI 14118060 
W their daughter's tomper and conduct, which lam 
„ be dc united with, this day being the expiration 
wet, am refulved wo fulfil my bond, by marry” 
IEEE TIT | 


. Heaveu Lil you together, 
M # Du. 


17. 
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AJ 
Dieg. During the time ſhe has lived with me, ſhe þ 
never Leen moment out of my fight ; and now, tell ms 

Urſula, what you have obſerved in her. 

Ur/. All meckneſe and gentleneſs, your worſhip ; 3 
yet, I warrant you, {hrewd and ſenſible ; egad, Shen! 
pleaſes, ſhe can be as ſharp as a veedle, 

Dieg. You have not been able to diſcover any | 
cular attachments ? 

L. Why, Sir, of late I have obſer ved 

Dig. Eh ! how ! what ? 

Ur/, That the has taken greatly to the young Kitts 

Dex. O! is that all? 

Ur/. Ay. by my faith, I don't thiak ſhe is fond of x 
thing elfe. 

Dug. Of me, Urſula ? 

Ur/. Ay. ay, of the kitten and your worſhip, and bg 
birds, and going to maſs, I have taken uctice of In 
that ſhe is mighty fond of going to mals as your worli 
lets her, carly of a morning 

Di. Well! 1 am now going to her parents, is | 
them know my refulution ; 1 will not take her with i 
becauſe, having been ulcd to confinement, and it bat 
the life I am determined ſhe ſhall lead, it will be off 
giving her a bad habit, I hall return with the good i 
16-morrow morning ; in the mean time, Uriula, 1 6 
kde in your attention; and take care, #5 youu wauld 
rat my favour, | 

Ur/, I» ill indeed your worlhip; nay, if there 
widow gentlewoman iu all Salamanca bitcs ig luck al 
„ YOUng Maiden — 

g. Go, wad lend Leonors to me. 

J. 1 know the world, Sir, tho? 1 lay": 
I'm cautious and wilc ; 
And tic y wha lurprite 
My prudence nodding, 
Mui tt oh late, 

Never fear, Sir, 

Vour lulery's here, Sir; 

Ves, yes, 

I'll aufwer for Miſs; 
Let wr lane, 

| warrant iy care 


itt 


LS. 
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Shall weigh tos hair 
As much as your own Fri Urſula. 

De. I dreamt last night that | was Cong to church 
mh Leonora to be married, and that we were met on 
& toad by s drove of en „en don't like 
wn! I with it had been à flock of ſheep. 
br Leonor, with a bird on her finger, which ſhe bold: 

in the other hand by a ring. 

Lon. Say, Vine, foolbifh, fluttering thing, 

Whither, ah! whither would vou wing 
Your airy flight ? 

Stuy here and fling, 
Your millrels to Aclight. 

No, no, no, 

Sweet Robin, you ſhall not go: 

Where, you wanton, could you be, 

Halt fo happy as with me ? 

big. Leonora ! 

Len. Here I am, 

Deg, Look me ia the ſace, and liſlen to me attentive» 
„ 

Len. Thee, 

Dieg, 1 am going this evening to your father and mo- 
fer, and I ſuppoſe you are not ignorant of the cauſe of 
by journey, Are you willing 16 be my wite 7 

an, 1 am — ts do whatever you and my father 
M mother pleate, 
Digg, But that's not che thing ; do you like me 
. Y th, 

Dag. What ds you igh for ? 

Lon, 1 don't know, 

Dog, When you cume hither, you were taken from 4 
Ka Mite heult, HI usted, and worls turnitiied ; you 
une Kran, and ere obliged, „uh 500 at, ty 
Wit work Yourlcli, 

Lan, Yes; but when we ad done, 1 could lock out 

tit Wange, of go 4-v a1, ing in the elde, 

Dig Perhaps yu GIN Con 11141miaelt * 

-<* = I dont, | aw Lure, 

TP I lay, "vm li, I Lu Yu ann th at mean abi. 
mT wad hard lubuur, r? Luiiding, eng $114% 


* gauden 5 where, ts far ram bong a fave, you we 
M3 allululs 


-_—— 


* 


— 
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abſolute miſtreſs; and inſtead of wearing à mean 6 
r, look at yourlelf, I beſrech you; the dich 50 
ave on is fit for a princeſs. n 

Lon. "Tis very fine, indeed. 

Dieg. Well. Leonora, you know in what manner x 
have been treated fince you have been my companion 
alk yourſelf again now, whether you can be content u. 
=> lite with me according to the ſpecimen you la 

ad 

Leon, Specimen ! 

Dicg. Ay, according to the manner I have treated vo 


— 00 ding 


fl. 


*r 


Leon, Il do whatever you pleaſe, me 
Di-g. Then, my dear, give me « kiſs, Lean. 
Los. Cod bye to u. Lean. 
Dice. Here, Urſula. u i 
By fome I am told, Tz 

That I'm wrinkled and old ; ſki» old 

But I will not believe what they fay : thou, þ 

I feel my blood mounting, 2 &h 

Like firezms in a fountain, Lani 

Thu merrily ſparkle and play. nent t. 

For love I have will her to t 

And abilm min; N beſo 
Odibobs, I can ſcercely refrain ! gn, 

i diamond, my 18 wed n 

Well, be « good girl, , ul 

Pati 1 come tv you gi. wad, 

[ Exit Don Dig | bc 

Loan, Hiicho —1 think I am ic K. tics vers £6 FT F777 
to me, to be lure z and "ts my duty to love him, eta 4 1 
we ought nut to be wngratcful; but | with | ws nd 1 
marry ham lor all that, though I'm afraid 10 16 Win at ics 
Line F hne the) luv; | FP Pc fling 1 de 1 = Lea / 
he doom male bp 4 6% „ 14444 14448 3s bis p14 ACT 4 ie 
Veld, then a guldbuch in « face, There is ant 1 
11141, c4 me nag hty ung a) While he was ln % (til 
| thought | never fav all) thing lack fo ugly in wr 48 
er now, wht did | forget to alk Icavc ts lar, 4 
mils t-mworrmow ? 1 lupp tr, Lecuul he's glad, 1 ET 
[| uls want take wceeis wil 3 had athed lewne 1s 5 ACM 
ale. » Tb 14; 


* 
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Was I a ſhepherd's maid, to keep 

* On vonder plaias a flock of ſheep 3 

Well pleas'd I'd watch the live-long day, 
My ewes at feed, my lambs at play z 

: Or wou'd ſome bird that pity brings, 

| But for « mument lend its wings, 
My pareats then might rave and ſcold, 
My guardians rive my will to hold: 
Their words arc harſh, his walls are high; 
But lpite of all «away I'd fly. 


kr changer to a Street in Salamanca, Leander enters 
with two ſcho/ars; all in their univerfiry gowne, 


Land. His name is Don Diego; there's his houſe, 
ſie another monailery, or rather priſon; his ſervants are 
u int duchne, and 4 uro Naveooos 

Kal. Aud alter having lived fifty years a bachelor, 
bs old fcllow has pick” d up a young tying of fixtecn 
gow be by chance ſaw in a balco ny | 

K. And y w are in lore with the girl 4 


Land, To deiperation :; wad 1 believe 1 pm not indif- 
ent to her ; tor fhading 116 4t hor can, FULTGIAN touk 
ber 46 the chape) of 2 nee Og COR vent EVELY morn» 


w before it was light, I wen: tacre ia the habit of a 
aim, planting my (cif as nrar her as | could, I then 
pied my appearuiice z £4 \tinuing to do lo hnñom time to 
till 1] was convinced the bad fuflicic iy remarked 
| underftond my montiung, 

| | &bol. Well, Leander, I'll fay that for you, there is 


” EO 4ltrious Jad in the univerſity of Salamanca, 
co « weach is to be erste d. 

* . Brut bithec, tell us now, how did you get iu 

at hon ? 

0 — „ Fun from report, which raiſed my curioſity ; 
lier wards from the 1 go ] jul non mentioned ; I 
44 wed that when the teil was gone 10 bed, he ofs 
TY Catiig 14 air im 411 {1 yi IOC! Kister; 5 L now I 4am 


bd chanter, nor @ viry Teurvy miniliel; to taking a 
Rar, 4 | bing u Llack PUN 40 TAY EYE, nl d vs 1wathc 
w anc of my I. gh, 1 toon kiaped acqualatance with 
end Mungo, Hs IE ED THY Lange 4 4d larabunds ; . 
Haking me hos & poor Eripple, Olten repuys we with 


ECT 
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_ of his allowance z which I accept, to avoid luci 
I Scho. And Ons 

Land. And fo, Sir, he hath told me all the ferrets 
his family ; and ene worth knowing ; for he informed 
me laſt night, that his maſter will this evenins eg 
ſhort jourucy into the country, from whence he propote 
not to return till to-morrow, leaving his young wc that 
is to be, behind kim, 

2 Schal. Zounds ! let's ſcale the wall, 

Land. Fair aud folrly ; 1 will this inftznt go and rut 
on my diſguiſc, watch for the Don's going out, attack 
my negro afreſh, and try if by his mcaus I cannot cone 
into the houſe, or at leaſt get = fight of my charwing 
angel, 

: bal, Angel! is ſhe then fo handſome ? 

Leand. It is time for us to withdraw : come to my 
chambers, and there you ſhall Know all you can deire, 

[ Exit Schulars, 
Hither, Venus, with your doves ; 
Hither, all ye little loves ; 
Round me, light, your wings diſplay, 
And bear a lover on his way, 
Oh, could 1 but, like Jove of old, 
Transform myſelf to fhow*'ry gold ; 
Or ia « ſwan my paſſion ſhroud, 
Or wrap it in an Orient cloud ; 
What locks, what bars, Would then inpede, 
Or keep me from my charming maid / 


{Ex Leader] 
Sctet changer 16 the ontfide of Don Diego“ Hors, whit 


apprers with windows barr'd up, and an win 1111 
fore an 777, Dan Diego ITT F/ 14 the 4 „ 648 
Sf walgol od ihe dar, and riemev'd tus ww thi is bit 
which 4.4 in Juflenmg Hl, 

With the precautions 1 have taken, 1 think 1 run 
i in guiuilng my houle for 6 ont time g Loawnors Ws 
never ſhews the leaft inclination to deceive mr ; be tcdt 
my old woman is prudent and faithtul; fic bo 
keys, and will nat pit with them from hericlt, £144 


ele . the 104d ind 88. Trans! 1 
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at leave it in hor power to do miſchief—a woman's not 
wing it in her power to deceive you is the beſt ſecu- 
i for her fidelity, and the only one a wiſe man will 
ade in; Faſt bind, ſafe find, is an excellent _ 
Il cen lock her up with the re; there's. a haſp to the 
bor, and 1 have a padlock within which shall be my 
tante: | will wait til the negro returns with pro- 
ons he is gone to purchalc z and clapping them all up 
wether, making my mind caſy by having the key they 
we under in wy pocket, 
Later Mungo with a hamper, 

Mn, Go, get you down, vou damn hamper, you 
wry me Bow} Curie wy old Mala, ſending me always 
ke and dere for one fomething to make me tire like a 
cure him imperance und hum damn inſurancc. 

Dee. How now 7 
no Min. A), Mala, Heſs your hoot, 


c. Dive, What's that you are mutteriag, Sirrah ? 
lars, Mn, Noting, Mafla; only me lay, you very good 
. 
Der. What do you leave your load down there for ? 
May, Maia, me lily tire, 


[ 18 Take 1 u, re ſ al. 
Mas, Y cs, mt T yuur „ent! MTI. 
g. No, loy it dovn now I think on't, come li- 


K.: 
Mas, What 50 ＋ . Y, Mala! 
E, Dir. C492 * "a 7 Loneit ? 
17 * * 


. ene ares. Mulls ; YOU NEVET AX MC cſare, 
id Dip, CL 4 vG4u! 1 ung“ ; 

Mon, What you give mc, Ml # 

Hag. 4 lk £ 's ® pilleysn to now tell me, do you 
Bao: of any N j" 40 * N T7 has hauylic ? 

* 4 A l A! Ti 1 dunn C« al, 

1 #, How, lem e 114 to ? 

Mas, No, Mall, „en Mok pre ei day with Your 
n; I'm fare, Malls, that's milcicf enough for prot 


hu | 
4 4 


1 1 4, la, 
Mas, F'Y aſe. huw could VOUu 401 | TY jy Un lick 
Neyss mal, as 500 Jus * me an IL UUIIGey 
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Dior. If you have not a mind I ſhould chaſtiſe y, 


now, hold your tongue, 

Mun. Yes, Maſſa, if you no lick me again. 

Drieg. Liſten to me, 1 ſay. 

Mun. You know, Maſſa, me very good ſervant 

Dir. Then you will go on ? 

Mun. And ought to be uſe kine——— 

Die. If you utter another ſyllable 

Mun. And I'm ſure, Maſſa, you can't deny but 
worky worky—l dreſs a vituals, and run a errands, x 
wath a houſe, and make a beds, and ſcrub a hoes, 
wait a table, 

Dir. Take that Now, will you liften to me 7 

Mun. La, Maſſa, if ever | ſaw—_ 

Dieg. I am going abroad, and ſhall not return till 
morrow morning, During this night, I charge vn 

to fleep a wink, but be watchful «s « Iynx, and ke 
walking up and down the entry, that if you hear U 
leaſt noiſe, you may alarm the family, 

4 Mun. 80 1 muſt be Un) in « cold nieht, and ba 
no Neep, and get no tanks neither z then him can s 
tie. and rogue, and raſcal, to tempt me, 

Dag. Stay bete, perverſe animal, and take care th 
nobody approaches the door ; 1 am going in, and hall! 
gut again In # moment, 

Aus, Deer heart what a terrible life am 1 1d 

A dog has a better, thut's He ter d and td; 
Night and day "tis the fame, 
My pain is dere game 
Me with to de Lord me was dead. 
Vhate"cr's to be done, 
Pour black mult run : 
Mungo here, Mungo dere, 
Munge every where ; 
Above aud below, 
Sirrah, come  firral, go; 
Io fu, and ds tu, 
On, oh! 
Me ui ode Lord me was dead, 
a . vis date 1s bat 
Dun Diego boating centered the bauſe during ths / 
Wins With Uriula, whe, after the Negro got i 9 
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prars to bolt the door on the inſide: Then Don Diego. 
weſoen by them, puts on a large padluch, and goes of. 
After which, Leander enters diſguiſed, and Mungo 
comes 1% the grate. 

— Loan. 50—my od Argus i, departed, and the even- 
pg is as favourable for my deſign as I could with. Now 
w attract my friend Mungo; if he is within bearing of 
wy guitar, | aw {we he will quickly make his appear- 
ance, 

Man, Who goes dere —IIip, holls ! 

Las. Heaven bleis you, my worthy maſter, will your 
wer 1's honour have a little muſic this evening ? and [ 
have n a — of dclicious cordial here, given me by 
porno tle monk of a convent hard by, it your grace 
mil 3:1 ; 1 1a & it. 

Mun, Give me a ſap tro a grate z come cloſce man, 
don't be Kar, old Mails gone out, ws 6 lay lays night, 
md he no come back bei 1v-1224iow ; z$ come, tc 
noubc, and give us a fong, 

Lean, I'll give your warkkip a ſong I learnt in Bar- 
vary, Glen | was a Cave among tic 530017 

Mon, Ay, do, 

Loan, Vhore woe a cruc! aud malicious Turk, who 


„ £ Men Abd ten Malo it Sen; now this wick 
od IJ 4 \ ; i 1% tir 10 TILE I i C mam Ld Jes: 41 * ho 
LE Cu F 4 10 lis 60 a R Tr " Lt C14 who NN 146 
i | | oem 0% er dend; ie 's nt tc 


Wis to tes 7 LITE 7 4 J ys, } Nou o all hc ai (he 
"TTY" 981414 7 „. 7 # j 4, O19, Nu 00 11 
bes 108 2c nne 1 1 being 1 117 11660 TT 
Tan TONY t cut vil the 1 10 1. VE 0 lic ad (I aud 


is HIStY. 1 Non vou man 1＋12— 
. „Wag be inen — 1. 20 wands sll ind, 
Long, hh. 1 Wilt jannilh ay you waderfiund; Mt 
WU LUNG 3 1 — | 
Wit 41 & 7 190 1 4400 AM, 
[ V. 4 31 Ru 


M „ Bun „ 
17 NT ws £0, 1 * 

Mus, What devil vou wan ? 
Ly, ust lows nale is that ? 


M 5 Mus, 
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Mun. Lewd yourſelf; no lewd here: play away, ge. 
ver mind her. 

Ur/. 1 ſhall come down if you go on. 

Ax, come along, more merrier; nothing here 
hut poor man; he ſing for bit of bread. 

Ur, Pl have no poor man near our door Hark, 
fellow, can you play the Forſaken Maid“ Delip\t, 9 
Black Beſs of Caſtile ! Ah, Mungo, if you had bcurd 
me fing when I was young! 

Mun. Gad, I'm ſure I hear your voice often enovgh 
now you old, 

M L could quaver like any black bird. 

Mun, Come throw a poor ſoul a penny ; he play a 
_ for you. 
17. — did you loſe the uſe of your leg ? 

Les. In the wars, my good dame; I was taken by 
n Barbary corſair, and carried into Sallce, where 11 
eleven vears and three quarters upon cold water and the 
roots of the earth, without having a cost on mv back, 0. 
laying my head on a pillow: an infidel bought mc tors 
flave : he gave me the firappado on my foulders 23d 
the baltinado on the foles of my feet : now this e 
Turk had hity- -thice wives, and one hundred and twin 


| me ubines, 4 he 
I Then be was an untesſenahle villain, Loon, 
Leonora above tf the winduw, Lon, 

Loon, Uriuls ! wh th 


Us}, Od's my life, what's here to do ? Go back, co Lan, 
back ; fine work we fall have indeed; good man, gol BY Lon, 


hve, the I 
Loom, | co wa Nay any longer by wylcl! ; proy lp that 
let me tak ” @ eile war at the grate, gry 


Lean, Vo, „. LV Madam, let the young gen. £0 
man navy, 14 lay hes „ love 4s Ng for ns thing 

Us), No, uv, none of your love-fongs here; If vV 
could play a larayand iced, and there was ee 14 
one's LAG! UL en——s 

Lean, 1 am but a poor man; but if your lad, 
let me in as 4 po the Ma of thic chen, you wn 
9 and 1 fhant ak any thing, 

Us}, » I, * T V as ag) all aYF mall cx* þ 61 0% 1 


ould think wo harm is 6 Little ionen date, 
1M 


fd. THE PADLOCK, 


Wor. Do, and let us dance. 
Len. His Madam the keys then“ 
% Yes, yes, I have the keys. 
Lan, Have you the key of this padlock too, Ma- 
Wn | Here's a padiock upon the door, Heaven help us. 
: enough for a Hate priſon. 

1  Eh-—how—what ! a padlock ? 
1. Here it is, I feel it; adod, "tis a tumper. 
I He was afraid to trult me then! 
And if the houle was a-fire, we none of us get 
to ſave ourſelves. 
Len. Well, Madam, not to diſappoint ou and the 
mar lady, I Know the back of your garten wall, and 
| undertake to get up at the ovutiide uf it, ii you can 
me down on the other, 
I Do you think you could with vour lame leg ? 
Lon. O yes, Madam, 1 am very ture, 
I Then, by my faith, vou mall; for now 3 am (ct 
-A padlock Mungo, come with me into tac gare 
+ | | JT; FL hd 9p WIRE DTD, 
azo and Urſula going of, Leander and Leona ore 
Wis together, The fff part of the quiniiite i fang by 
lin duct ; then Mungo and Vit return one aferr 
elbe 1s the Huston, they bad ju. 
Ls. Prey, let we go with you, 
Ln, Ste, charming eie ante ; why, will you 1; the 
wah that dere you , 
Lan, Oh, Lord I'm frighted out of my wits! 
Ln, Hive you not taken nett, esu u, Leonora, 
the pilgium whe has lo ten met you wt church ' I 
that piigrim, one who would change thupes a» oftcn 
Rache, to be bleſs d 43th © Gott at . 

0) they whole charms en ase wy lc art, 

ly 113 lic ws 4 unte 1 i, 
0 Lien, ! mult nut hend z© $11, epa 
W I am certain 1 have av d 

| A gentle man like YOU +4 Kein. 
v.12 loan, Then 40 I 4 444 love iu „ain? 
10 Les. li Is an tlie ig 
L448, — 4 le, 

inen Li got * will . 11-40 be 
While 1 a4: dc d 16 feln, 


9 


— * — * 


278 THE PADLOCK. 9 
Ur/. Come round, young man, I've been to try, 
Mun. And fo have [ ; 
A. 2. I'm ſure the wall is not too high. 

It you pleale, 
You'll mount with eaſc. 
Lean. Can you to aid my bleſs deny? 
Shall it be o? 
If you fay no, 
I will not go. 
Leon, I muſt coglent, however loath : 
But, whenever we deſire, 
Make him promile to retire, 
Ur/. Nay, marry, he ſhall take his oath. 
Lean, By your eyes, of heavenly blue ; 
By your lips ambroflal dew z 
Your cheeks, where tole and lily blend, 
Your voice, the muſic of the ye 
Alun, Lord o' mercy how he {wears ; 
He makes my hairs 
All flard an end! 
J. Come, that's caough, aſcend, aſcend, 
A. 4. Let's be happy while we may 
Now the old onc's far away, 
Lough «ng lug, and dance and play ; 
Haralcts picalurc, wity del, 4 


— Jy - - TW — tide — — 
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Eater Uilu\s and Leander, 
Ur/. O44! ſhane ; out Won't, Sas. tulk to me 


more; I that have becu fan'd throughout nil Þ 
ai I may lay, lor virtue and netten; nen roy ( * 
and quite ende of duennaez you have cull a 11 vil... 
me ; « bit upon wy reputation, that was us 1; 1 h 
« piece of white paper; and now 1 hull be wr f 4 
poimed st; nay, men will call me filthy neracs vj 3 
our &CCOunt, i 

Lean, What ny names u I they call you ? | 

Ur, They'll lay Im an Ig procurels * ” 

Lean, Vie, fie, Wen kuow better things 4 1 
tho“ 1 have got admittance into your houlc, be 40 A 


. 
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| commit no outrage here ; and if I have been guilty 
— indiſcretion, let love be my excuſe, 

Urſ. Well, as I live, he's a pretty young, fellow, 
Lean. You, my ſweet Urſula, have known what it is 
be in love; and, I warrant, have had admirers often 
x your feet ; your eyes {lil] retain fire cnough to tell 
* that . 

% They tell yon no lie ; for, to be ſure, when I 
„ young woman, I was greatly fought uſter z nay, 
was reported that a youth died for love of me; one 
Weph Perce, a taylor by trade z of the grev-hound make, 
bk; and if my memory fail me not, his right houlder 
gout the breadtl, of my hand higher than his lelt but 
= Was upright as an arrow ; and by ail accounts, one 
the Fneit workmen at s button hole. 

Loan, But where is Leonora 

IJ. Where is the ! by my troth I have Gut her up 
br chamber, under three bolts and a d uble lock. 

Loan, And will Youu Brie aus um Ot ether ? 

Ur, Who, 1— H cnn you vis me luch a que- 
Kelly, Cir, 1 take it enremety unkind. 

Lun, VV ell, but vou milapprehbendo——— 

. 1 told you ja now, that it von mentioned that 
Due again, ii would male me fick ; and fo it has twin'd 
* nde down as it weie, 

5 Lian, Indeed my ben en 
| [ 7. hl, ol, Bold mic or I mall full. 
Loan, 1 will hold you, 
% And do you tel any compaſhion for me 

- 3 82, 
VU, Why, truly, you have s great deal to anſwer 
Wt 141105 lens "ry 3 Wy CE©E» wt thits time 0 day 4 I'm 
* he! 0 ths Ern 1 have cd nee my put Gear 
od s death, 
Lan, Nay, don't think of that now, 


* „ Var you muil wadeorfiand, bir, to play @ trick 

* 1 dilorect mation And yel, 1 all, ly 

l nt nder 5920 (luuld love the „one 4 

WAY nde my care þ 1441 10 I» vac of the Iwectoht cundie 

cd Mud Lyuy!s that C344 I W acyualntcd with i; 4nd, bee 

1. 308 AY D „ WoL Daune I» 180 AN ful lucy — Babe. 
N Ln. Urluls, Luke this go l, 


Ur/, 
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Urſ. For what, Sir ? 
Loan. Only for the love of me. 
„ Nay, if that be ali, I won't refuſe it, for 11 
you I aſſure you; you put me ſo much in mind of » 
dear huſband ; he was a handſome man; 1 remen 


AI 1 


had a mole between his eye-brows, about tbe big beſo 
neſs of a hazel-nut ; but, I muſt fay, you have the ; Lor. 
vantage in the lower part of the countenance. Yen. 
Lean. The old beldaia grows ar. 1 þ 


Ur/. Lord love you, you're a well looking your 
man. 

Lean. But denn 

Ur/. Ha, ba, ha! but to pretend you were lata 
never ſaw a finer leg i in my life, 

Lean, Leonor ! 

LH. Well. vir, I'm going 

Lear. I tall never get tid of her. 

Or. * , Us — 

Les. How now ? 


Ur/. Would Vu le ſo Kind, Sit, at to indulge 2 | 
with the favour of a falutc ? 1 
Loan, Ugh ! | 
1. mene. your check Well, well, 1 buy | 
ſeen the de z but no matter, my wine's eon the b 
now 4 however Sir, vou might hive nat the polite 
when a gen:lcev aman made the ud roniiut icaven bl 
you. | 
| When a Nomen“ fron is wrinkled, | 
6 And ler lars uti 4 aunled 1 
vv 115 ge, # 

| 


Lack agus 

How ber lovers {all away ; 
Like faden ps 't, 

Ade he's call, 

No ove reflect will pay ; 
Kewemulny, 

Los, Is ME ber, 

And wile the lun Lines, „ &e | ny | 
You mull dot cape ip Dec ber 
The flowers you get d in May, 
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Emer Mungo. 
Wer. Ah! Miſſn You brave Maſſa, now, what you 
bbere wid de old woman 
Len. Where is your young millreſs, Mungo? 
Ive. By gog the lock her up. But why you no tell 
before time vou a gentieman ? 
Len. Sure I have not given the purſe for nothing. 
Yen, Purſe ! what ! you giving ber money den 
we her imputrauce, why you no give it mt ou give 
c ometiung as well as the, You knaw, Maki, you ce 
it. 
Lan. There, there, are you content 
Kin, Me get lupper ready, and now me go to de cel. 
but I ſay, Maſla, ax de old man now, what good 
= vyatciuug do, him bolts and him ars, kim walls and 
a redlock ? 
Lun, Hit! Leonora comes, 
dan. But, Maſſa, you lay you teach me play. 
Let me, when my heart a fioking, 
Hear the ſweet goiter a cliaking ; 
When a fring {pck, 


Such moohc be male, 


FI. 


'c 


by Me ſboon am cur'd of tinking. 
e 4 Wid dc tat, tot, toot, 

c Of « merry Rate, 

| And cin 210 


Ard n 
To Lou , 
We dance sud we ug, 
Till we make a houſe Hag, 
And, ticd in his garters, old Maſs may ſwing, 
* val tals ihe cellar, 
Fur Leonora and Ulis. 
Ln. Oh, charming Leonora, how hill 1 expreſs 
pture of my bent upon this occafion ? 1] almott - 
Wat the Kindneſs of that chance W ieh has brought 
Ms bappily to fee, to ſpeak to you, without 1c 
"I 
W Well, but it mult nat be without re"! at; It 
bbc WH out TYLEFITA, | it Can't Ly Hy fa4th — non 
ine going to 1 ike me fuk 4 #911, 
L *. Ls, Uiivla, 1 durtd to 1) £44 zent! man dt en 
l 
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want to do me any harm Do you, Sir? I'm ſure 
would not hurt a hair of his head, nor nobody's Ife, | 
the lucre of the whole world. 

Ur/. Come, Sir, where is your lute? You hall fee 
dance a faraband : or if you'd rather have a ſong 
the child and I will move a minuet, if you chooſe gras 
before agility. 

Lean, This ſulſome harridan 

Leon. I don't know what's come over her, Sit! J 
ver ſaw the like of her ſince I was born, 

Lean, I wiſh the was at the devil. 

Loon, Urſula, what's the matter with you“ 

L. What's the matter with me! Marry come 
what's the matter with you ? Signor Diego can't be 
ſuch a hape as that ; well, there is nothing I Ike bett 
than to fee a young tellow with a well-made 1: ;, 

Lean, Pi'ythee let us go away from her. 

Loon, I don't know how to do it, Hir. 

Loon, Nothing more eaſy ; 1 will go with my guit 
into the mprleng "tis moon-light; wh an 0p" unit 
to oll mc there : 1 ſwear to you, beautitul aud in 
cent creature, you have nothing to apprehend. 

Leon, No, vir, I am certain of that, with 4 gent 
man ſuch as You are, wad that have taken or [164 
$0 come after me $ and [ ſhould nold mvyicit VIiY 6 
gratetul, if 1 did nat do any thing to oblige you, i 
civil way, 

Lean, Then you'll come ? | 

Loon, I'll do wy bel endeavour, Sir, 

Lean, And may I hope that you love me ? 

Leon, I don't know z 45 ho tht cent fay, 

Ur/. Come, tome, waat collop an here 4 [| mult 
how things are going forward z ie des, Sig, 104 & 
to know that it 45 nut manners ts be getting 4's £ 

ners, and whiſpering before compa y, | 
fan, Pita! 

L. Ay, you may ſay your pleafure, Sirs but T'm i 
what I ſoy is the right thing : 1 fhavld hardly » 
venture in 4 corner with you ng et; nay, 1 ww dt 
do it, I proteft and vow, 


Loan, Beautiful Leonora, I bud wy being dene 


. 
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the bleſſing of your good opinion ; do you deſire 
put an end to wy days“ 
i No, indeed ! Indeed I don't. 
n. But hen 
* In vain you bid your captive live, 
While you the means of life deny 
Give me your ſmiles, your witches give | 
To him who muſt without you die. | 
Shut from the ſun's enliv'ning beam, 
Bid flow'rs retain their ſcent and hue z 
Its fource dry'd up, bid flow the fliream, 
And me exiſt, depriv'd of you, 
| [EE Leavder, 
. Let me fit down a little: come hither, child, 1 
going to give you goud advice; theretore lien to me, | 
| ave more years over my head than you, 
lon, Well, and what then? 
If, V hat then — Marry, then you mult mind what 
by to you— 4 I ſaid betore—but I fayoo——whit was 
wing ? 
Jeon, I'm ſure I don know, 
I. You fee the young man that is gone out there ; 


en' vas been telling me that he's dying tor love ot you 5 | 
pet you find in your heart to let him expare / 
'" 8 Lon, I'm lure | won't do «10% Lang bud, 


A Why, that's rig; you learned that from me : 
* pot I faid to you 4 thouſoud tine, Never do any 
bog bad have I not laid it anger mic that, 

Lon, Well, and what then 

Ur/. Very well, liften to we ; your guardian bis old, 
L ugly, aud jealous, and yo! be may hive longer thasn 
Wer man. 

Ls, He has been very ind to me, for all that, Us- 
. end 1 ought 4% rie to plcate him, 

WW, 1 here again; have 1 nut Laid 4% you & thou fand 
bes, that he was C1) kind 10 5%. wand 3 GU een ie 
We tw ple him? Ii would be @ Laid thing 16 be 
Aung 110 Wing 1400 D 11 Wy moe. 
We. Wen, Pia,, ane all. 4 with thi enten 
ee ga Ante the oute; Jicas 4 end i Lal Caliits 
W.Ay, 1 foy fu too; Heaven fend it ; but I'm eruelly 
, 
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afraid; for how ſhall we get rid of bim? he'll never þ 
able to c:awl up the infide of the wall, whatever he 
the out. 

Leon, O Lord! won't he ? 

Ur/. No by my conicience, won't hez and when vo 
gvurdian comes in, if we had buy necks a-picce, he' 
tilt them every one, if ke finds him heres for wy p 
the beſt I expeR is to end ny old days in a prilon, 

Leon, You don't ſay fo ? 

L. 1 do indeed, and it kills me to think of it; h 
every one has their evil day, and this has been mire, 

Loon. 1 have promiſed to go to him ioto the garden, 

Ur. Nay, you may do any thing now, for we arc ug 
done though 1 think, if you could perſuade him to g 
up the chimney, and lay on the roof of the bouſe unt 
to-morrow night, we migl then ſteal the keys fro 
your guardiun—-but ]'m {raid you won't be able 
perſuade him, 

Leon, III go down upon my knees, 

V. Find him out, while I ep up fairs. 

Loon, Pray for us, dear Urſuls. 

L,. 1 will, it 1 poſlivly can, 

Leon, Oh me, oh me, what ſhall we do ?, 

The fault is all along of you : 

You brought him in—u hy did you fo ? 

"i was not by my deſire, you Know, 

We have but tos much cuule to fear 

My guardian, when he comes to hear 

We've had « man with us, will Lill 

Me, you, and ul; indeed he will, 

No penitence will pard'n procure, 

Hel kill ws ev'ry foul, I'm ſure, 1 


Laier Don Diego, groping bis way, with the pad/e | 


4 id, 


Du. AN dark, all quiet z gone to bed and fat ct 


I werrent them : however, 1 am not lorry that ales 
my Ken intention of na ing out the whole night ; 8 
meeting Leonors's father on the youd was #t 211 rot 
lucky incident, 1 will nat difturh tem, but, Lact 


have 141 mylelt n with my matt KEY, 40 en 10 Lat 
I fail be able to fte & light, and then 4 14444 4 54 
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Good heavens !—what a wonderful deal of uneaſiacls 

y mortals a void by + little prudence! I doubt not no, 

here are ſome men who would have gone out in my fi- 

ation. and, truſting to the goodneſs of fortune, left 

houſe and their honour in the care of an incxocri- 

| girl, or the diſcretion of a mercenary ſervant. 

Ful he is abroad, he is tormented with fears and jea- 

lues z and when he returns home, he probably Gads 

Hader, and perhaps ſhame, But what do 1 do? ——l 

wt on a padlock on my door, and all is ſaſe. 

Emer Mungo from the cellar, with a flaſk in one band, 
and a candle in the other, 

'© ul Mn. Tol, loi, lol, lol. 

Der. Hold, didn't I hear a noiſe ? 

Mus, Hola. 

Der. Heaven and earth ! what do I ſee ? 


Man, W — are you, young Mala and Miſly ? Here 
dine for ſuppe 


Dizg. I'm 1 — "FOR ſtruck! 
Min, My old Maſſa little tink we be fo merry 
lieebices What's the matter with me the room ture 
wand, 
Digg. Wretch, de you know me ? 
Man, Know you —dama you, 
Dur. Horrid creature! what makes von here at this 
ine of night? is it with a deen ie 44 
wis in their beds, and murder then 
Mw, Huth, hulb-—miarc no di 
De. The flave is intoxicated, 
Mun, Make no note, | lay; , deres ang #4 4tieman 
d young lady, he play on guitar, and ue hike him Webs 
den the like you, Fal, lal, lal, 
2 Moniter, I'll make an Camps of you, 

+ What you call me names for, you auld dog / 
2 Docs £ villain dare to lift his hand a amnſkt 


Mis, Will you fight / 
bug, He's mad. 


Man, Dees one in de houſe you little tink, Gad he 
your buſinels, 


. Gy lie down in your ye, and fleep, 
ton, Sleep ! fleep you sell, you drunk e bo] 
» 


140 
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ha! Look, a padlock :—you put a padlock on a dort 
gain, will you /——Ha, ba, ha! 

Di. Didn't I hear muſic ? 

Mun. Hic—hic, 

Dieg. Was it not the ſound of a guitar 
Mun. Yes, he play on de guitar rately)— Che! 
hand ; you're old raſcal-——an't vou? 

Dr What readful thock affect me I'm in x « 
ſweat; « miſt comes over my eyes; and my knees kuy 
together as if I had got a fit of the ſhal ing pally, 

Mun, I tell you a word in your car. 

Dicg. Has any firanger broke into my houſe ? 

Mun. Ves, by-oo—lic— fine young gentlen 
he now in next room with Miſſy. 

Dieg, Holy Saint Francis! is it poſſible ? 
 _ Go you round foftly-—you catch them tos 

Dicg. Confuſion ! difiraftion ! I hall run mad. 

[ Ex Jon 


Oh wherefore this terrible flurry ? 
My ſpirits are all in a burry ! 
Aud above and below, 
From my top to my toe, 
Are running about hurry ſcurry, 
My beart in my bolom # bumping, 
Gees thumping, 
And jamie, 
Aud thumping ; 
Ji's 6 ſpeRt ic I fec ? 
Hence vaniſh at mc! 
My 4 les d« « vive me 3; 
Son „ on will leave me 
What as wretch am 1 dein d 16 be ! 
[1 vr Don Dis 
Luier Mungeo, Urnluls, Leander, aud Leaenars. 
„ O ſhame mon rous 79 drunken u 44, ö 
have been in tac Alas, with s plague Ly un. 
Mun, Let me put my bands % f yOu 864K 
Ury, (3, 1 Gall be rwin's; Help, help : n 
Leun. Guodnchs me, what's the matter?» 
% O deer child, this black villaiu bas Lig 
me out of wy Wits ; bis has 4 t | 
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tn, Me, curſe a heart ; I want noting wid her 
he fay I want or 
Lo Urſula, the gentleman ſays he has ſome friends 
ting for him at the other fide of the garden- wall. that 
ul throw him over a ladder made of ropes, which he 
by. 

ay "Then muſt I go ? 
Loon, Y es, good Sir. ves. 
Loon. A parting kiſs ? 
Len. No, good Sir, No, 
Les. It muſt be {o. 

By this, and this, 

Here I could for ever grow. 

"Tis more than mortal bliſs. 
Len. Well, now, good-night ; 

Pray, caſe our fright ; 

You're very bold, Sir; 

Let looſe your hold, Sir: 

I think you want to ſcare me quite, 
Lan, Oh fortune" ſpight ! 
Lin. Good night, good night. 
Hark ! the neighb'ring convent's bell 
Tolls the veſper hour to tell; 
The clock now chimes ; 
A thouland Lime », 
A thouſand times, farewell 

Enter Don Diego, 

Deg, Stay, Sir, let nobody go — of the room, 
br, ( falling down.) Ah, 14 « 0. « ghoſt : 
leg, Women, Rand up. 
<a | won't, 1 won't murder! rs wack me, 

f, Leonora, what am 1 to think of this ? 
— Oh, dear Sir, don't Kill me. 
tug, Young man, who arc you who have thus clau- 
nely, at en unſcaſonabele hour, broke into my houſe ? 
I uw conſider you us # robber, or how 7 
Ln, As one whom love has made indiſcreet ; «5 one 
love taught induitry and art to compals his de- 
I love the beautiful Leonora, and the mc ; but 
than what you hear and fee, ache one nor the 
have been culpable, 


Ss, Hour him, bear him, 


Loan, 
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Lean. Don Diego, you know my father well, Don 
phonſo de Luna; I am a ſcholar of this univerſity, 
am willing to ſubmit to whatever puniſhbment he. the 
1 mall inlict; but wreak not your venge; 


Dieg. Thus then my and cares are at once 
firated ; poſſels'd of what I thought « jewel, 1 was 4 
firous to — it for myſelf; I rais'd up the walls of 
houfe to a great height; I barr'd up my windows tows 
the freet; I put double bolts on my doors; I banith's 
that had the ſhadow of man or male kind: and 1 f 
contin ually centinel over it myſelf, to guard my ſulpici 
from ſurpriſe ; thus ſecur'd, 1 left my watch for 
little moment, and in that momen. 

Leon, Pray, pray, guardian, let me tell you the fle 
and you'll find 1 am not to blame, 

Dirg. No, child, IT only am to blame, who ſhould} 
conſidered that fixtcen and fixty wgree ill together, 1 
tho“ 1 was too old to be wile, & not 400 0 d 10 les 
and fo, I ſoy, fend for a ſmith direRtly, bent «ll the gy 
from my windows, take the locks from wy dow, 
let egrels and regrels be given freely, 

Leon, And will you be my buſlend, Sir ? 

Digg. No, child, I will give you to one that wills 
you s better huſband ; here, young man, take bor! 
your parents content, to morrow ſhall fee you j0an' 
the face of the church; and the dowry which 1 1 
her, in caſe of failure on my fide of the contradt, 
Bow go with her u s guarriage-poriion, 

Loan, Signor, this is 4% 4860. 

Dig. No thaphs ; peibaps I owe acknowledemw 
ts you; but you, Leal, have no excule, nu pubs 
plead and your age thovid have taught you bete 
give youu bre Runde crowns, but never let me bus 
Hit, 

Mus, And whit you give me, Malls 7 

Digg, Batltinadocs hor your drunkennels ch 14 
Call iu ay vclightous and filocnds, OO! wo 
how fie 3s your tardiight, how dare e you 
drive, while the VE ele you Wis was Cnilint 
y0us Eludas 


- 
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Go forge me fetters that ſhall bind 
The rage of the tempeſtuous wind 3 
Sound with + needleful of thread 
The depth of occun's fteepy bed; 
Snap like a twig the oak's tough tree 
nench Etna with a cup of tea; 
In theſe manceuvres (hew your (kill, 
Then hold « woman if you will. 
Permit me to put in a word, 
My maſter here is quite ablurd. 
That men (ould rule our fox is meet; 
But art, not force, mull do the teat ; 
Remember what the table favs, 
Where the ſun's warm and melting rays, 
Soon bring a out what wind and raing 
With all their fals, attempt in vain. 
the, And, Maila be not angry, pray, 
If Neger man a word fuld lay; 
Me have ol favlc put AY ine, 
Which wid dis matter will agre : 
An owl once took it in his head 
Wia tome young pretty bird to wed ; 
But when his worthip came to woe, 
He could get none be de cuch oo. 
La, Ye youth fele, who will to taſte 
The Joy' of wedlock pure and chaſte, 
Ne'er let the mailrets and the fricnd 
An abet flave and tyrant end, 
While each with tender paſſion burns, 
Alcend the throne of rule by turns ; 
And place (10 love, to virtue juſt) 
Seeurtty in mutual truſt, 
To ſum up all you wow have heard, 
Young men and old, perulc the bad: 
A female truſted o your care, | 
His rule bs pithy, hon, wad clear,) 
ts her faults e lte blind ; 
Ke to her virtue very kind ; 
Lei WH hor ways ts uwacanku'd ; 
Aud clap your podlack os ber wind, 
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CATHARINE AXD PETRUCTHIO. 
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e 
Scene, Baptiſta's Houſe. 
Emer Barrura, Perxvcmo, ond Gente.“ 


BarrisTa. 

Tavs have I, "gainſt my own ſelf-intereſt, 
Repeated all the worſt you are t' expect 
From my ſhrewd daughter Cath'rine ; if you'll vents 
Maugre my plain and honcit declaration, 
You have my free conſent ; win her, and wed her, 

Pet. Signor Baptiſta, thus it Hands with me. 
Anthonio my father is deceated ; 
You know him well, and knowing him, know me, 
Leit ſolely heir to all his lands and goods 
Mich I have bettet d. rather than decteas d.“ 
And 1 Lave thruſt myſeh into the world, 
Hopp'ly to wive and thrive as beſt I may 
My buſinels afketh kafle, old Signor ; 
Aud every day I cannot come to woe, 
Let ſpecialtics be therefore daun between us, 
That cov*nants may be Kept on cither hand. 

Bap. Yes, when the ſpecial thing is well abtain'd, 
My daughter's love z for that is all in all, 

Pai. Why, that is nothing for] tell you, father, 
] am as peremptory as the proud minded; 
And where two raging bes meet together, 
"They do conſume the thing that feeds their fury. 
* 1hough linle fre grows great with little wind, 
* Yet e tteme guſts will blow out fire and all; 
So 1 to ber, and fo he yields to me 5 
For 1 am rough, and woo not like a babe, 

' Cirum, Div, Io, you, Fir, be tells you flatly wh 
„ his ind is „hy, give him gold caough and mu 
„him tos pupnet, i en old trot with neces 2 twalk 
# her head. I hough the had as man; Ait ae 16 
' and nz hortes, why, nothing comes wmils, fo mia 
„ comes vel, * are 1 

Hap, As | Love fhew'sd you, Sir, the courſer ade, SEE to 
Now let me tell you, fhe is yourg and brauteous, „cult 
1 ruiight 19 as belt Lecunics u 6 ute omann > * * 
Jics only {fault (angthat aun euough ) a br th 
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chat ſhe is intolerably froward 


{that ye can away with, ſhe is yours. C | 
Gum. I pray you, Sir, let her ſee him while the 
hamour laſts, O' my word, an' ſhe knew him as well 


„ do, ſhe would think fcolding would do little good | 
on him. She may perhaps call him half aſcore knaves, g 
o fo; why, that's nothing z an? he begin once, ſhe'll 
fad her match. I'll tell you what, Sir, an“ the land | 
lim but a little, he will throw a figure in her face, and 1 
b disfgure her with it, that he (ſhall have no more eyes | 
tb fee withal than as cat You know bim not, du 
Ba». And you will woo her, Sir?“ 
Pr, Why came I hither but to that intent? 
Junk you a little din can daunt my ears ? 
ve | not on my time heard lions roar ? 
Have I not heard the fea puff d up with winds ? 
Have | not heard great ord*nance in the held, 
And heav'n's artillery thunder in the fics '? 
have I not ia a pitched battle heard { 
ad larums, ne:ghing Needs, and trumpets clang 
lad do you tell me of a woman's tongue, 
lt gives not half fo great a blow to hear, 
i Wi vill « cheſaut in s farmer's fare ? 
dh, tu ! care boys with bugs ? 
„ N. Then thou'rt the man; 
be man of Cath"rine, and her father too; 
bat hall the Know, and Know my mind at once, 
portion her above her gentle filter, | 
w-marricd to Hotcnlo : 
ad of with fourn) tun, and ſqueamill pride, 
i make # mouth, and will not tafte ber fortune, 
n her forth to lock it in the world ; 
ow neucetorth hall the Know ber father's doors, 
Fa, Say U thou me fo / then as your daughter, Signar, 
nch enough to be Petruchio's wiſe ; 
the 8s curt as Socrates! Zantippe, 
„ moves me But & Whitm—" were the as rough 
bs are the facing Adriatic ſeas,” 
ware to wive it weelil.ily in Fadus ; 
wealthily, then hopptly bn Padus, 
„Wen e thou wan, and happy be thy lpecd ; 
be they ai d for lame wn apy words, 
N 3 Pa. 


na 
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Pet Ay, to the proof, as mountains are for winds, 

That ſhake not, though they blow perpetually,” 
Catharine and the Mufic-mamaſter male a noiſe with; 
Myficmaft, (within.) Help! help! 

Cath. (within. Out of the houſe, you ſcraping foul, 
Pet What noiſe is that ? 
Bop. Oh, nothing; this is nothing 

My daughter Catharine and her muſic-maſter ; 

This is the third I've had within this month: 

She is an enemy to harmony, 

Enter Mufic-maſter. 

How now, friend, why dot look fo pale 
Muſic-maft, For fear, I promiſe you, if 1 do lock pale 5nd (+ 
Pap. What, will my daughter prove « good mukcian 
Maße. T think fhe'll ſooner prove « ſoldier ; 

Iron may hold with her, but never lutes, 

Bay. Why, then, thou canſt not break her to the lute! 
Mufte-mnft, Why, no, for the hath broke the lute to me. 
I did but tell her ſhe miftock her frets, 


Aud bow'd her hand to teach her fingering, Carl 
When with a moſt impatient devilich {pirit, Reduc 
Frets call you them quoth the, I'll fret vour foul's ce dat 
And with that word the firuck me on the head, Lum 


And through the iaflrument my pate made way ; 
And there 1 flood amazed for e while, 
As on a pillory, looking through the lute ; 
While ſhe did call me reſcsl fddler, | 
Aud rwangling Jack, with twenty ſuch vile terms, 
As the hath Kudled ro milule me fo, 
Pot, Now, by the world, it is « lufty wench, 
[ love her ten times more than cer 1 did : 
(3h how 1 long to have « grapple with her! 
Mae malt, 1 wou'd not make another trial with be 
To purchale Padus ; for whit is pal, 
I'm peid ſufficiently ; if, „ your leiſure, 
You thiak my broken fortuncs, head and lute, 
Deſerve lome reparation, you know where 
J inquire for meg and ſo, good gentleman, | 
] am your much diforder'd humble tervant, [ 2-61 
Hap, Nat yet mo d, Petruchio + do you flinch 
Pei, 1 am more and more hinpatient, dir z aud log 
To be e partncs in thele lavourke plealuics, 
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O. by all means Sir—will you go with me, F 
Or mall 1 fend my daughter Kate to you 3 4 | 
* Pet. I pray yon do, I will attend her hefe. [F, Bap. 
'Gramio, retire, and wait my call within.“ [Leu Grum, x 
ce that her father is fo relolute, | 
u woo her with ſome ſpirit when the comes. i 
Say that the rail, why then, I'll tell her plain 
ſhe ings as ſweetly as a nightingale :; | 
Siy that ſhe frown, I'll fay the looks as clear j 
As morning roſes newly waſh'd with dew ; | 
y he be mute, and will not ſpeak a word, 
Then I'll commend her volubility, 
And loy ſhe uttereth picrciag eloquence : 
{It he do bid me pack, I'll give her thanks, 
* As though ſhe bid me flay by her a week 
If the deny to wed, I'll crave the day 
ne Wen 1 (hall aſk the banns, and when be married.“ 
ic, N here he comes; and now, Petruchio, ſpeak, 
Emer Catharine, l 
Cath. How ! turn'dadriift, nor know my ſather's houſe ! 
Reduc'd to this, or none, the maid"'s Hit proy's ! 
cap bent to be woo'd like Lear unto the ftake | 
Trim wooing like to be !Jo n—-—and he the bear, 
For I hall bait himo—yct the man's a man, 
Pit, Kate in a calm '— maids muſt not be wooers, 
Cood-morrow, Kate, for that's your name I hear, 
Cath, Well have you heard, but impudently laid; 
They call me Catharine that do talk of me, | 
Pet, You lie, in faith; for you ste call'd plain Kate, 
And bonny Kate, und fometimes Kate the curtit ; 
but Kete—the pretiticit Kate in Chiitlendom, 
Take this of me, Kate of my confalutios ! 
tearing thy milducts pruis'd in every ton, 
Thy virtues ſpoke of, and thy beauty founded, 
Thy affabilicy and baſbful made y, 
(et nt fo deeply as to thee belongs, 
Mylclf am mov'd to woe thee for my wife, 
Carb, Mov'd in good time ; ket bias that mov'd you ither, 


ee you hence! | knew you ut the rfl, 
| You were @ moveable, 4 
Lug Pit, A moveslle ! why, what's that ? 
Gab, A jahnttivd, 
bs N o 4%. 
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Per. Thou haſt hit it ; come, fit on me. 
Caih, Aﬀes are made to bear, and ſo are you. 
Pet. Women are made to bear, and ſo ate you, 
Alas, good Kate, I wi!l not burden thee ; 
For knowing thee to be but young and light. 
Cath, Too light for ſuch a ſwain as you to catch, 
(rom 
Por. Come, come, you waſp; i'faith you are too — 
Cath, If 1 be waſpiſh, beſt beware my ſling. 
Pet, My remedy then is to pluck it out, 
Cath, Ay, if the fool could find out where it lies, 
Pet, The fool knows where the honey is, {weet Kate 


| [ Offers 10 { 7 ber 

Cath, "Tis not for drones to taſle. 

Pet, That will 3 wry. [ She friber hun. 
I {wear I'll cuff you, if you ſtrike ag 
** come, Kate, come; you muſt not look fo ſour, 

ath, How can I help it, hen I fee that face ? 
But I'll be ſhock d no longer with the fight, [ Going, 

Pet, Nay, hear you, Kntc; in footh you "(cape not io, 

Cath, 1 chafe you, if I tarry:— Let me go. 

Pa, No, not a whit, I find you paſling gentle; 
"Tw+4s told me you were rough, and coy, and ſullen, 
And now I find report a very Har 
Fu thou art plesſant, —— paſſing courteous, 
But ow in lpecch, yet ſweet as fpring time flowers ; 
Thou cunt not frown, thou can't not look alconce, 
Nor Lite the lip #s angry wenches will, 


At 


Yor bail thou plenfure to be crols in talk Leu've 
But thou vith wildnels entertain thy vooers, „ie 
Vith gentle conference, fuft and affable, A mad. 


Cath, "Tis is beyond all puticnce ; don't provoke me, lt oh 
Pa, Why duth the world $epant that Kate doth limp bap. 
Oh fenden world ! Kate, like the hace twis, 


Js Hen, and lender, and e brown in hue Pol, | 
Av bale ute, and Iwicter than the Lernch, That 16 
Oln me tee thee walk, thou daft nut halt, i he | 


Cath, Go, ol, and whon thos Kae command 4 llc 
ae I» 1 
tu p 4 
K 


Pa, Did ever Dian" Is became & grove, 
As Kite this chamber, with her princely gate 
Oh be they Lien“, aud let her is Kate þ 
Aud they let Kate be challe, and Dian“ fporttul, my 
161. 
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lth, Where did you ſtudy all this goodly ſpeech ? 


Pet. It is extempore, from my mother-wit. 
lath. A witty mother, witles elſe her ſoa. 
Pa. Am I not wile ? 
lath. Yes, in your own conceit ; 
yourſelf warm with that, or elſe you'll freeze. 
Pet, Or rather warm me in thy arms, my Kate! 
lad therefore ſetting all this chat afige, 
Thos in plain terms your father hath conſented 
ſat you thall be my wife; your dowry "greed on; 
xd will you, nill you, I will marry you. 

lnb, Whether I will or no —0 Fortune's ſpite / 
Pet. Nay, Kate, I am a huſband for your turn 
far by this light, whereby I fee thy beauty, 

ſhy beauty that doth make me like thee well), 

ſhow mult be married to no man but me: 
for I am he am born to tame you, Kate, 

Cath, That will admit diſpute, my ſaucy groom, 
no Pa. Here comes your father z never make denial. 
410.8 nul and will have Catharine to wy vic. 
Emer Baptiſta. 
D. Now, Signor, now, Low fpeed you with my 
daugl:ter / 
Poet. Hon hou'd I ſpeed but well, Sir 4 how but well 
* were impoſſible I fhou'd fpeed amils, 
Bap, Why, how now, daughter Catharine, in your 
dumps / 

Cath, Call me daughter Now 1 promiſe you, 
I've ew de tender fatherly regard, 

lo with me wed to one half luvatic ; 
a mad-cap ruiliau and a fwearing jack, 

[hat thinks with oaths to fuce the mattet out, 

bp, Better this jack than flarve, and that's your 


[UG L — 

Pu, Res, "tis thus z yourTelf and all the world 
ut talk'd of her, have talk d amiſs of hci, 

lhe be curil, it is for policy; 

I. he's not froward, but wodeft as the dove ; 

* 3s nat hot, but temp'rete as the worn ; 

I puticace, the will prove « lecond rifle; 
rr 

3 
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And, to conclude, we've greed ſo well together, 
We have 6x'd to-morrow Ge the wedding day, 
Cath, I'll ſee thee hang'd to-morrow firit-to-morroy 


Bap. Petruchio, hark z ſhe ſays ſhe'll fee the hang 


firit ; 

Is this your ſpeeding ? 

Pet. Oh! be patient, Sir; 
If the and I be pleas'd, what's that to you ? 
"Tis bargain'd "twixt us twain, being alone, 
Thet ſhe (hall Hill be curs'd in compa ny 

Cath, A plague upon his impudence! I'm ved 
In marry. my revenge, but I will tame him, 

Pet. I tel! you, "tis incredible to believe 
How much the loves me—Oh ! the kindeit Kate! 
She hung about my neck, and kite on «ils 
She vy'd lo faſt, eng oath on oath, 
That in « twink the won me to her love, 
Oh! you are novices ; "tis a world to fre 
How tame, when men and women ure aloncomer 
Cive we thy hand, Kate, I will now away 
To buy apparel for my gentle bride ; 

Father oy the ſeatt, and bid the gueſts, 


5. %. 


Cath — to man full Cath vine give her hand; 


Here "tis, an let bim take it, an“ he dare, 
Bat Were t the forefoot of an angry bear, 
I'd Gioke it off ; but at its Kate's, I Kits it, 
Cath, You'll Kits it cloſer cer our moon be wain'd, 
Bap, Hess n fend you joy, Perruchion>"tis a maid 
Po. Fathet and wile aden, I mult away 
Unto my country-huule, and fir wy grooms, | 
Beer, their country mall, and x ke em fine 
Vor the reception of my Catharine, 
We will have rings, and things, and fine array; 
Tomorrow, Kate, hall be ous wedding day, 
| Exu/ Petr achi 
Bay, Wall, dug lter, tha“ the man be lama hs 11 
And erco ant, VA bis means , 46 
The Gen „ ts Mise the Kern hard offer, 
For, „ t When foul, will &. the satt, 
* Cath, My di, S, bath followed your 2 
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hat dot thou ſay, my Catharine ? Give th 


J. 

3 
u t. 
My f 
And 

Cath. 
The 
bn ho 
And m 
As lie, 
4; dou 
Look te 
Cath'ri; 


Shall ti 


Later 


* Sn 


That C: 


nd ye! 
hat u 


10 Wan 
lo feen 
| hat la 


Cath, 


Jo give 


Mo 41 
o wo 
luid ve 


Wing | 
bd tg | 
ON wa 
like {ri 


Neve 


ma 


100 14 y 


Ut pic 


Hiew, 


Wor, | 


J. CATHARINE AND PETAUNIO. 299 


Bap. Art thou in earneſt ? haſt no trick behind ? 
n take thee at thy word, and fend t“ invite 
My ſon-in-law Hortentio, and thy fiſter, g 
Aud all our friends, to grace thy wuptials, Kate. 
laub. Why, yes ; fiſter Bianca now ſhall fee 
The abandon'd Cath'rine, as the calls me, 
lan 40 her head as high, and be as proud, 
lad make her huſband loop unto her lure, 
me, or cer a wite in Padua, 
double as my portion be my ſcorn 
to your ſcat, Petruchio, or I throw you. 
Cath'rine (hall tame this haggard j—or if the fails, 
hall tie Let tongue up, aud pare down her nails, 
[Eu Catharine, 


SET © 


Later Baptifta, Hortenſio, Catharine, Bianca, and 
Attendants, 


% Stwason Hortenſio, this is th“ appointed day 
ſhat Catharine and Petruchio (ball be marricd; 
ad yet we hear not of our fon-joa-low, 
That will be ald what mockery will it be, 
ad: Wo want the bridegroom when the brief attends 
peak the ceremonial rites of marriage 
That ſays Hortenfio to this ſhame of ours ? 
Lath, No ſhame but mine I mull, forfooth, be forc'd 
nd. Wo give my hand oppos'd aguinit my heart, 
ou + mad-brain rudeiby, full of fplecn ; 
Tho woo'd in halte, and means to wed ut leiſure, 
wid you, I, he was a frantic fool, 
Wing his bitter jeſts in blunt behaviour ; 
Wd ty be noted for a merry man, 
Il woo « thouſand, paint the day of marriage, 
like friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the anne, 
fM never means to wed where - hath wao'd 
„ mult the world point ar poor Catharine, 
W lay, Lo! there 1s mad Petruchi's wilc, 
u pleats him come aud marry her, 
ee. Such haity waiches ſeldom end in good, 
%. Paticxce, youd Carne, and Blaucs too ; 
L N 6 Upon 


th 


* 


300 CATHARINE AND PRTAUCHIO, AT It, 


Upon my life, Pe.ruchio means but well, 
Whatever fortune ſtays him from bis word : 
Tho? he be blunt, I know bim ping wiſe ; 
Tho! he be merry, yet withal he's honeſt, 

Cath, Wou'd | bad never ſeen his honey 
Oh ! I could tear my fleth for very madneſs, 

[ Eri Catharine, 

Bap. Follow your filler, girl, and comfort her, 

[ Exu Bianca, 
* I cannot blame thee now to weep and rage; 

For ſuch an injury would ves a ſaint, 

Much more s threw of thy impaticat Humour, 

* Hor. Was ever match clapt up fo ſuddenly ? 

* Bap. Honenſfio, faith I play a merchant's part, 
And venture madly on « deſp'rate mart, 

Aer. "Uwas a commodity ho fretting by you ; 

* *I'will bring you gain, or periſh on the ſeas, 
* Lap, The goin I ſeek is quict in the match, 
* Hor, No doubt Petruch's's got à quiet catch.“ 
Enter Biondello, 

Dian. Maſter, maſter, news ; and ſuch news as you ne- 
ver heard of, 

Pap, Is Petruchio come ? 

Bien, Why no, Sir, 

Ba. What then“ 

Bion ie is coming ; but how hy in « new hat «nd 
an old jorkin 3 @ pair of old breeches, thrice turn'd; 4 
par of boots that have been candle cafe, one buckled, 
anath:. i: lac'd ; an ond ruſty lord, ta out of the ten- 
armory, with a broken hilt, and chapelchs, with two bis 
den pours ; Lis borte hip'd with an old mothy ſaddle, 
tlic 4 Tups of no kindred ; beſides, po nn thi 

lande e, and Vie to molr in the chin ; trouided with the 
. le int. cted with the farcy, full of windgolls, ed 
with 1p cans, raed with the yellows, pot cure of the 
ves. Lark „eic with he Hagge Man „uh this 
hots, wald 13 the back, and thoul ler-dhotten, ee N. 
v Nie, und with 4 bays chock d Lit ; and a hc 4-14 dt 
Deep lonths h bring reſtrained, tw keep hun from 
fumuling, hath been wits bull, and www repalicd with 
Kutte 96 ghts 4% Lanes phere'd, and & woman's cru 
et 4 Vebuge, ch hack Bath 410 ett bus bes 2 
bo 


Ie, 
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urly ſet down in ſtuds, and here and there pierc'd with 

thread. 

Bop, Who comes with him ? 

Ben. O Sir, his lacquey, for all the world capariſon'd 
due the horſe, with a linen ſtock on one leg, and a kerſey 
wot-horſe on the other, gartered with a red and blac lift, 
x od hat, and the humour of forty fancies prick'd upon 
b for a feather z a monſter ! a very monſter in apparel, 
ud not like a Chrittian foot-boy or a gentleman's lac» 
guey- 

1 I am glad he's come, howſoever he comes, 
Enter Petruchio and Grumio, fantaflical/y haburd, 
Pa, Conde where be thele gallants ? Who is at home? 
Rap. You're welcome, Sir. 

Per, Well am I come then, Sir. 

Bab. Not ſo well parelled as 1 with vou were, 

Pu, Why, were it better, I ſhould ruth in thus, 
but where is Kate where is my lovely bride ? 

How does my father / Gentles, methinks you frown : 
lad wherefure gaze this good!ly company, 
if they ſaw ſome wondrous monument, 
wwe comet, or unuſual prodig 4 
Bop, Why, Sir, you know this is your wedding-day, 

Full we were fad, fearing you would not come ; 

bow ladder, that you come ſo unprovided z 

ſy! dof this habit, Meme to your chtate, 

| eye-lore 40 our ſolemn feitival, 

Hr, and tell us what occation of, import 
wh all fo long detained you from your wife, 

ad ſent vou hither fo unlike youre 

Fai, 'T edious it were to tell, and hich to hear: 

it ſuflice, I'm come to keep my word, 

t where I» Kate 7 lay 100 long frm ner; 

WK morning wears 4 "tis time we were at church, 

Hor, Sec not the biide in theſe wnrev*rent robes ; 

vis my chambey, put on cloaths of mine, 

Fit, Not I, wolievs me ; thus I I viſt her, 

bp, But thus | trust you will not marry her, 

Fu, Gawd 14h, even thus; therefure hs dove with 

Wards ; 
be fhe's warried, avi to my cloaths, 
Wd | repais what tas could u car in apr, 


As 
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As I could change theſe poor accout 
*Twere well for Kate, and better for myſelf, 
But what a fool am I to chat with you, 
When I ſhould bid good-morrow to my bride, tell 
And ſeal the title with a lovely kiſs ? 
What, ho! my Kute! my Kate! [ Exit Petruchis 

. Hor. He hath ſome meaning in this mad attire ; 
* We will perſuade him, be it poſſible, 
* To put on better, cer he go to church.“ 

Bap. I'll after him, and ſce the event of this. 

[ Exeunt all but Grumi 

' Gram, He's gone to church with her. I wou'd fon 
have led her to the gallows, If he can but hold it, "tis 
well-—— And il 1 know any thing of myſelf and mailer 
no tuo men were ever born with fuch qualities o tame 
Woimnen— When Madam goes home, we mult luck fo 
another guiſe-maſter than we have had. We ſhall fee dif 
coil between 'emonemlf 1 can fpy into ſuturity a little 
there will be muck clatter among the moveables, an 
lome praQtice for the ſurgeons, By this the parſon | 
given cm his licence to Fat together by the cars, 

Emer Pedro, 

Ped. Gromio, your maſter bid me 6nd Lp ot 

ed yuu to his country houſe to prepare for his recep 
tion; and if be Gods not things as he aids 4 em. acdich f@ 
eording to his directions that be gave you, you f⁰ 
he ſays, what follows : this meTage be delivercd beta 
his bride. e n in hes way to church, and bee his LE FO 
in taken of his love, 

Groum, under and it, Sir; and will convey the U b 
token to my burke immediately, that c muy take % 
heels in order to fave wy bones and his awn ribs, 


[LA Grunt 
Ped. So Gd a walter, and fo ft s man, p 
Were never fecn in Padus bofure, WoW 1 
Lale Bie Adee. bd ba 
Neu, Minde lle. came you from the church ? W 4 5 
Bion, Ms wilnagly, as £44 | came row Thod, Ad the 


Fed. Aud is the beide or bs d- prawn coming Lone Wt Soy, 1 
Sian. A 31d 44 Gun wy * 14s # £1 indeed Fu, 1 
Ange vos Lo the garl Ghall Grd, | 
1 | Curllas dns ds — hy — 
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Bon, Why. he's a devil! a devil! a very fiend! 
Fed. Why, ſhe's a devil! a devil! the devil's dam. 
Sion Tut! ſhe's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him: 
tell you, brother Pedro, when the prieſt 
wuld aſk if Catharine ſhould be his wife ? 
tr, by gogs-wourds, quoth he, and {wore ſo loud, 
Nut, all ama d, the prieft let ſall his book; 
Ind as he Roop'd ag in to take it up, 
is mad-brein'd bridegroom took him ſuch a cuff, 
That down fell prieſt and book, aud book and pr ieſt. 
lbs take them up, quoth he, if any lift, 
Ped. Whot ſaid the wench when he roſe up again ? 
Liss. 2 and hook ; for why, he flamp'd and 
wore, 
if the vicar went to coren him, 
In aſter many ceremonies done, 
F ad calls for „ inc: A health, uoth he, as if 
tied becn abroad carouſing 22 mates 
ther a orm; quill A off the mulcadel, 
lad thiew the tops all in the fexton's face x 
being no other cane but that his Leard 
ws thin and hungerly, and feern'd to aſk 
bs los as he was drinking, This done, he took 
epic bride about the neck, and Ki d her lips 
| th ſuch a clanorous ſmack, that at the partin 
nou the church echocd ; and I fering this, e 
me thenre for very ſhame ; and aller me 
(now the rout is cuming , 
doch a mad marriage never Was f-“ [ Muſic, 
Wks, bark! I hew the mines play, 
r Petruchio ( fnging,) Catherine, Bianca, Hortcuſic, 
aud Keptitta, 
Pu, Gentlemen and friends, 1 thank you for your 
patud ; 
Wow you think to dine with mie to day, 
ud have proper'd givut en & wed.ing cheer ; 
wit bs, my baile doth coll me hence ; 
W tcdare here 1 wean ty take my leave, 
anc BY Bop, 16's ee e vou will away to-wight ? 
«6; 74 | mit a7 4 today, bete night came. 
WM bo wade; tf you know wy bulbacls, 


W would kntieut ms ate yo than Hay 5 


' Aud 


304 CATHARINE AXD PETRUCHIO. AT 


* And honeſt company, I thank you all, 
* That have bche!d me give away myſclf 
* To this moſt patient, ſweet, and virtuous wiſe ;* 
Dine with my father z drink a health to me; 
For I muft hence, and farewell to you all. 
Hor. Let me intreat you, ſlay till after dinner, 
Pet, It may not be. 
Bien. Let me intreat you that my ſiſter lay: 
* I came on purpoſe to attend the wedding, 
* And paſs this day in mirth and feſtival.” 
Pet. It cannot be. 
Cath, Let me intreat you. 
Pet, I am content. 
Cath, Are you content to ſlay ? 
Pet. 1 am content you ſhall intreat my lay ; 
But yet not tay, intreat me how you can, 
Cath, Now, if you love me, lay. 
Pet, My horſes, there z what be, my horſes tl 
Cath, Nay, then, | 
Do what thou cant, I will not go to day; 
No, nor to-morrow, nor till 1 pleaſe ms elf: 
The door is open, Hir, there lies your way 5 
You may be jogging while your boots arc green, 
For me, I'll not go till 1 pleaſe mytelf; 
"Tis like you'll prove a jolly furly groom, 
To take it on you ut the hen fo roundly. 
Bap, O Kate, content thee ; prithee, be not ange 
Cath, 1 will be angry ; what bhaft thou ts do 
Father, be quiet, he ball hay my leifure, 
Hor, Ay; marry, Bui; now it begins to work, 
Cath, Gentlemen, forward ww the bridal-dinncr, 
I fee @& women may be mauve « foul, 
If he had wat « ni tw t. 
H. They tall go tarwaid, Kate, ot thy command 
Obey the bride, you et attend on her ; 
Go is tac ſes t, revel and dominecr ; 
Coroule in)! mealure to ber uiid bead ; 
Be mad and merry, or go bang yourlrlves : 
But or my Luuny Kate, the = will ae, 
Ney, lock nut big, nor Ram; nor flare, nor fret, 
I will ve ances of what bs tial awe / 
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vou ſehold - uſf, my ficld, my barn, 
| horſe, my ox, my aſs, my any thing; 
i here ſhe ſtands, touch her whocver dare 
being my action on the proudeſt he 
ut ops my way in Padua: Petruchio, 
« forth thy weapon, thou'rt beſet with thieves : 
ke thy wife then, if thou be a man: 
w not, ſweet wench, they hall not touch thee, Kate; 
| buckler thee againit a million, Kate, 
[ Excunm Pet. ond Cath. 
Jap, Nay, let them go; a couple of quiet ones, 
Hor. Of all mad matches never was the like, 
What's your opinion of your gentle filter ? 
%. That being mad hericl, ſhe's madly matched, 
' Bap, Neighbours and friends, tho* bride and brides» 
* groom want 
for to lupply the places st the table, 
Len know there Wants no junkets at the feaſt ; 
Honento, you Tupply the bridegroom's place 
lad let Bianca taxc her filter's room, 
Bien, My üer room} were I in her“ indeed, 
This ſwaggeres thould repent his iufulence,? 
| | Enxcunt emnes, 


Scene changes ts Petruchio's Houſe, 


Emur Grumio, 
Crum. Fie, fie on. all jedes, uud all mad maſters, «nd 
wall ways: Was ever man fo beaten ? win ee t man 
Mae was ever man @ weary f | am fert bilure ts 
$ Gre, and they are coming aficr to warm them 4 
were | wot a ie tie pot, and ſoen hot, wiv very hops 
wit frees c 19 my Lueth, Wy Tongue tou Vis full m wy 
Wm, wy boert id amy belly, ecr 1 hould come by « bre 
Be we, bit 1 with blowing the fre thill waim wy - 
lor, conhderts * the weather, 4 taller man than 1 
lake could, Hu les los, Curtis ! 
Kati Cur 1s, 
«/ , Who 5s that cs is wwidiy # 
44 'd mm * al 10 . Ii 1900 get it, thou may 'ft 
Uh my Rhaulder 46 my hed! with bv gromter & Fun 
Wy head and wy wack, A Coe, poud Curtis, 


+ bs ee and bbs wie coming, Grumie ! 
(1 wits 
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Grum. Oh, ay, Curtis, ay ; and therefore fire, 6 


caſt on no water. 

Cur, Is the fo hot a ſhrew as is reported ? 

Grum. She was, good Curtis, before the froft ; 
thou known winter tames man, woman, and beast; 
it hath tam'd my old maſter and my new miſtre{, 
my{-'f, fellow Curtis. 

Cur. Away, you thick-pated fool, I am no beat, 

Grum Where is the cook | Is ſupper ready, the ba 
trimm'd, ruſhes Arewed, cobwebs ſwept, the ferving-m 
in their new fultian, their v hite Rockings, and every 
ficer his wedding garments on ? Be the Jacks fair ui 
in, the Jills fair without, carpet laid, and every thi 
in order ? 

Cur. All ready; and ther fore, I pray thee, vi 
news / 

Grum. Fir, know, my horſe is tired, my maſter 
miſtre!s fall's out. 

Cur, How ? 

Grum, Out of their ſaddles into the dirt; and tha 
by hangs a tale, 

Cur, Let's ha't, good Grumio. 

Grum, Lend thinc car. 

Cur, Here | 

Grum, There, Vr | 

Cur, This is to feel & tale, not to hear a talc, 

Grum, Aud therefore is call'd a fenfible tale ; and 
cuff was but to knock at your car, and boleech eat 
Now I begin ei, we came down a foul hill, 
maſler riding hind my millrel nn 

Cur, Both on one hre 

Gan What's that to thee tell thou the tale 
add thou not crols'd me, thou fiouldit have hrurd 
her horle fell, and the under ho haute; thou Godt 
he ve heard in how wmiry a place, how lic was Leneb 
how be left her with ber horſe upon ber, how be beat 
becaule hes borſe Aumtiled, how the waded thivught 
dirt 10 pluck him «ll me 3 how he lune; hos tlic j1 #9 
tht ue ver pray d beten; how 1 cry'd hon the hurk 
Ein, hon ber bridle was butt, bow 1 loft my cropy 
how wy willzels loft her fippers, tare and bonirs 
$#4ments, d ww the Larwboule, put on Kos 
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hoes and petticoat; with many things worthy of 
, which now ſhall dic in oblivion, and thou te- 
unexperienced to thy grave. 

(ur. By this reckoning he is more ſhrew than ſhe, 
Gram. Ay, for the nonce———and that thou and the 


it talk I of this cell forth Nathaniel, Joſeph, Ni- 


. das, Philip, Welter, Sugarſop, and the reit: let their 
ln be Neck com d, their blue coats bruſh'd, and their 
0 rs of an indiſerent knit ; let them curt'ſy with their 
ry + legs, «od not prefume to touch a hair of my maſter's 
nit Azil ti they kal their hands. Are they all ready ? 
wa Gr. They ste. 


Gram Call them forth. 
(ar. Do you hear, ho! Nathaniel, Joſeph, Nicholas, 


where are you 7 

Enter Nathanicl, Philip, Cr. 
Noth, Welcome home, Grumio. 
Foil, How now, Grooms, 
Po. What, Grams! 
Nc, Fellow Grumio ! 
Nath, How now, od lad? 
Gram, Welcome you ; how now, you; what you; ſel- 
renz and thus wack for greeting, Now, my ſpruce 
panions, is wii ready, e all things ncat 7 
Math, AN things are revd yo How near is our maſter ? 


id Gaw, Len at band, alightcd by this ; end theretore 
on noted act's ahn bilence, | hear my mailer, 
ll, Lale Pearuchio and Catharine, 


Pa. Where are hee knaves / What, no men at door 
hold my Mp, or ts take wy horle? Where is Na- 
and, Gregory, Philip ? 

rann ee, here, Sir ; here, Sis, 

Fu, Here, bir 5 here, Bis ; bore, Bir s here, Sis þ 

au loggerbcads and pupil 'd gruwm> : 

cl WW kat ! 4s attendance, no regard, wo duty ? 

$0 Shoe is this tall kaove 1 kent bLefwie, 

Po Gras, Hoc, bir, as look as ] was lafare. 

4 Fu. Y wu * 4 abel 1 lu, Y$UU VG, malt los ſe 
L drudoe, 

10 n bid ae mack me is the pub, 

Lect baking #luig thelk eee binobis wall ths f 


of you all mall find, when he comes home. But 
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Grum. Nathanicl's coat, Sir, was not fully made; 
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpiak'd i“ ch' heel ; 
There were no link to colour Peter's hat ; 
And Walter's dagger was not come from ſheathing ; 
There was none fine but Adam, Ralph, and Gregory 
The reſt were ragged, old, and beggarly: 
Yet as they are, here are they come to meet you. 
Pet, Go, raſcals, go, and fetch my ſupper in, 
[ Excunt Sc 
© (Sings.) Where is the liſe that late I led / 
* Where are thole'—Sit down, Kate, 
And welcome. $04d, foud, foud, foud. 
Enter Servants with Supper, 
* Why, when, I ſay ? Nay, good ſweet Kate, be merry 
ON with my boots, you rogue: You villains, when! 
* ( Sings.) It was friar of orders grey, 
* As he forth walked on lis way,? 
Out, out, yon rogue; you pluck my foot awry, 
Take that, and mind the plucking of the other. 
| Liesl 
Be merry, Kate; ſome water here. What, bos 
Where is my ſpaniel Troilus ? * Sirroh, get you bens 
* And bid my couſin Ferdinand come hither : 
One, Kate, that you mult Kiſs and be acquainted wit 
Where dre wy thppers '— Shall 1 have fome water? 
Later a Servant with ue. 
Come, Kate, and wah, and welcome heartily,” 
[Servant {ots fall the wat 
You whorcſon villaia, will von let it fall 7 
Cath, Patience, 1 proy you, twas a fault unwilling, 
P41, A whoreſon, beetle headed, Asper d Laave 
Como, Late, ft dosen I inow you have @ Nomach'” 
Cath, Tndecd | have ; 
And ner was repeat fo welcome to me, wee 
Pa, Will you give thanks, ſweet Kate, or clc hall Ul, ful, 
What's this, muten? rw 
hor, Ye. 
u, Who brought it ? 
Her, I, 
Pi, Tis burnt, and C is all the 86 


Wust dogs arc thele f Where is the Zac cook / 


. 
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durſt you, villain, bring it from the dreſſer, 
ſerve it thus to me, that love it not? 
here 3 take it to you, trevchers, cups, and all. 
Throws the meat, &c. about, 
w heedleſs jolt heads, and unmanner'd flaves. 
at, do you grumble ? I'll be with you ſtraight, 
[ Exeunt all the Servants. 
lub. I pray you, huſband, be not fo diſquiet ; 
be meat was well, and well 1 could have cat, 
wy were fo diſpoſed ; I'm fick with ſafling. 
Pa, I tell thee, Kate, twas burnt and dricd away; 
ad 1 exprefily am forbid to touch it 
u eagengers choler, piantcth anger; 
| better it were that both of vs did faſt, 
of ourſcle cs, ourlc!ves arc choleric, 
an feed it with fuch over roattcd 4 —_— 
tient ; to-morrow it all be mendcd, 
Wd for this night we'll faſt for company. 
I will bring thee to thy bridal-chamber, 
[ Exeuni, 
i Eater Nathaniel, Peter, Grumio, and Curtis, 
Nath, Peter, didit thou ever ee the like ? 
Pei, He Kills her in her own humour. I did not 
uk fo good and Kind & mailer cou'd heve put on 
b celolute @ bearing. 
rum, Where us 
far, Io her chamber, making « ſermon of conti- 
ey to her, and rails, and iwcers, and ratcs; and the, 
por doul, knows not which way to Rand, or ſpeak ; and 
| #5 ng now Hen from a dicam. AN,, tor 
„ Cling hither, Leni. 
Laier Petruchio, 
"Thus have 1, politicly, begun wy reigs 5 
kd e ay Lupe lo cud luccclitully : 
falcon now is harp and palling canpty ; 
a "ll fe Roop, the u tt not be - gs d, 
W hes, the mover leuks —— 7 hes lusc, 
ane way I have to man wy bag g nd. 
eee her come, and keep ee eee call ; 
bat 4s, ty watch hes e we W Men thaute kit d, 
bu bite and boat. and will wat be ab daicut, 
* gat ue ect 19-449, Das mont tall cat ; 


8 _ „ 4 
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* Laſt night ſhe ſlept not, nor to-night ſhall not; 
* As with the meat, ſome undeferved fault 
* I'll find about the making of the bed ; 

* And here I'll fling the pillow, there the bolſter; 
* This way the coverlet, that way the ſheets ; 
6 ay and amid this hurly, I'll pretend 

* That all is done in rev'rent care of her; 
And in concluſion, the ſhall watch all night: 
* And if ſhe chance to nod, I'll rail and brawl, 
And with the clamour keep her fill awake. 

* This is a way to kill a wife with kindneſs, 

* And thus I'll curb ber mad and headſtrong hum 
He that knows better how to tame « ſhrew, 
Now let him ſpeak ; tis charity to ſhe w. [Ex 


ACT m. 


Enter Catharine and Grumio, 


Grum, N., no, forſooth, I dare not for my life, 
Cath, The more my wrong, the more his ſpite 

What, —— 4: you] 

Beggars that come unto my father's door, 

Upon intreaty have « preſent alm; 

If not, elſewhere they meet with charkty : 

But I, who never knew how to intrent, 

Nor ever needed that I Huld intreat, 

Am fiarv'd for ment, giddy for lack of fleep : 

Wich oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed; 

And thet which ſpights me more than all tele » 

He does it under name of perfect love; 

As who would fay, if 1 hould deep or cut, 

eee deadly ficknels, or lis preſent db 

I prixthee go ns gud me lome repaſt, 

I care not het, fs it be wholeſome food, - 
Gram, What foy you ts « neat's four? | 
Cath, "Vis poſing good pripther let me have 
Gram, | fear it bs hoo phlegwotic d ment ; 

How foy you tvs fat tripe, Guely broil'd / 
Cath, 1 like it well ; good Grumia, fetch it we 
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Gam. I cannot tell,-T fear tis choleric : 

ſay you to a piece of beef andgmuſtard? 
lb. A dich that I do love to feed upon. 
Gum. Ay, but the muſtard is too hot a little. 
(ub, Why then the beef, and let the muſtard reſt. 


Gram, Nay, that 1 will not; you ſhall have the 
muſtard, 


de you get no beef of Grumio. 
(ab, Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
Gm, Why then, the muſtard, dame, without the beef, 
(ub, Go, get thou gone, thou falſe deluding lave, 
[ Beats bim. 
feed me only with the name of meat: 
on thee, and all the pack of you, 

triumph thus upon my miſery. 
get thee gone, I ſay. 

Emer Petruchio, 
PM, How fares my Kate 


bat, ſweeting, «ll amort ? Miſtreſs, what cheer ?" 
(oth, "Faith as cold as can be, 


i, Pluck up thy spirits, look cheerfully upon me. 
bow, my honey-love, we arc tete di. 
lach. Kalbe with nat | 
Ma, We will return unto thy father's houſe, 
ad revel it as bravely as the beſt, 
with GiKen coats, and caps, and golden rings; 
with ruffs, and cults, and fardiugals, and things: 
th ſcarſs, and fans, and double change of bravery.? 
thou haſt cat, the taylor Rays thy Ieifure, 
deck thy body with bis ruſtling treafure, 
Later Taylor, 
1 taylor, let us lec thelc wWnoements. 
Lan Haberdalker, 
J forth the gown What neus with you, Sir “ 
lay, Here is the cap your worlkkip did bolpeek, 
l, Why, this was mould: d ou & purringet 
let dith : fie, Ce, is ond and fliby ; 
W, lie s cackle, ar @ walnut He; 
Mack, 3 4% 4 trick, # baby's © up. 
hy with Ht, came lot mc have e Agger 
Wh, I'll have wo bigger, this doth lt the time, 
uc Went Luck cups 6 tele. 


ave | 


Fil, 


312 CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO, 47 


Pet. When you are gentle, you ſhall have one tc 
And not till then. 

Cath, Why, Sir, I truſt I may have leave to [peak 
And { I will: I am no child, no babe; 
Your betters have endur'd me ſay my mind; 
And if you cannot, beſt you flop your ears, 
* My tongue will tell the anger of my heart ; 
Or elſe my heart, concealing it, will break ; 
* And rather than it ſhall, I will be free, 
6 _ to the Y as I pleaſe, in words.“ 

et, Thou ſay'ſt true, Kate; it is a cu 

A cuſtard coffin, bauble, filken pie. * 
I love thee well, in that thou lik 'i it not. 

Cath, Love me, or love me not, I like the cap 
And I will have it, or I will have none. 

Het. Thy gown ? why, ay; come, taylor, let me ſet 
O mercy, heav'n ; what maſking muff is here 
What's this, a flecve "Tis like a demi-cannon ; 
What up, and down, carv'd like an apple tart | 
Here's ſnip, and nip, and cut, and flith, and flak, 
- Like a cenſer in a barber's ſhop, 

Why, what the devil's name, taylor, call'ſt thou this? 
wm, I fee ſhe's like to've neither cap nor gown, 

Tay. You bid me make it orderly and well, 
According to the faſhion of the time, 

Het. Marry, and did ; but if you be remember'd, 
I] did not bid you marr it to the time. 

Go, hop me over every kennel home ; | 
For you ſhall hog without my cuſtom, Bir: 
I'll none of it ; , make your beſt of it, 

Cath, 1 never ſaw s better-toathion'd gown ; 
More quaint, more pleaſing, nor more con 
Belike you mean to make s puppet of me 

Pat, Why, true; he weens to make d puppet of th 

Tay, wy lays your worlkip mean ts 4 p4 

Les 


Pot, Oh ! molt monfirous arrogance! 
Thou fie thou thread, thou thiwnble, l 
Thou yard, three-quarters, habl-yard, quarter, nail 
Thou flcs, thou uit, thou winter-erncket, thay : 
Brov's is mine ows boule, with a (kein of thread * 
Away, thou rag * they guautity, thus remnant: 


[ 


JC 
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*I (hall fo be-mete thee with thy yard, 

i; thou ſhall think on prating whilſt thou liv'ft: 

tell thee, I, that thou haſt marr'd the gown. 

Tay. Your worlhip is deceiv'd; the gown is made juſt. 
» my maſter had direction; Grumio gave orders how 
| hould be done. 

Grum. 1 gave him no order z I gave him the ſtuff. 
Tay. But how did you defire it mould be made 
Gram. Marry, Sir, with a needle and thread. 

Tay. But did not thou requeſt to have it cut“ 

Gram. Though thou batt J many things, face not 
: | fay unto thee, I bid thy maſter cut the gown, but 
| 6d not bid him cut it to pieces. Ergo. thou lick. 
Tay. Why, here is the note of the fashion to teſtify. 
Pa. Read it. 

Tay. Imprimir, looſe bodied gown. 

Grum, Maſter, if ever 1 faid a looſc-bodied gown, few 
up in the ſkirts of it, _ beat me to death with k 
dom of brown threag : I ſaid « gown, 

Pu, Proceed. R ” 

Tay, With a ſmall compals c 

b Gram, 1 confeſs the _ 1 

n. Toy, With a trunk fleeve. 

Tay, 1 confeſs two fleeves, 

lay, Ihe Nleeves curiouſly cut. 

Pa, Ay, there's the villany. 

Gum, Error i“ the bill, Sir ; error i“ the bill; Icom- 
d the fleeves thould be cut out and few'd upon a 
; and that PH prove upon thee ; though thy little 
yer be erm d in s thimble, 

Tay, This is true that 1 ſay; an' 1 had thee in u place, 
ound know it. 


vy parch- 
T. fight, 
he Ke 


| [ Boats "444 of. 
| laub, For bheav's's fake, Sir, have paticace! how you 
nall, * 2 ut. 
| . Well, come, my Kate ; we will unto laber e, 
ad ! ku hel hene, mean babiliments ; * * 
10 W puiles (hall be proud, ow garment 

W. III. * . — 10 
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For tis the mind that makes the body rich; 

* And es the ſun breaks through the darkeſt cloud, 

* So honour peereth ia the meaneſt habit. 

* What, is the jay more precious than the lark, 

* Becauſe his feathers are more beautiful? 

Or is the adder better than the ecl, 

* Becauſe his painted ſain contents the eye ? 

Oh no, Kate; neither art thou the worſe 

For this poor furniture and mean array. 

If thou account it hame, lay it on me; 

Aud therefore frolic; we will hence, forthwith. 

* To fraſt and fport us at thy father's houſe.” 

Go call my men, and bring my horſes out, 

Caih, O happy bearing ! Let us firaight be gone; 
I cxnnct tarry here another day, 

Per, Cannot, my Kate! O fie! indeed you c 
Beſides, on ſecond thoughts, tis now too late; 
For, look, how bright and goodly ſhines the moon, 

Cath, The moon ; the fun; it is not moon-light ue 

Pet, 1 fay it is the moon that ſhines fo bright, 

Cath, | fay it is the fun that ines fo bright, 

Po. Now, by wy mother's fon, and that's wylell; 
It Wall be moon, or Har, or what I lift, 

Or ecr I journey to your father's houſe ; 

Go on, and fetch our horſes back again, 

Evermore coll, and croft 5; nothing but croft ! 
Grum. Buy as be lays. or we ſhall never go, 
Caih, 1 fee "tis vain to Hruggle with my bunds; 

Go be it moon, or lun, or what you pleat ; 

Aud if you pleale to coll it a ruth candle, 

Heacelornth, 1 vow, it ball be fo for mc, 

Poi, 1 fay it 3s the moon, 

Cath, 1 know it 3s the moon, 

Pot, Ney, then you lies it is the bleed bus ; 

Cath, Jul a+ you peng, it is the bleficd tas ; 
Bi fan it be But, when vou Tay it is wot ; 

Aud the moon changes, even "us your wind ; 

What you will have it named, cvco that it 35, 

And % i hall be for vour Catharine 
Po, WAL forward, forward :; * | ku dhe bowl that ; 

, And . the Was /" war 
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But oft, ſome company is coming bete, | 
our journey. 1 
jo 8 i. Hortenſfio, and Bianca, 
Good morrow, gentle miſtreſs, where away ? 
Tell me, ſweet Kate, and tell me truly too, 
Halt thou beheld a freſher gentlewoman ? 
Such war of white and red within her checks“ 
What ftars do ſpangle heav'n with ſuch beauty, 
As thoſe two eyes become that heav*nly ace 
Fair, lovely maid, once more goud Cay to thee, 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for wer beauty's fake, 
Bap. Whats all this ? 
Cath, Young budding virgin, fair, and freſh, aud ſweet, 
e; aber away, or where i thy abode ? 
Happy the parents of ſo fair a child ; 
Hape the man whom favourable Hart 
Alot thee for his love'y bed fellow, 
Bian, Whit mummery is this 7 
Pet, Why, how now, Kate; 1 hope thou art not mad? 
This is Bestia, aur 0d reverend father ; 
Aud not a waiden, us thou fay"it he 3s, 
Cath. Pardon, dear father, my Mike eyes, 
That have been fo dated with the fun, 
Tut every thing 1 lock on lecomath green ; 
Wa! jp I eive thou art my revercnd father : 
Nee, | prov thee, for my wad milleking, [Kal 
Bip, Ric, rike, wy child ; wht enge Yagary 's this ? 
54 Ie ta (oe thee with wy for and davghtci, 
Bo Ik 1 toy wedlock An nat altcr'd, Kati ? 
Lab invced | am, 1 am trans orm d ts fhonc, 
Fr, ug d for the beiter winch art nat, my K 
(4/6, *v good a matter Cennet choeok but n d wi 
Hr, „ bs @ wander, if you talk of wonders, 
Bup. Aud fo it is ; I] wonder whit 4 Lad. 
Pai, Many, peace it budes ; and love, and life, 
hd „ tyl rule, and right lwpremacy ; 
And. to be ſhort, what nat, that's lwcat 2nd DN. 
lien, Was ever woman's fpirit brake ts loan ? 
WY i is the matter, Kate * hold Lp thy head 
þ 00 le butt pretagative, 
I 1 44d abe 86 1 WH ron 
Fi Veace, brawler, peace 
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Or I will give the meck Hortenſio, 
Your huſband there, my taring recipe. | 

* Bian. Lord, never let me have a cauſe to ſigh 
* Till I be brought to ſuch a filly paſs, 

. (to Bap.) Did I not promiſe you, Sir, my 
* maſter's diſcipline would work miracles ? b 

* Bap. 1 ſcarce believe my eyes and cars. 

* Bian, His eyes and cats had felt theſe fingers ec 
He ſhould have moap'd me fo. 

* Cath, Alas! my fler 

Pat. Catharine, 1 charge thee tell this headilton 

woman | 

What duty tis ſhe owes her lord and huſband. 

* Bian, Come, come, you're mocking, we will have 
no telling, 

* Pe, Come on, I ſay. 

* Bian, She ſhall not. 

* Hor, Let us hear, for both our ſakes, good wie, 

* Pet, Cutharine, begin. 

Cath, Tic, fe, unknit that threatening, unkind bron 
And dart not ſcoruful glances from thole eves, 
To wound thy lord, thy King, thy governor ' 
* It blots thy beauty, as froft bites the meads ; 
* Confounds thy fame, ws whirlwinds hake fair buds ; 
* And in no ſenſe is meet or amiable, 

* Per, Why, well laid, Kate, 

* Cath, A woman mov'd is like « fountain troublcd, 
* Muddy, il-lceming, thick, bereft of beauty; 
* And while it is fo, none ſo dry or thirfty 
4 Will eig to "eo touch u drop of it, 

+ Bilan. Wiler, 4 ti 

* Pa, Nuy, lern thou that len 10a an, | lay, 

Cath, Thy buſbend is thy lord, thy life, thy Keeper, 
Thy bead, thy fovercign: anc that carcs for thee ; 
Aud, for thy muimtcnance, commils his budy 
To paiutul labour, both by ies and land, 
To watch the night in forms, the day in cold, 
While thou y warn #t home, fecure and fair; 
And croves no ather tribute ot thy bands, 
But love, fair lecke, and true cbidience ; 
Je lintle payment for bu great s debt, 


* 
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. Now fair befal thee, ſon Petruchio ; 
The battle's won, and thou canit keep the field. 

Pet. Oh, fear me not 

Bap. Then, my new gentle Catharine, 

Go home with me along, and 1 will add 
Another dowry to another daughter; 
For thou art > Sr as thou hadit never been, 

Pet. My fortune is ſuſſicient, Here's my wealth : 
Kiſs me, my Kate ; and fince thou art become 
prudent, Kind, and dutiful a wife, 

Paruchio here (hall doff the lordly huſband ; 

An honeſt maſk, which 1 throw off with pleaſure, 
ſar hence all rudenels, wilfulneſs and noite; 

And be our future lives one gentle ſtream 

Ui mutual love, compliance, aud regard, 

(eib. Nay, then I'm all unworthy of thy love, 
And look with bluſhes on my former ſelf. 

8 ' Pet, Good Kate, no more —this is beyond my bo 
GC forward with Catharine in bis band, 

och duty as the ſubject owes the prince, 

Even ſuch a woman oweth to her huſband : 

And when fhe's froward, peevith, ſullen, four, 

Aud not obedient to his honeſt will, 

' What is ſhe but a foul contending rebel, 

' And gracelels traitor to her loving lord 

How ſhameful 'tis when women ure ſo , 

lo offer war where they ſhould kneel for peace ; 

Ur ſeek for rule, ſupremacy, «nd (way, 

Mere bound to love, to hunous, and vbey ! 
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r tht pen mind ſrom eee ts te. 
fad % is l a thengltfud bour aa dy. 

V guiboling wait ib my ee, 

[1 off the uſe of half ws petty fpiccrs 
Kay, Sire, -y 5 Hen, , t bgiber . wn 
tray what's the ufe f /* Hlepici'd pantomime} 

How docs the Pleaſer d rye with raptere glance 
7 mugling 4 7 "4 jon 75 Jef dance / 
Wn wrigghng 41 TI mn, the mats ſage, 
I, 8 for . Prawerſes the fage / 
Wie tre bling Pierre' in bi; gutvering bine, 
fo l enters, or @ ſerpent nl,, 
N. 14. taylor, rat 1 44. ng , 
b fur A feotmen d won @ ſpit / 
Lb, bow how the 10, bow drar the ramble. 
Wie 4 . mortar + irls, and briklayers tumble. 
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„ UL 44 by ant 4 ava / 
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bur aber, in this awed court of Dre, 
Suns bs ee ts an impartial jury, 
friendly jurte br bo might cmploys, 
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Sers, A geniecl 4 Apariment, 
Later Hanwoon and Viankiy, 


FRANKLY, 


Wu, this i. tle moſt unexpettcd vit — But prithice, 
Ha wood, whit, in the name of myſtery, bath ought 
lieg o town at this untfilliionablc time of the YEur / 
' Har, Ihe hols of my fair |hov/ekecper, 
Fran, The luis of Marie! | bo hs abt 
lar, Woile, wy dear Vranklyo—clop 
' Fran, Klop'd! Why, 1 — — 2. ſo ges 
end for cu * other, that you had been as inen able 
„ uid age and avarice, d # coquette and a lugking 
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* Har. I thought fo ton; but women are ns Change ' 
able as their drefſes ; there is no naſwering for the u 
mours of the ſex—though, faith, I cannot altonwthef 
excule my ſelf in the affair of our parting. 

* Fran, Prithee, explain, 

* Har, You know, Charles, after the death of my viſe 
whom, with! I myſt own, 1] never thun gh of 
* ved, as the was not mine but my father's Hot 1 nicht 
veilcd on Maria, who wascither beggar'd by ar wanmny 
ral father at a villainous uncle, to take hn her the . 
of my family — Her good fenie, beauty, and behaviour 
* imperceptibly won my heart z but my pride forbidding 
me to marry a woman withon a fortune, I mude uit 
* of every means in my power tw—gzin her affections, | 

* Fran 1 anderſiand you; togain them in the old way 

* Har, But the tan Maria was fo much upon bd 
guard, or fo obſtinatcly virtuous, that nothing by 
* Aownright matrimony would induce her to Uiüten 
' my ſolicitations, 

* Fran. An varcaſonable gipley ! and fo you dropy' 
* the aflair ? 

* Har, Not quite fo bafly in your concluGons, 
Sir, Aﬀter @ vail | rolutiou of Iving and ſu cui * 
+ fuil'd of the defired ſucceie, I determin'd ww make u 
* erand attack, 

* Fran, Refolv'd kes man of nit! 

* Har, Aud accordingly, one night the laſt week, 

* When cn eve was clov'd, and the pale mooy 
, Aud Hurt Lung lone con: A th. theft, 
' Hot with the Gallic grape, and high i 4 

+ and fo forth, 1 bn my ul aut, 

+ Fran, Brovo? 

' Hor, Ii would be necdlefs to tell ther | was rep nl © Fra 

„In tan, the dear, lovely, rent d, virtuous Ma Willi 

* 19 „ ly 1 ted th, ſamailbar ity ,that lic 110% 10 We ti! 

' the bone 4 and 1 nat un I Det 0 t Cys 0 | hav 
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the fair cnllaver, Mie 
+ Fran, And is you wit carne 40 town to hire 6 ra ob 
Wer { | ci 7 p H 


Har, No ; te marry wy old one, if cen be fo e 2 
+ (unite 45s 16 center e wnlt have 94 —1 en 
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meeting with her, as ſhe was ſeen on the London road 


— Which do you think the moſt likely way of finding 


ber out ? 


Fran. Hum—this requires ſome thought —Ay— 
Pray, what do you think of a penitential advertiſc- 


| ment ? 


Har. No, hang it! ſhould I be diſcovered for the 
wthor, it would make me too ridiculous. . 
Fran, Iba true, I muſt confeſs—Stay—Do you. 
magine the will be looking after another place“ 
Hor. I fancy the will, as ber finances mult be low, 
' Fran, Then the only method I can put you into, is 
n application to ſome of our intelligence warchouſes, 
Har, I don't underftand your cant-phrolſe ; Pray, 
what do you mean by an intelligence-warchoule ? 

' Fran, A regiſter-office, ; 

Har. Oh, I take you! the places where fervants 
rey be hoard of Pray, were not theſe oifces invent- 
ed by the ingenious author of Tom Jones ? 


' Fran, They were The projet hath been, and ill 


, of great utility to the public z but as there 15 no ge 
veral gule without an exception, this laudablc intitut ion 
th been Arangely perverted, through the viilainy and 


warice of ſome of its inanagers—— There is an vid raſcal 


n this nacighbourhoond, who hath amaſs'd a tolerable for- 
tune by abuſes of this Kind, His office is frequented 


by perions of every degree; and, among it» er con- 
ences, the goud old trade of pimping i» carried on 
vun great luccels and decency, 1 belicve a+ many pro- 
eite have been made to the fleſh by the kaavery of 
bs raleal, as by the mot fuccefoful band in town, 

' Har, B, 1 figd the old fellow is s genius in his way, 
' Fran, A complete eng — ur old ene Tack, 
Williams ie bis clerk ; from which boguurable ewyloy » 
ment he retires ins few days tor Downidibip, tow! b 
| have lately recommended him — . his menus | hays 
ten bad an Gppornt uni y of wverbearing lovnic va; 4568 
winch have aflurded greet humour and entort ation mnt, 
' Har, 10 my hi4.t were not Iu full tor the lob of 
Ws dent u nan, 1 could like to throw in ay an how 
W 40 amuloment of this kind, 

' Fran, hut you may this very morning, if vo 

Qs | 
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pleaſe I'll introduce It will help to difipue 
* your melancholy for the loſs of your fair deſerter, 

Her. Pia, I'm not in humour to relich any ples 
* ſantry—Excuſe me, Charles —ſome other time I Il ac 
* cept of your offer, 

* Fran, Since you are fo ſerious, I muſt infit on 
« going— Why, thou art as melancholy as « "ha! + | 
placeman Come, come, George, don't deſpair—f 
* warrant we will find out this charmer in a few day 
© You muſt go with me, Harwood. 

* Har. Then I'm ready to attend you. 

Fran. Alan, done. [Exeun, 


Scans, A Regifter-office. ® 
Emer Williams, 

Wil. The buſineſs of the 1 partly over 
What a crowd of deluded ſeinsles have Hock d to thi 
office withia theſe three hours, in expeQation of the ims 
ginary place we have advertis'd !l— — A regilcr-oflice 
under & direction of fo coulcientious @ perſon «+ M. 
Gulwell, inflcad of « public good, becomes « 
evil— My upright malſler ſeldom feels any reflections 
this Kind. Avarice is his leading principle z and {@ lon 
as he can ſwell his bags by the folly or credulity of may 
Kind, he will not ſuffer confcience to kinder him in t 
* of gain—— Mr Frankly long r It has 

his opinion of this letter — tie an affair too fer ion, 
+ be connived at. 

* Enter Harwood and Vrankly, 

Fran, Mr. Williams, your ſervant, 

* Wil, Sir, your mot wbedient, 

+ Fran, 1 am come to atk the favour of your giviy 
* this gentleman an opportunity of overbearing the by 
' mours of the regitter-fhice, 

N. Sir, you could not impoſe upon me « marc wd 
come command — Biim | Leg pardon for my fic 
4 —\ I millake net I bad the hanuus ut ing 
ſchoclte loo - Y Gur name, 1 think, is Harwoud 

Hor. It is, Siam wan very glad ts tes you, N 
+ Williams, 

' Wil, Come, bis, this is as time far compliacy!s 

. $a 
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expect my maſter every minute — There is your way, 
Sir —you may ſce all that come in through the blind 
Pray lip the fpring-lock, for fear of a ſurpriſe from 
my maſter Io your poits, gentlemen :* 1 think 1 
| Emer Gulwell. 


Gul, So; this advertiſement has brought in two 
wands thirteen hillings '——No very bad morning“! 
work nes Well, thanks to the of our witty 
bunder, ſay I | Had he not luckily hit on the ſcheme 
i z regiſlter-office, I might have dangled on at quill- 
living without ever being worth a groat. 

I i. But, Sir, do you think this calling of ours the 
voll conſcicatious one in the world —I begin to ima- 
fine my old employment the law the more honeſt pro- 
bon of the two. 

Gul, Mr. Williams, there is roguery in all the cmploy- 
mats under the ſun, Every day's expericnce will con- 
ace you, that there is no getting through the world 
vithout a necellary portion of trick and chicancry, 

NW. Sir, if the impoitture of this very adveriiſement 
vere found out end duly punithd, one or both of us 
would Maud s fair chance for the piliory, How mapy 
wor girls have this morning been Iripped of perhaps 
ir laſt (billing, by being amulcd with the hopes of the 
lace we have advertiled.|\'fath, ir, fore of our 
Mm wlelſion are little better than downright pick-pockets 

em glad 1 hall have the good fortune to leave it ſo 
bur, , 
Gul, Mr, Williams, 1 am truly forry for our fepars, 
bay, yet rejoice at the occation of MewmtHowerer, i you 
i to make a fortune in your alter'd condition of life, 
„ hn mult learn ty keep your conference in proper fubor- 
bution, I can allure you, that fraud is as necellary & 
 wanguiſtc in « fc ardibip as 36 an botelligenc ce oth conn 
4 there no mellage from Dr. Skinfiiut bout the Welth 
* Ming 
f . Yes, Sir; be ſays, #5 curutes are fo cheap in 
n Melee, be will not take lefs than « thuuland Kn, 
Gul, A fpiriuel curmudgeen ! Why, it 3s wat quite 
TT Wudicd 8-447, forget to alk I you call's at Caps 
4 ae lalil 1161 f 
90 . 


gtentleman's acknowledged merit, and the public {-rvice 
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Wil. I did, Sir; and was furpriſed to ſee him f. 
greatly recovered. 

Ay. I thought he would grow better after 10 
embarkation ' I never ſuppoſed Lim in any very grey 
danger, becauſe he refuſed cight hundned guinens for hi 
commiſſion when his life was ſaid to be deſpaired 
Have you ſiniſſ ed the aſſignment of the ſurgeoncy ? 

N. No, Sir. 

Gul, Then get it done, Mr. William Stay 
muſt write an advertiſement for the Daily———any tim 
this aſternoon will do—of an employment to be diſpoſed 
of in Ireland, of a thouſand pounds per annum, which 
requires little learning or attendance, and may be exe 
cuted by a deputy—Kemember to add, that Roots 
requir'd, and none but principals nced to apply, 

N. I forgot to tell you the young gentleman wa 
here, to kndw if you had recciv'd an aniwer about th 
tecretary's place, 

Gul, Truly, I am forry I cannot ſucceedon—n—-Fift 
hundred guineas were inſiſted on pleaded the young 


of his brave father, who loſt his life in Eghting for bi 
country z which fo ſoftened my principal, that he tank 
his demand rom 

IWi/ Fifteen to five hundred, I hope 

Gul, From guineus ts pounds : 1 could get no furl 
ubutement, 

I. It is « pity that ſuch extraordinary merit Os 
heave no better luccels, 

Cul, Ah, Mr. Willies, if places were given to per 
Jons of merit only, the Lord have mercy upon many 
big looking family !-— A way ; here's company 4-< oming | 
(Eau Wilkems,) Heydoy | Who bave we here * B 
his looks he mull Le one of the tribe of the Sou 


maigres ! 
Hare Frenchman, 
French, Be votre nem Monet Ie Gulvells 7 WWE 4 
Gul, It is, Dion Y aur buſiucths 7 | 
French, De, mr be 40h gat cours bt dc grand nome 
4 Academic: Fraugoitcs en Londres; wad we vou'd | 
glad to be employs as wh mails de Lab gucs, M- = 
» dc Kiens vid oe rie propunciation z an you les bs 


+ 
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connoiſſance in de langue Angloiſe be not de moſt 

iſiderable. 

Gal. O yes, Sir, you ſpeak very pretty Engliſh, | moſt 

| Pray, what buſineſs have you been bred to 

French, Biſneſs ! — — T as hs 

of the gens de qualité. 

Gul, How, Sir, a perſon of quality, and ſo poor as to 

* ſeeking after a livelihood ? 

French, Vy, vere be vonders of all dat ? Nothing be 

commun en France— Me dit indeed ſometime, pour 

per le temps, amuſe myſel vid curl a de air and cut a 
corn of mize comrades de qualite of bot ex. 

Gul. Sir, if you be a proficient in theſe iciences, I 

me you joy with all my heart ; for 1 don't know a more 

table calling in London, nay, not a more reputable 

; for its — * are careſs d by perions of the firſt 

wn and diſtin ftion.— There's your countryman Mon- 

wr Frizzlette de la Corneille, « hair and corn-cutter 

NM. James's, that Keeps his chariet, though 'tis ſcarce 

if coe years fince he would have made a bow 10 

be ground for « bellyful of foup-maigre. 

French, And begar fo vould me too 

Gul Wir, 1 will cook you up an advertiſement as long 

4 proclamation, that will eflcctuslly dv your bub 

Ss: In the mean time, 1 hall give orders for one of 

ke lacouic kind, o hang in golden letters over your 

'4 ns, * Hair and corns cut after the French talle, 

4 perfon of quality,” 

French, 1 dat vil do ver vel! Par un perforne de 


bet 

any Gul, But, Sir, as you «re e man of rank, you may 

ing ae think it below your dignity to sollen any pro» 
bon thet has the leaft appraraice of bulinels / 


Frouch, Non, non, Monlicur ; tout av contraite, 

Gul, Then 1 dare venture to bay, that in lefs than « 

4 Years you Wl be rich enough t6 return 16 your 
WWE COUDLEY, and e 4 princels of ths Vioadom 

in the name of woaudes, could you think at bring 

ill lenches of French los e livelibaud whon you arc 

Welled of taleuts Superior tow all the leaning in the 


N 
Fr. us 
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French, Me vil tell you, Monheur—1t be no more 
dix—leven—doure—tirtcen—ay, tirtecn years lincen 
couſin com d over to I Angleterre to — a de Frens 
de boarding ecole———Vecl!, he did engage de afte&i, 
of de Angloiſe young lady, fa belle ecolicre ; run 
avay vid her; and fo, begar, be geited de viſe, vid u 
leſs as von hundred touſand livres — Non, as mon coy 
fin could marric de lady vid ſo muth of de Pargent, x 
may not me ope to do de fame ? 

Gul. True, Sir ; but there's an ugly act of Parliameg 
ſince that time, which hinders you furtune-hunting gen 
tlemen from gaining ſuch wives, Well. Sir, vou wil 
depoſit a ſmall ſum —two or three guineas or ſo—and 
ſhall begin the advertiſement, p 

French, Hey ! vat you lay depot —— fe n'cnten 
pas depoſit. 6 

Gul, Oh, Sir, 1'1 explain ii Depot ful 

P pit bg 

French, Non, non, mon cher ami —it be impoſſiv 
for me to know at you mcnn; lor me do not under 
Hand un mot de la lavgue Ang ois. 

Gul, Why, Sir, I thought your conndiſſance in 4 
langue Aug luiſc had nut Loan de muil inconiideirable, 

| Ironic ing Long 

French, O Monficur |! but dat-—datim—ciut Var wad 
autre chule—quite anoder ting. 

Gul, Well, dic, I mai have two or three guinnes b 
way of carucit, beforc I proceed any turthos iu, your bub 
nets, 

French, Two tree gince | begar me could fo foon giv 
you twotree million —V at you take ame tur ' Cn grout 
voleur ? von tief i-—Y ou tink we ave rob your Looby 
exchequer ; for all de vorld know dat de excher uri 4 
my countree ave Kante fo much to be rob Of Let © wt 

e VE no mod a von cheha—an voni 
tree alt peace, 

Gul, Thiricen pence halfpcony ! u very critical fun 
is Kagland K l, Sir, you muy leave that in port; 
mult give you credit for the remainder, 

| { Frenchman gives bim mandy 

French, Dere, Slim AD fo, Monkeur Ie Cle 

you tink en veritc me tal ride in my cout ? 


wal 
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Gul. Not at all impoſſible— Call again in a week, 
you ſhall ſce what I have done for you. 
French, Begar ! you have clev6, mine 'art—Sire me 
votre tres humble, tres oblige. & tres devot ſervi- 
t mon Dicu | Ride in my carofle ! (Ext, 
Gal. Your moſt humble ſervant, good Monſieur le Ca- 
17 If it were not for the credulity of mankind, 
ut a plague would become of us ollice-keepers ? 
Enter Margery. 
Mar. Sur, an 1 may be fo bold, I'lc come to ax an 
ve ſped about t' woman ſervant, at ve advertis'd for ? 
Gul, I have not——Come bester, Young woman. 
Mar, Let me fleck t deer brit, au ye plate, 
| 5044 ihe door. 


Gul, What country woman are you ? 

Mar, Le Yorkibire, by my tuly !-— was bood an 
horn at Little Y atton, alide Roteberry Toppin; 

Ty Rolcberry Topping | Where is that, 1.) pe relty 


1.7 Certainly God ! ye knaw Roſcberry I thuuyht 
y fule had knew Roſcbersy — Iis rx biggett bil: in 
ll Yorkhirow" Tis aboun a mile an a hoe high, an 
þ coad as ice at" top on't it bettolt un- 4 
hat it is, 

Gul, You've been in ſome fervice, 1 ſuppole ? 

Mar. Ay, I'll uphode ye have 1, ever iu 1 was neen 
ew ad Ney, mabins, 2 a God's poony t Son sh 
bet, aboun hole « year Sete rt 1] was norton An as 
ped a ſervant I've been, thot 1 lay't mvicl 5 ever came 
ies pair © dee 1 can milk, kun, ether, bake, 
, her, winder, card, pin, Lan, few, wnd do eve 
Dog at belongs to a halbandman, 4s Wett us any wi. 
b ever ware Clog-theen an as to my barater, I defy 
Wy body, gentle or bange, ts toy black e my wail, 

Gul, Have you becy in any place in I. du 

Mar, Ay, an ye pleated 1iv'd wi Madam Seil. 
pc, iu bi, Pale! & Kir. Gen; Lt was ent d to lere 
W place, ature at 1 had been a week o days int. 

Gui, How o 
Mor, Marry, becols the anmult Gightcd an ſcaulded 


* Out & Menne Wart afranich Kenud at ever 6 
wet 
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2 never was in ony . on 5 her awn—[t wa 
ng, ring. ring, ring, like a larum, frae mworn to neeght 
Then ſhe wad bertel into ſike fluſters, that wel 
wad be as black as't reeking - crook Ney, for that mat 
ter, I was no but rightly farr'd ; for I was tell'd afore 
hand, by ſome verra ſponſible fwoke, as ſhe was a mee 
donnot : howſomſever, as I fand my money grow lef 
an leſs every day, (for I had brought my good ſeven x 
twenty ſhilling to neen gron** an two pence), I thought 
it wad be better to take up wi a bad place, than nad 
place at oll, | ; 
Gul. And bow do you like London 
Mar Marry, Sur, I like nowther egg nor ſhell on: 
— They're fike a ſet of fowke as I never ſaw wi my ey 
— They laugh and flier at a body like ony thing-—-f 
went no but t'other day tit baker's ſhop for u life g 
bread, an they fell a giggling at me as I'd been yaro' 
greateſt gawviſons it ward. 

Gul, Pray, what is a gawviſon ? 

Mar. Why, you're a gawviſon for not knowing what 
It 6—1 thought ye Londoners ba knaws ever thing 
„ gawviſon's a ninny hammer— Now, do you, think, ourg 
wt 1 look ought like « gawviton ? 

Gul. Not in the leaſt, my pretty damſel. 

Mor. They may bwoafl as they will o their manners; 
but they have nac mare manners than a miller's horle, 
I can tell them that, that I caa—I wilb 1 bad been tilt 
at canůmy Y atton, 

Gul. As you have ſo great a liking to that place, why 
would you leave it / 
Aer. Marry, Sur, 1 was ſor d, as yon may (ay, to 
leavito—T he fquirc wad not let me benny wy 19h 
Sur, he was after me mworn, noon, an necglit it] 
wad but hs conlcuted 10 hi * icke d Ways | mige 4 had 
gould by gopins, that I might — Lo ye fquize, lays , 

ve miesen © me ! lie mane © thee fort & cittions 

I'le „ Vartuous young women, I'll alfeer yew 3 
uther beet face ad ye be fhe i taviire! as 10 1418 
me — ut all wad nt Go ; lic Leps follow ing a 46 
lowing, an iciging en teiring wow At lang run 1 1419 
wy «ld dame ; wu the adviied wire ty gong 19 Loe 19 


* 
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out of his way ; that ſhe did, like an onniſt woman as 
was—T went to my couſin Ifbell ; an ſays 1 to her, 
ell, fays I. come, will you go way to London — An 
I'd her the hale affair atween me an the ſquire—Oct. 
! favs the, my laſs, I'll gang vi thee ti't warld's 

An away we come in good yearneſt, 
Gul, It was a very variuous reſolution— Pray, bow 
d are you? 
Mor. I'fe nineteen come Collop- Monday. 
Gul, Would you undertake a houlekeeper's place ? 
Mar. I'fe flaid | cannot manage't, unleis it were in @ 
band man's houſe, 
Gul, It is a very ſubſtantial farmer's in Buck ingham- 
lire—1 am ſure you will do——1'll ſet you down for u 
wr name 
Mar. Margery Moorpout, an ye pleaſe. 
Gul, How do you ipell it ? 
Mar, Navy, makins, I knaw nought o ſpeldering 
Ie nea feol: ord, 
Gul, Weil, 1 thall write to him this evenlag— What 
wes do you aK 
Mar, Nay marry, for that matter, I wad'nt be ower 
WW about wage. 
Gul, Then I can venture to aſſure you of it——-You 
wh give me half-a-crown, my pretty maid Our fee is 
ly « ſhilling for as common place but for « houſe- 
1's we have alwavs al- - cron. 
., There's twee thiliing, an yanwtwenm threes 
bur —laveoVs pen'north o bree, with & thouſend 
banks God's prayer light © you ! for I'le freer yen? 
ell friend I have met wi fin | came froc canvy Y atton, 
bat you are When (hall 1 coll again, Sur“ 
Gul, About the middle of the next week, 
Mar, Sur, an ye pleale, gud n,woining to you. [ Ex#, 
Gul, Guo morning to you, deer, warivans Mrs, Mar- 
r Mopo , this ie & specimen of Y orkibice 
baplicity z; that it i More cullomers! 

Enter Scotch an, 

Well, Sir, your buhne ie with me ? 
wa, Gin ye be the mailter o' this office, my buſinefs 
"ye is 10 Ipe 4; ut ye gin YE £40 be & ally lesvice ul s 
Nur dict geiticiunn t 


Gul, 


330 THE KECISTER-OFFICP, AA 


Gul. Sir I ſhould be glad to do a gentleman iu diftre 
any ſervice in my power, eſpecially one of your count; 


I h»ve a veneration for the very name of a Scotchmay 


my ather was one. 

Seat, Troth, ve ſpeak vers mickle like a ceutlems 
an \cem to hae a proper fenic of national hongur— A'%; 
K. that a'uve been fac foriſy x5 to fa? into fic hand 

e maun ken that my ſan j it as auncient as ov i 
Scotland, and that by dit lineal dethent I tren fr 
the great Jamy Mackint l. wav was privy councclio; 
King andy the Second, 


Gul, A very conude able origin indeed — But pro 


Sir, what may have been the cauſe of your prelent 


flreſs ? 


rot. T'le tel! ye the Hate wattet—Wben I was « lat 


die, I was ſae daft to gr: (he ill-will of a' ay kin, % t 
diſgrace I bad brought ufo tne [Mackiutolhes, by pit 
mylel prentice ton cankert uld carle o“ « {word i: 
in Aberdeen, whoſe bonn) daugutet I was fo unten 
to click a fancy to. 

Gul, Well, Sir ? 

ot. When 1 was out o' my prenticeſhip, I want 
gear to begin the world wi: 1 ax d all my es 
they girnit at me like the vengeance——" Hald ve thee 
„ lad,” quo they: Ye maus cen pickle i your 3 
6 poke-nuke! As ye bak d, ye may brew Ye Anthe 40 
o owther gowd or filler ; nay u do mickle ws n plack 
a bawine wald they gie me, walels | wad beta mid 
ſome more gentleman like occupation — Werl $7.1 v 
ſorcit to wale d new butinghnonn— They go" mic grol 
enough to buy a pack ; en 1 turn'd traveling es n 
whilk the Laglich, by way of derition, cs" a peddlcs, th 
I might nc langer be u diſgrace tomy kin, 

Gui, Why, this was s Way 19 icke the dilgract 
the Mackintoſhes indecd * 

e, Right, Sir, verrs right a truly lon But wi 0 
permiſſion I'fe ſpeed me 19 the tragical part of wy is 
wrAs | was ganjzing my gate ww wrds Fort tout, 
was attachkit by 1wa rubbers, wha gar'd me Hi frac! 
muckle Cont 0 ty hack 10 Wy vers lark ; ub rühlm e 
6, uy and more nar , | cuu'd ©" my ain 38 

* Content WI Lab iy wy tudes, they rug gm wy Lu; Hh 
* 
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4 me by the lugs ; they brilſet and ſkelpit me to fic 
wee, that the gore blude rin into my brecke, an my 
z was amailt as black as pick —Nay, when I grain'd 
neik le dool and agonic the fallows leugh at my pitifu? 
2s; caw'd me an ill far'd ſcabbit tvke, an bad me be 
into my ain crowdie country to {ell butter and brun- 


Gul, The barbarous villains ! not only to rob and abuſe 

but to inſult your country, 

ot, I wat, it was a downright national reflection! An 

p fic a loo'er o' my country, that it hurt me mare nor 

the whacks they ga“ me, an' the loſs o“ my pack into 
bargain Weel, Sir. am now brought to the maiſt 

u plight that ever peur fallow was in; for I canna 

claiths to my back, or veetels to my wame—A'm tae 

ie, that I mavn flarve to deid or I can ax charity ; 

k. am fac hungry, that I could mak a braw meal ups? 

wein ſour kail, an a haggile tanc aff a midding, gif it 
flank like a brock. 

bul, Poor gentleman, I pity your condition with all 
heart, 

b. As I trudge alang the wynds, 1 can hear the caw- 

waiter I drink at the pump, gung jaup, jaup, ja 

wy empty Kyte—-Except « bicker o gud fat broſe, 

launch of ſalt beef, whilk 1 gat lait Sabbathday aboard 

| wit Scotch barkie, I ha no bad my peur wame wee! 

Wt this 1we owks and aboon an hunger, ye ken, is 
lare to bide, 

bul, It is fo indeed, 

Tow, Now gin ye can pit me intill ony creditable way 

ping my bread, I fall geckon it a very geht kyud- 


. For what Nation in life do you thiabk „our £1. 
but, Vor ony fiction where learning is noe aryl 


a TT pickle 0 Ince Ang whit u bow) hay ken ly 
gs lucution, am a mans! nat lms laid was lac wel 


TC, that Hike evid ie in Aberdeen e dul two uy the 
i Go ber cen, like Mass Jobs at kick, and « . Av! 
141 (4 guide us? what 4 $94 kb. hie! is Donald! ls's 
een, thut @ e hb like 4 P4144 baiks. oof 


Wd hike vers wcitl tw Len Latin cite 11] 4 tle 
| A nn 
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niſter o' late; and can ſay wi'out vanity, a'm as fit 
an office a» ony man i' the Britiſh dominions. 

Gul. Then you underſtand Latin ? 

Seat. Latin! hout aus man! hout aua“, ve d 
gowk! Do ye cer a body ? a Scotchman, an no 
nerſtan Latin ? ba, ha, ha! A very gud joke. 4.70 
—Unnerſtan Latin, quo? he ud, we {peak it 
ter nor ony o' his gay 's ſubjects, nd wi' the g 
nuine original pronunciation too—le gie ye © ſpecin 
frac that witty chiel Maifter Ovid 

Parve, nee indie, fine me, liber. this in urls, 
Het milu, quod domino non licet ire two / 
Now, ken ve, man, whether I unnerſtan Latin or 91 

Gul, Oh, Sir, 1 ſce vou are à complete Latini/ 
Well, if we can't fall in for the ſecretary, ſuppoſe 1 
ſhould take up with tranſlating a while till ſomethief 
better offer ?—there ate pretty pickings, very con 
ble pickings, now and then to be had in that way, 

Sea, Ony thing at preſent to ſati»fy the cravings 
my wame, that is no an-under the dignity of my fam 
—Ye ken the ald ſaw, Beggars maun na be chuſcr 
that mater, Iſe no repine, gif I can but cen get 
nocks an ſneclhing, till fomething better ſa out. 

ih... Give me vour name and place of abode, and 
expeft to heur from me very ſhortly. 

Donald Macentoſh —gentleman—at Maifter 
4810 Buchanan's, « tobacco merchant, at the Gen 
the Highlander and ſouf{-bladder ———ower ancult k 
James's fairs, Shadwell, (Gulwell wraes,) What's x Wil, 


charge, Sir / Har, 
Gul Ouly « ſhilling, 8 —-— tis 8 perquilite to == 
clerk, one 


feut, There it's for ye, 5G bim moncy,) Wn 
wos fein to borrow't & Bandy Fergulon the coal heave ni. 
for the decl a budle had 1 & my ain, Wy of 
Gul, Have you got any body ts give you cher 
hou, In troth, | Cannes lay 1 I hs can now 1 Har, 
nes living ſaw! in London, but Sandy wn wy landa Kali !! 
that I could ax fic s favour &, an «blirs their karat” 1. 
me would as be thought luthcieut, Wi, 
Gul, Ney, Sir, it is bo very greet matter It ag 


heve la d you e Wille ; for when we make characters 
w 


. rut REGISTER-OFFICE. 333 


be paid for them Ve nave characters. as Jockies 
igrecs, trom der thillings to ave guincas. 
tw. Weel, Sir, we may tauk o that auither time 
ye ſucceed, y Ie n we no ungratefu'—Ye a} fee 
ue no ſae meikle o tne faule Lnglihaen i 1" me as to 
wrgetfu* o my 1 'm afraid a've been 
n falbeous ; howe'er, it faſh ve nac langer, but gang 
saus hame—Sir, your Vera 4 bliged ſetvant — lu gud 
, this is a rare diis It territ, Aigrogue firit mel 
. { Exit, 
bal, Your mol obedicut, good Mr. Latin Secretary 
ſhere goes une of the many tools that owe their tuin 
amily-pride———W ho's here '———one of my party» 
'd cultumers ? Oh ! "tis lady Vixen's livery : 
Eater a Foutman. 
Foot, Sir, my lady Vixen defires to {peak with you, 
Mr. Bomberin's the Ulk mercer's, over the way, 
bil, Mi, Williams, give an cye to the oltice—l thall 
back in « few minutes. { Exeunt, 
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* Enter Harwood and Williams, 

ler. Ii luc * that your maſter was lent for, or we 
bould have becu certainly puzzled in getting Vrankly 
wt of the houle, 

Wil, "Twas fortunate indeed! 

Har, What an inlwmous cal he is Such a villain 
enough to bring an dium on the whole frotcruit 
f oth. 4461 1 they are not oll like this 
Ii : ot yours, Mr. * 14144145 7 
cave 1 No; they arc note There are perſons in this 

wy of lite of as firidt honour and integrit) 6, in any 
ae walelliou whatever. 
1k Har. A regilier wllice, under the management of an 
dat ors man, wull certainly be very lervicealule to the 
222 

I, Uadoubtedly, Mr. Harwood — but the ald gen- 
emal bo culling the 81 bars pil, Wir, 

' { Exu Iu wood, 


Lat 
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Emer Gulwc ll. 
Gul. Her ladyſhip hath releas'd me ſooner than 1 
ed—(0, get the inſtrument finith'd, Mr. Wi'liun 
(Evr Williams.) A combruſh for lady Vixen' (1 
ning.) This | believe will bc the one-and-twenticth 
hath had from my office within theſe two 2 
cial cuſtomer, i'faith ! Heyday ! who have we bett 
ſpruce coxcomb of the military caſt ! 
Enter Captain Le Bruth, 

Cap. Sir, your moſt obedient——Pray, an't you 
Gevtry Gulwell, Eſquire ? 

Gal. The lame, dir. | 

Cap, Then I am come to have 8 little talk with 

Gul, Your buſineſs, good Sir ? 

Cap, You mult Know, Sir, I am an enſign in « n 
rais'd ridgmen, to which poſt I was advanced thy 
the ivtereſt of my very good friend and acquaints 
lord Pliant, whom 1 had the honour to lerve wuny ve 
in the capacity of a valet de chambre But, tir. 1 
for iy un ſervant, 1 am s gentleman born, and have 
the ,,vnour of an unser ty iddicetion, 

Gul. vir, | mule no dilpute of it ; you have the 
pea ance of a man of Counlequencumme My 1 crave » 
name and lanuy ? 

Cap, My neme, Sir, is Le Brulke-!, a comme 
calicd Bruth; wat Ic Bru bs thc name % awd 
originally nay even to Jately as Slarry the Lit has 
by ; 4 name, in ge by way if dilliaction is var tt 
aum- As, that vas general undies All atiand | 
fu ly vidowslly In ««441'g wa) 114444 44 0044+ 4! to 
my un tel bad cl wor elites conbitic e 
Palle Pets en the Yorkilace wand Laakatiacc link 
that then wwedeccfhars have buen « itte ant af 1 
the ccni tin, ad the babe Eg ucrotcd tals 
Brun, 

Gul, i, us your family hath been fo lang reds 
bow came you by the educetion you talk of / 

Lap tus, 1 war taught 4% 1eud and wie 1164 
for wing tt 3 bas le ; and arte: des bnd | 
I© {4s WALLY, Wks is y 4444 Kno thei Ib Man 3 6% 
tunitics ft 4 . n if Lille didlo bs hampers eee 

Gu, Kig'h, BY 3 huch appertunimecs that 1 hy 
z 1 
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tly known a valet return fromt nence full as wiſc as 
maiter. 
lap. Egad, Sir, I fee very plainly you're a gentle» 
that knows hat what, 
Gul. And pray, Captain, what were your favourite 
ies at college ? 
lap. Logic and poctry, the only two ſtudies fir for a 
zan; as the Fri will ranch you to cheat the de- 
| and the laſt to charm—the ladies. 
Gul. I (hould be glad to hav x little conference with 
won the latter, for 1 am u bit of a dabler in it. 
Cap. Then ferioutly as « friend, L would difiuade you 
look out damn'd tharp. or upon my foul you 1 catch 
tar! For I have not met with any body, that was 
to hold the candle to me in perctry, for « long ferus 
umc— But, Sir, us 1 am in Eee we had better eter 
* diſpute ut prefent—any o'er time am Bt your ter- 
x for the coufub of « few hourmel all run thro' wy 
with as bricf prolixity es poſſhivic -- At a country 
a, where 1 was recruitiag, I has the good fort -u. to 
up a maiden lady, pretty well firick en an years with 
bniune of three thoutund pounds in the Rocks, Now, 
*, as the intercht of the money and wy prelent pay will 
wee be let ent do maintain meotor you been, bir, 
Alder and u gentleman is anonymous charattcis, wad 
Wl in my othce mult live wp 4% his dignitvonnert lay, 
*, us the interelt of thc monty is damn'd low, 1 have 
elne 16 purchale d Cornacy, of 4 company o twk, 
m may be better able 16 live like „ gent 
Gul, Polls of this Lind frequently tall under mv d 
Wl | think it a prudent and Lonournhd.c 110541 110 
wu; ar, in calc of montality, the provinet 107 Yui wy 
ee larger, 
"4 MP Pho! damn the ld bag I don't carc ut iis de- 
W had her I have been marricd above two e ad 
bs 45 tired of ber in the frft fortnight, a5 6 and 1 14 
Equality aller 4 4welvemonth 's cohabitation 1: ave tur 
M's Ove weeks pant, done every thing in wy porno! tu 
Weak her heart 4 but egad it is made of fucy tourh tad, 
* betta tuft ( &* WY ien e (, RT £4 
ba 1 believe 5 thank be able 40 de e the * 
Mine oe ds hart, Wy Glappauutment bath thivs' «4 
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into ſuch a hellih delimmar, that the devil fetch me 
know, for the blood and foul of me, how to exec; 


myſelf out of it! For I want to be rid of her moll c 
ſedly, that's certain. 


Gul, There are ways—many ways, Captain, by whit * 
ſuch a buſineſs may be brought about. . * 
Cap. True. Sir, my ſergeant Tom Spatterdaſh, wit... -; 
is a damn'd cute dog as any in the Coppercan ſyiicn.;- + 
You don't know Tom ? do you, Sir ? 1 
Gul, I can't fay I have honour of his ac ⁰ν&d + G 
ance. | - As 
Cap. Oh! the moſt droleft, comicaleſt fon of a wh lang 
in the hole univerſe, egad !—As 1 was «laying Lom 1.1 
ſered me for ten pieces to give her a doſe ; but no, ves +47 
da mme thinks I to mylelt, IM not potfon the old be Gul 
dam ncither=——{t will be the more ftaikionable way Can 
break her heart, Oh 
Gul, Sir, as you are a gentleman, I would beg lo... « 
to aſk why you are ſo debrous of parting with « won (;.,/ 
who hath been fo great a benetactreſs to you -I hoy Cap 
be afraid your patron and his lady would reſent ſuch Wil." ; 
| — Will you be kiad enough to anſwer my Y 
flion with truth ? =p 
Cap, Truth, Sir, is to be ſure « moſt amable thing ,/ 
and what every gentleman ought to make ulc of, a» M 
— what's his name !o onc of the old Roman phi Cap 
lophers there—Pythagorus, I believe——Ay, Squire Fil... _ 
thagorus it wa ed to lay, Sockrates is my fie. 
Pluto is my friend. but Truth is more my friend, 95 = 
I; Lord Plant is ny friend, Lady Pliant is my friend i... . 
Truth is more my friend, And the“ fome perfions Ye 


allirm that truth ought not to be fpoken vt all times, 1 
no philoſopher, nor nobody cle, would ever ventuis 
afl.rem, but that truth ought to be ſpuken #t lometima 
which bring grantedenl lay, bis, which being gran 
it must follower ccc Heri fallow, Eirenthat the! 478 
wught ual 16 be pokes #t all times, occabons, and 1 
fons ; yo tonale truths may be ena lob 
wt ul] tianere But this, Sis, 3 4 very protundity wt 
gc, and cunleguerntly out of the reach of every caparit 
* bed e I hell deliend wit the peas of commer ton 
kw be the Cette upderiiocd, p 
4 
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Gul. Sir, I muſt acknowledge that your argum 
we very ſublime and logical—but yet ther arc 0 aniver 
w my queſtion—Perhaps I have heen too rude to preſs 
wu on the occaſion ——there me, be lome lady in the 
riſe, Whos 

Cap. Egad, Sir, you're in the right! I had not heen 
mar ried above ten days, ti I fell moiſt confumedly in 
per with a nicce of my wite's z a mw of fifteen, with a 
hmnn'd large ſortunc | — mon S Alte Creature, Upon 
ay foul !-—1n ſhort, Oe is a the hole tote of my defires 
» As that there black fellar in the vlay—Othelio Hoorg 
think, they call kim-—lays, © Perdition catch mv foul 
put | do Jove ber! and when 1 love her not, chaos is 
tome again 

Gul, Pray, Captain, who is that clhnos ? 

Can And ien I Love her 0m, < I; 165 is come „gain 
»{)h ! a damn'd fine footnneut as cer was utter d— the 


lens) ſentimental ſentiment in the world, 
YA Gut, But, Captain, 1 atk you who 15 that chaos ? 
low Cap, Chans! Lard biete you -Von pertend you 
A bn know! A man of your years and underſtanding 
Goin lee Vick fic ! Mr. Gulwcl None of your tricks 
i 

a „ travellers : 
— (Gul, Sir, I dom a the meaning of a word I un- 
* lerſt aud. 
P Cap, Thea you mu? Know chaos is a——my dear, it is 
o barns, no 4 Sounds ' wh it (hall J lay — Ie der il C\ 4400» 
lien 


m1 15 4—1 rant ad wards 10 exprets mylel! No- 
II is impothible to divine it ltetally—but chaos, 
men & man leaks of chunos ani); gen TY WAY — 
© bs kk iid l; as 10 lay -K habs £ an dix inc it 
Nrw e for the blood and ſoul of we, 
Gut, Y ou have not divin'd it ut all dt lea not to 
atis faction —I ſuppole, by the connection, it bgul- 
| dillike, 
Cap, Right, Sir, it is „ -e. kind of diflike but not, 
ene Way lay, -A- Alu dillike ot, Sir, 
pporceed in my ry If 1 could but break my witc's 
art, | ſhould affuredly marry wy nicce in lee than 8 
with u e her dect -A foparate maintolnauce wou't 
0 Mrs. 1,c Rr Gould have it with ol! my lou; 
Hue part, you knen an hopes of Licaking ber least 
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are over—She hath offer'd to ſeparate, if I would geh 


ker two hundred pounds in ready rhino, aud annual 
allow her for life an annual proviſion of fifty pounds pr : 
annum every YOU =— 

Gul. Which you've refuſed, I ſuppoſe ! 

Cap. Refuſed ! moſt certainiy, Sir! I was almoſt pu- 
4rificed with aſtoniſhment at the agregious impudence off 
her demand—1 hall not conſent to allow her a Gilline ff 
more as fifteen a-ycar—ſhe may live very comtar cably,h 
very comfortably, on it in the Forth. 

Gul. Truly, Sir, I think fifteen pounds a-year a veryf] 
genteel allowance, eſpecially as the brought you iv lng 
a trifle as three thouland, | 

Cap. 1 think fo too, egad! But theſe old devils havet 
no conſcience at all, Camme — Weil, Sir, you'll give wel 
an anſwer as foon as poll You may beat ut we at 
Mrs. Dr: flen's, a milliner under the pecaches, in Com- 
mon Carucn. L 

Gul. ( writing.) Very well, Sir 1 tk with a in- 
cipal about your affair this evening, 

Cap. There, Sirme( gives bim ung.) you'll take car 
to beat bim down as low as poſſible ? 

Gul. You may depend upon my bet endeavours, mot 
nobl. Coptaino- Exit ( g Le Bruih), Scounchrel 
I Mould have ſaid— Why, this Ken a greater tales 
than my feline But what can be expected from 2 cox 
comb of his amp — Mod company : 

Enmier Nik man, 

Iriſh, My dear honey, I am come to hee if you has 
commileration enough in your bowelih to a pour lik 
man, to get bim « plaith, 

Gul, What fort of place are you Ct for ? 

47. Upon my thalwaibos, joy, d've fee, I am ft . 
any pluiſh alive! I have firength and bones enour 1 
this curcath of mine to Go the work in the word, 

Gul, Have you ever been in lervice ? 

Ii, In fhervith ! No, to be ſure, I have not" « 
by vt, Patrick, ever fince ter I was fo big as u potted 

Gul, With whom did you lan live / 

Iriſh, With Squire Macle!lan of Killybegs, 

Gul, Killybeg» | Where the devce bs thai “ 
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Iriſh. Why, where the devil Qhould it be but in Ire- 
und. my dear heney ? 
Gul. But what part of Ireland what province what 
county ? 
Irijh. It is in the provinſh of Donegal, in the county 
of Uliter=—1t is an inland ſea-port town, where they 


u. 

of catch the beft pickled herrings in all England——3y wy 
ns WY fet, he was the beſt man of a maiſhter between let 
„e Youghal—Arra, I hall never live fo well with no- 


body elle. unleſs I go back to live with him gain. 
rv  Gu/. As he was fo good a maſter, how came you to 
a1 leave him“ 

Iriſh. Lenve him, joy! becauſe he wanted to make 
wee bug and a fool of me, When 1 wont to go to plough 
e 2nd harrow, he would infill on my yoking the deer crea» 
« 1 tures the muleſh by the necks initcad of the tarlith, 
the Gul, The tails! Why, is that the 1:ith cuſtom in 

4 ploug hing 4 
tid Irifh. Ay, upon my conſcience, it is, joy! and the 

WT belt cuſtom thet ever was born in the world-ol'l] give 
Carell you « reaton for it, honey You know when the trafhes 
| » tallened to the tail, all the reſt of the body is frees 
mot and when all the carcath but the tal goes along, the tail 
Ore} mutt follow of couric -}}clides, honey, all the world 
aca knows the length of every human creature lies in the 
cor Arta, be wanted to bodder me with his dam Enge 
lk tricks z but tc devil burn me if honc Paddy would 
not have leit ent laccs, ii he had been in them all 
n once, ſooner than — put out of the way of Lis coun- 
ly * 

Gul. You were certainly ia the right : I commend 
your ſpirit—But pray, how have you liv'd fince you 
cane to London 

Irih, Liv'd, honey As a great many lives in Lon- 
ton; nobody Knows bon — bi my dul, I have only 
Nek d up ve thirteens for theſe four weeks and a half, 

Gul, A fpecial raw-bon'd fellow this-—He will do for 
America mut ſend word to my nephew Trappumes 
Would you like to go abroad, friend ? 

Iriſh. Ay; my dear honey 3 «ny way in Englard or 
Scotland ; but I do not like, d'ye fee, to live out of 
by native kingdom. 

P32 Gul, 
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Gul. Oh, "tis only a very ſhort voyage, a little round 
the Land's-end—A gentleman hath taken a very conk. 
Cerable farm in the welt z and if I could prevail on him 
to hire you, you would hav the ſole management of ir 

—»"T would be the making of you=—eY ou can write, I 
ſuppoſe ? 

h. Yes, upon my conſci-nce, that I can very well 
—my mark, honey that's all— hut that's noi! ing, 
vv dear ; I could get any body to write for me, i they! 
did but know how. 

Gul, That's ttuc— Well, I Hall fee the gentleman B 
this evening, and have a little cloſe talk with Lim ont! 
zou. E 
Ini, Upon my ſhoul, the moſt WMiveleſt perſon, de 
lee, that ever I met with fince l was an biidknan, * I 

Ac, 

Gul, Where do vou lodge, frie ng # 

Ii/h, At the Harp and Spinning-whee! in Farthing. f 
felds, Wavping, in a tom of my own, that I hive it | 
uinepence a-weel., . 

n, Your name ? 

trijh, Patrick Carol. 

Gul, O'Carrol | give me your handoowe mull be cou 
finw—my great grandmother was an UCarrol, ; 

Iriſh. Was the * By St. Patrick, then, we mult be 
couſins fore enough ſons Where wir the born / 

Gul, At what do you call the place, where Squire 
O'Carrel lives / 

J. * Provoſt O'Carrel ? N 

Gul, Ay, the roset. N. 


Iriſh, 7% . re & ſoſt lad ! you don't Know it wa An, 
Ballidhanny f | 11 
Gul, Right, that is the very place Wall, couls, 1] Pu, 
ſhould like to be better aoquaited with you, "a 
Iriſh, And to fhould poor Paddy, by my 12 = 
Canniat cone give huw Hy heart dances in the intel oY 
powell to fee a be laſhom in this bart of the woild, Ws 

— | expccied to ee nobody et -e, ne e LO 
our head Here to lochee Vet, joy, i boats, and boats, 11d As i 
als, and jump» wort ir ng Lolly, Hees braune pa ou 
upon 4 red-hot five hovelo—; 144, | knew you ty be bs Wis 
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Gul. Ay, IT wiſh 1 were wholly ſo; but it was my 
misſortune to be born in England. 

Iriſh. Upon my conicience, that was almoft poor 
paddy“ misfortunes too! I was begot in England but 
as good luck would have it, I went over to Ireland to 
be orn. 

Gal, Well, cousin, if vou will call on me to-morrow 
morning, I hope I thall be able to give you joy of your 
lace, 

Irijh, I hall, my dear cuſhin—Arra, now if I wos 
but my father, who has been dead theie feven years, 1 
would be for making a long upon you tor this fhiviiity, 

Gul, Your father | what was he / 

Iriſh, A true Irith poct, my dear; he could weiter 
read nor write—By my*fet, honey, he wrote many an 
excellent new foug—1 have one of his upon Molly Mac - 
hchlen, a young virgin in Sligo, who he fell in love 
with, after the had two love-begots at one time to 8 juirs 
Loncannon, 

Gul, | mould be g'ad to ſee it if you have it on vou. 

Iriſh, O yes, my dear creature, 1 always carry it up- 
en me- It is in my hc id, honey z$ You ſhall tee it Tm «4 
minute, if you will give mc leave tg ling it, 

Gul, With all my heart, couſin, 

Jh, The devil burn me now, honey, if 1 can think 
of the right tune, becuule it never nad. any tune ut all 
whowever, it will go to Larry Groghin, 

Gul, By all means let's have its 


lihman fag 

My * rs buf 
y tweet, pretty Mog, you're loft os & log, 

And as wild as a Kiten, 4s wild as ua kinten : 

Thule eyes in your face (0) pity wy calc!) 

Poor Paddy hath faiitten, poor Paddy hath mitten; 

Fe lo'ter than 1s 417 as BEW ills, 

ons 144+ -Whltc hand 3 ; Sal lily Wan land is : 

Your age“ | | 
O17 Gude » lik «4 bal „ Liam n lead to er tail 
(4 IC Kran s 4 Wand is, vuulie Han as & wand i 

L wal F » 16d] as Cher d, and LIE ing lis 4d 

A Mak 45 the devil, as leck as the devil: 

Won breath is as let 240 ws any | Aalar 

Ui wiauge Lum Serie, of viengec ian Seville. 
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When dreſs'd in your boddice, you trip like a godde 
So nimble, fo fridey ? ſo nimble, fo friſk ! % 
A kifs on your cheek ('tis ſo ſoſt and fo ſleck) 


Would warm me like whiſky, would warm me like 


whiſky. 
T grunt and I pine, and I fob like a ſwine, 
Recauſe you're fo cruel, becauſe you're fo cruel : 
No reſt I can take ; and, aſleep or awake, 
I dream of my jewel, I dream of my jewel. 
Your hate then give over, nor Paddy your lover 
So cruelly handle, ſo cruelly handle; 
Or Paddy muſt die, like « pig in a fly, 
Or ſnulf of a candle, or ſauf{ of a caudle. 


Gul, I thank you very kindly; it is a moſt admirable 

ſong — Well, you will be here at nine to-morrow ? 
2 You may be certain of my coming, my dea 
tulln. 

Gul, But hark you, be ſure not to mention à word of 
this aFair to any perſon whatſoever —1 would not have 
it get wind, left any body clle bould be applying tothe 
gentleman, 

Iriſh, Oh, let Paddy alone for that, my dear Cree» 
ture; 1 am too cunning to mention it to nobody but 
my nown heli Well, your lervant, my dear 72 

il, 

Gul. Y our ſervant, your ſervant We mult have this 
fellow indented a5 ſoon as poſſiblenethe will fetch rare 
price in the plantation Od! bere comes one in 
chan I fancy this mult be my dear biker in - 
, kednels, 

„Huter Mrs, Snarewell in a chair ®, 
4 Dear Mrs, Snarewell, your molt obedient.—— [Let mc 
„ hand you to « foot, Madam. 

* Snare, Oh ! ob! ab | Touch me gently, Mr, Gut 
„ well, 

„ Gul, 1 am glad to fee you abroad again, (K 
% ber,) | hear you have had d very bad night, 

„une, Oh, the molt Ack ing one that can be inns 
% gined! The colic, aud my old curled Gillen per the 


6s thc Bali , 
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% rheumatiſe, have plagued me to ſo violent à degree, 
that I could not puthibly attend your office in time 
* Such twitchings ! ſech torturcs—I never expected to 
„ live till morning, I aſſure you—Poor Mr. Watchlight 
„the tallow chandler was call'd twice out of bed to 
com fort me— The deut wan was fo fervent in his 
« prayers, and ſo earneſt in his cjaculations, that I re- 
* ceived great comfort and conſolation—I was ſo caly, 
* ſo compoſed, fo refigned, after I had made my peace, 
© that I could have parted with life with as little un- 
„ eaſinels as a young wiſe of quality with her deary of 
„ threeicave Oh he's a moſt heavenly creature | He 
* ſaid ſuch comfortable moving things ;,—— But what 
% ſucceſs had the advertiſement ? 

»* Gul, Beyond expetation, I had above fifty dam- 
„ ſels with me— You might have cull'd half a dozen at 
„ leaſt that would have aulwer'd to a I; ſach fieth 
„ blooming creatures : 

* Snare, The devil's in my luck, to be ſure lnnn A v 
* ay, he owes me a grudge for turning Mcthodili—l 
„ have been curſing my fortune in bed theſe three 

* hours——{o wolcntly pain'd, fo tortur'd, that I could 
not riſe, though my life had depended on it—I am 
_ * certainly the moſt unfortunate woman alive The re- 

„ putation of my houſe will be utterly blaſted for want 
% of freſh face O this curſed rheumatiſe, that it ſhould 
* leize me ut ſuch a jundure —I could cry my eyes 
# out to think on't, .. 

„Gui. Madam, be comforted ; many of them will be 

* applying 19-morrow to know their fuccels, 

' Snare, To-moriow ! Nut that won't anſwer my 


„ purpoſe I bave prowilcd a virgin ts Mi. Zorobalccl 
„ Hebel uk to-night, 


„ Gul, You mull palm forme of your frefſbeft commeo- 
* ditics on him for one, 

* Snare, Palm fore of your frefbeft commodities, 
„ quaths ! you are valtly millaken in your man | He is 
Lay non ing in thele mittens to be npuled on, I. 
would be a Gitte lt to deceive wy lite Isele in 
„ that pale #5 4 Jury of matzons : belides, be pays the 
* pike v1 viighatty ; and | am 4 benen of ene honovr 
* 8d COukdencr than even endeavors Wig him wif with 


P 4 „ 


* 
* 
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AY If, 
a counterſeit— l have too firong a ſenſe of religion +, 
be guilty of ſuch a heinous impoſture— No, no, Mr, 
CGulwellz if we expcA to be happy hereafter, we mug 
endexvour to do as we would be done by— 1s there © 
never a likely girl you expect at the office to day 


„ Gul, None that I know of 
the accouut for the Triſh lady? 


* Snare, Why, Sir, I could not ſquerze a penny | 
more than ten guineas from the old che He d !erive. 
ner; fo that 1 owe you fire=-Upon my foul, Me, 


Gulwell, you muſt abate of your demands for the [4. 
ture, The expences gf u houſe of plenſure run f 


high, that I cana«t «Ford you an equal moiety of wy | 


procuration—1 here's rent, taxes, cefles, repnirs, Ft, 
candle, linen, waſhing, cloaths, connivance onen, 
and a thouſand other expenſive article I can give 


you no more than a fourth part; I can afford you ug | 


to be ſav d! 


more, as I hope 


* Gul, Madam, I can do buſineſs on my preſent terms ! 


with any of the procurefles in town, 

* Snare, Ah, you're « covetous curmudgeon Lut 
there is no quarrelling with o- Well. 1 wut be go- 
ing: 1 have promiſed Mr, Warchlichn to be at tbe 
Tuwbernacle, to return thanks for wy recovery ti; 
will prevch a thenkſgiring-ſermon, and fing au- 
onal hymn of his own compoſing after the dilcourts 
— Hen it is; 1 bave been bumming it over is the 
chair, O they are ſweet words ! divine words ! com- 


fort able words | I'll get Mr, Watchlight to write vou 


a copy, Oh, he's a good creature ! | can never be 
out of his debt for the great work of my reformation 
"Tis truc, I've left bim all my worldly tubttance, 


* except rings and mouining to you and « few 37 


4 


* 


. 


- 


ww [eur man! he has promiled ty lay it wut, «© 
the uttcrmott furthing, in building a tabernacle, 

* (jul, I he, Madam, you have nut diner ed 
VOur Inv dawyhier 4 

+ Suare, Why, I had fame feruploes on thet bs 
but Mi. Wiatchlight removed them 
me of the excecding great Unt e of leaving 
thing to baſtards, 4s it was « direct count ene 
ihe (dale of len dne, 


ie n 


# © 4 


But pray how lande 


AT IT. 
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2 


* 
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Gul. Here's religion with a vengeance ! [ Afide. 
„ Snare. Oh, he's a good creature ! 1 thould have 
been loſt ! utterly loſt ; irrecoverably loſt ! if it had 
not been for his pious counſel— Well. I ſhall be with 
you in the morning to take a ſurvey ; in the mean- 
time, if you mect with any delicate young thing, be 
ſure to give me notice——4h!o! oh! 
* Gul. Pray whot's the matter, Madam? 

© Snare, A retwn of my late diſorder— Have you 
— s tin in your ſcrutore ? 
* Gul. Yes, 1 have always a bottle at the ſervice of 
the ladie”, [ Taber out a bulile and glaſs. 
* Snare, Hold ! hold! hold: I would not have above 
a thin! cull — Mercy on me you lurely thiak 1 have 
the brain of a country juilice, to bear fuch @ glais in 
4 morning! 
* Gat, | defign this g'als tor mylelf— o your bet- 
tet health, Mrs, Snarcwell, Dun. 

Snare, Thank Vial, dcar Sir ; but 1 am p< riuaded 
| can't lis e long -Von had better pive mic the bottle, 
my hand hakes fo violently, that ] am afraid of fyill- 
ng it I driuk out of the — would be n pity 
is alle the good creature, Come, Hir, fuccels % all 


var undertakings, { Drinks aut of the Ba. 
„ Cul, 1 thank ou, Madam nd! the thin 
will „ Galt @ pint at lenit * [Hiss 


„ bete. V, as | was faving, | am perſuaded | can 
act ave long —I toct the dee ays of wature in me very 
nbi; Lem wailing and wailing every Gay mail 
PIVE GOVT 1945 Way Of Bic, and wholly apply my en 
m precious and neee een 
rrows % lecile und infirm, that | een ee walt tor 
hat rl 4h, oh. oh! there's anothis iwinch 
Pay, hand the Lit +\| wull have t het time 
lull, I 4 1. , e. „ alrimen 

F. ai: ( bat Mirth. why be lp her Hy 18 Oba, 
Carry me ty this | (bcrhim It ww} de 61 Dir, Feu aint 
» Ln, Medam, 4 with you & gavd day, 
Dee, Tow 1444, (Clairnm u.. Gn ell. M.. Gul 
WE monroe, „ %, YOu dem d 464, 
1114 70 4 dd, cor as #1 x q ing 6e Tr hat an es 
1 lo, 1d 440 d Lu it 1 abceiuacle, 

Vs 6 
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% Gul. I ſhall, Madam. 


[Mrs. Starewell ii carried off ſinging a hymn. 
Let me ſee— Mrs, Martin's fair — was to 2 to- 


* day—— muſt not let mother Snirewell fee her—I “I 


AT Il, 


* market for her on my own bottom——If the don't 
turn reſtive on my hands, I ſhall make « pretty penny | 
* of her———Oh, here comes one of my right honour. 
Ss 


able cuſtomers ! 
Emer Lord Brilliant. 

My lord, your lordſhip's moſt devoted. 

a L Bril, Mr. Gulwell, I am moſt immenſely glad to 

ſee you. 

whimſical per 


alive, hath infiſted on the diſcharge 


This is the curſe of marrying a tradeſman's daughter 
for the ſake of her fortune! My lady is ten times 
more haughty and impertinent if ſhe had been 
born a woman of quality. 

* Gul, And how will your lordſhip diſpoſe of Mrs, 
Candy ? ſhe's a very good fort of « woman, 

I. Bril. Upon wy , the moſt virtuous, ind 
ſenſive, deſerving creature on the globe !=—— | wantto 
conſult you on this very „Hair —Vou have often the 
advowſons of livings to diſpoſe of; and if 1 could make 
a reaſonable purchaſe of one of about « cool hundred 
year, I would marry her to Mr, Secondly my chap- 
lain, and take his bond for the purchaſe- money. 1 
would not have it lic at too great « diſtance ; for Mr, 
Secondly is « men for whom I have fo particular a 
eftcem, that I hhould Nike now and then to give him a 
friendly cell hut we want « houſekeeper to lupply 
Mrs, Cundy's place — Have you never & one to tec on- 
mend / You know what will pleaſe, 

* Gul, 1 have one of the finelt women in the world to 
provide for—-l expect her here every minute WII 
your lordihip be pleaſed to fie into that room ; you 
may lee her thro the lattice———Y ou will fond Koche 
„Her Poems and the . « Woman — Plealure 
* taerticilain yourmeneP;s e, my lord; here's com- 
* pany, | (Eau Lord Riu. 


b "14 


—_ 6 6265 5 9 SS © 6 © 9 


Lady Brilliant, who by-the-by is the mot | 


of Mrs, Candy ; and unleſs I conſent, we ſhall have 
nothing but hell and the devil to do about the affair, | 


in the 
lady ih 
Candy. 
in the 

man — 


Mar 


' pleaſe, 
* Gul. 


i ; I 
9. 
angelic 
Ia. 
' Keeper 
one to 
clinab 
' be wel 
' mcnde 
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Tis the very woman !— If ſhe be but of the right 
# ſort, I ſhall make » pretty penny of her. 
| * Enter Maris. 
Mar. Sir, I am come agreeable to appointment 
' Have heard of any thing that will ſuit me 
* Gul. Madam, I believe I have done your buſineſs : 
there is a peer in the next room who is in immediate 
' want of a houſekeeper. 
* Mar. Is the nobleman married or ſingle ” 
© Gul, Married, Madam, to one of the beſt women 
in the world: you will be happy in the place——Hecr 
Iadyſhip i» the mult gencrous woman of the age— Mr>. 
Candy, the preicat houlckeeper, has ſaved a tortune 
in the family, and is going to be married to a clergy - 
mano —>Shall I call his lordſhip ? 
* Mar. I had rather firit fee his lady——But do as you 
' pleaſe, 
25 My Lord, (Enter Lord Brilliant.) This is the 
lady I told your Lerdikip of, 
e L BEril, Madam, your moſt obedient—Egad, a moſt 
' angelic creature! Madam, I was telling Mr. Guivweil— 
' | lay, Madam, I was telling Mr, Gulwcll that my houle- 
' Keeper is going to be married—and that we tha)! want 
' one! to ſupply ber place Wberefore, if you arc in 
' clinablethat Is, if the place would ſuit, and you can 
' be well recommendedo—_Elktfy, Madam well rocom, 
' mendedo—tor my lady will take nobody without « [ut- 
' Gotent cCharaerothoerefore, Madam, if fas, Mus 
dam, if the place would ſuit, and you can have a fatil» 
' factory recommendation, I ſhould be glad to know vour 
Lerms, | was Bever in luck confuſion in my ic! 
' Gu, Here's company « comingo—Pleaſe ep into 
' the next room, and you may talk of the Heir with 
eie interruption, LL L.. Brilliant e Mais,“ 
8%, ſu; matters feem to %% on very pri 
Emer Mos Doggerel and il. 
Heyday ! what whimdical Ggure is this? le ſecms to 
be of the family of the Slammckins, 
A., Dog,; Mr, oflice keepermn—l forget your nome, 
though 1 _——> 6 print. 
[FA 
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Gul. Gulwell, Madam-—pray, be ſcated. 

Mrs.Dog. I come, Mr. Gulwell, to inquire after 2 
_ that can write ſhort- hand want an amany- 
enſis. 

Gul An amanuenſis, Madam ? 

Ars. Dog. Yes, Sir, an amanuenſis, to take down 
my ideas, They flow upon me in ſuch torrents, tba! 
cennot commit them to paper a tenth part ſo fail as ! 
could wih My name, Sir, is not altogether unknown 
to the literary world, You have undoubtedly heard of 
the celebrated Mrs, Slatternella Doggerel the dramatic 

els — Hey, have not you ? 

Gul, O yes, Madam, ten thouſand timew— Tho" the 
devil fetch me if ever 1 heard of the name before! 


AA H 


thought ſhe was of the rhiming ſiſterhood, or a mad |} 


womaa, which is pretty much the lame. [Ao. 


Ars. Dog. I have written, Mr. Man 


vour name, Sir 
Girl, Gulwell, mama, is the gentleman” s name, 
Ars. Dog. Ay, ay, child--1 have written, Mr, Gul- 


well, no leſs than nine tragedies, cight comedies. oven | 


iwagi-comedies, fix farces, five operas, tour malyucy, 
tarec oratorios, two mock tragedic $, and one tragi- com- 


pet atico- magic o- farcico-paitorsl dramatic 10m jor 


waking in the whole, as Scrub ſays, five-aud-toity, 

Girl, Y Cs, Sir, unc and- Lorty, 

us, Au pray, Madam, how many of them have 
been brought Up un the ff; age f 

Mrs. Dog. Not one, Sir — But that is no dimunition 
of their merit ; for while the Hage is under the direction 
v4 people who ic ribble the plclvcs, it is no wonder they 
arc lo backward in prod Aeg the works of others, As 
what do you call um lays in the play, “ Who the dove! 
cares for any man that Las more wit then himiclt 
Hey, Ms, Gulwell * 

Gul, Very true, Meda ut ſuppoſe we ould brat 
about for d patron among the great f 

Mr 1. Deg. A beton, quoths ;  W by, the very wan j 

apphicd #5 4 encourages of liernty merit, is aln oft ub 
ful te, You might #5 [won find s real patrict ws 4 4c 

tou, la great men arc tas muc en, 4g td 14) 14 
willes and tollics of the age 40 61 cle vc why £1 


Cc, 


£4 IL. 
dern abou 


W write 2 
fory of pi 
waning | 
ock ice m 
their brot 
Gul. M 
pmphlet 
curing ye 
Mrs. L 
ſcience to 
Gul. C 
write for 
for in t 
nal ſortut 
ws cloqu 
bould not 
Ke. Ur i 
wumilcli fi 
Mrs. 1 
boo, to * 
No, no 
biec ce on 
Men) | 
SE. FT 6 3-4 
tit the 
ancal pu 
Gul, M 
Mrs. 1 
wn ? Wi 
bot 1 mal 
WA 19 lay 
Gul, TI 
Mrs, 1 
y Adu. 
M,, Ald: 
L. + Mad 
| love 460. 
would wo 
Lc bea 
Gul, MN 
Mrs, L 


l. TUE REGISTER-OFFICE. 349 
tern about dramatic genius—lIndeed, if I could fubmit 


w write a treatiſe on the ſcience of gaming, a new bi- 
fory of peerage, or an eflay on improving the breed of 
waning horſes, perhaps fome of our right honourable 
ock ies might vouchiafeto give me a recommendation to 
their brother jockeys of the theatrical turf, 

Gul. Madam, I am of opinion, thut a well-writteu 
pmphlet in favour of the miniſtry could not fail of pro- 
wring you 4 patron, 

Mrs. Dog. And fo you would have me ſacrifice con- 
kcience to intereſt, you ſtrange creature you! 

Gul. Conicience, Madam! what have authors, that 
write for bread, to do with conſcience ? A learncd pro- 
eflor in the law, though he has amaſſed even a miniſte- 
nal fortune at the bar, will for a few guides proſtitute 
ws cloquence by pleading in a bad cuule they why 
bould not a poor devil of an author, again! ble conlci- 
tacc, brandith his pen in a political ſquabbic, to keep 
wall trom flarving / | 

Mrs. g. Bat what author of rue genius could ever 
Boop 10 write 4 parcel of dull Hul about ins and outs ? 
No, na; de bend on'r, "ae mol tin Bay 14 gel m 
piec £8 on the nge will be to go upon the flage yet. 
Many rickery dramatic brats have been allowed to 
Wal upon the Huge, which would never have mate 
their theatrical appearance, if they had nut been of the- 
ancal parentige, 

Gul, Madam, your obſervation is very jus“. 

Mrs. Dog Nut piny, What do you ten. of my pots 
en * Na 10 g hoop, in dead of Ti 1 ir 14 44agan £ 110 4 
but I make « tales Vs Cie | 2 all 8 IC mh 11s gedy, nay, 
wt 19 lay * magnificent wk 

Gul, The moil clepant and magnificent in the warld, 

Mri, Dog, | once play's Belviders with ent of 11 
h ac aualnt ande, «nd gol tus 1 1 1414 gu applayic — 

Mr, Ald: L Loveturt! © Cale » 44k ling Wy 16 Bis, + "nh 
1 * M ada: in, 5 OV L play d thi pai! 15 hucly Lhawt 17 * 
| love wad Callan bete than any thing inthe w4wild 1 
would mortify win bread and watcr a Whole month 191 
Lc piealu:e 1 let ing y 124d ploy T 641," 

Gul, Madam, you we ar Cent mimic, 

Mrs. D 45 Aud het has ruiled the Ieputetion of [018 

14139; Bac4 
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ſo much as mimicry '=——But I'll give y. 
a ſpeech in Belvidera's mad ſcene. 
Gul. Madam, you will oblige me greatly. 
Girl. My mama ſpeaks it delighttully, I aſſure 


Mrs. Dog. Take my cap, Melpomene—I muſt have 
my hair about my cars; there is no playing a mad ſcene 
without diſhevell'd hair. | 
Ha! look there! 

„My buſband bloody, and his friend too !=—vanifh'd 
* Here they went down —0 I'll dig, dig the den us 
Ho! facher! facher!“ 
N Girl, Pray don't cry, mama, don't cry. — — B 

Mr. Dog. Pray, Mr. Gulliver, lend me your hand td 4 
help me up— Well, what do you think of this acting 

Gul. I'm aftoniſh'd at i—— Why don't you apply : 
the manngers ? 

Girl, My mama did apply to one of them. 

Ars. Dog. Yes, und {poke that very ſpecch. 

Gul. And what did be ſay was he not in raptures 

Mrs. Dag. So far from it, that he did nothing all i 
while but titter, and he! he! he! 

Girl, Yes, he did nothing but titter, and he ! he 

Gul, Liter, and he! he ! he | (They all force @ laugh, 
Pray, has Miſs any turn for the lage 

re, Dag. Yes, yes; I ſhall breed her up mvlcdf 

With her own capabilities, and my inftruttions, I dong 
doubt but de will make all our tragedy heroines turn 
pale— She will eclipſe them all, I warrant her-—l hav 
alrcady taught her the part of Sappho in my twee 
tragedy of that name, Give the gentleman u les 
Melpumcne. 

Gul, Yes, mama— Where ſhall I begin 

Mrs, Dog, At © © Phacn ! Phan — Von arct 
obſorve, Sir, that all my tragedies arc written in be 
roics, I hate blank verſe ; it is but owe rewer 
from ms not 1ubl ime enough 
was — in, Molly, 

. „ O Phacn! P could my « ves [part 

% The ſwelling throes and tumults ff wy act 

Mr: , * The ſwelliag throes and tet unte of wh 
heart !® you we to9 langud by wn the, m4 
deg cet 


n the tut 
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recess. Your ſiſter Calliope would ſpeak it abundantly 


better ; nay, little Clis, that is not quite three years old, 
could not ſpeak it worſe,  ..ive it more energy, child; 
ſet yourſelf a-heaving like a tragedian out of breath—1t 
hould be ſpoke thus—* The ſwelling throes and tumults 
of my heurt!“ 

Girl. The ſwelling throes and tumults of my heart, 

Thou never wouldſt thy Sappho's love deſert,” 

Mrs. Dog. There“ a pathetic ſpeech for you ! 

Gul. Very pathetic indeed ! and the dear little girl 
bath ſpoke it like an angel. 

Mrs. Dieg. I'll now give you a touch of the pompons 
By hell and vengeance I forgot to tell you it 
» the turnkey's foliloquy in my tragedy of Betty Can- 
ning. 

* By hell and vengeance, Canning hall be mine! 
« Her, but with lite, I never can reſign, 
„Should Auna bar my paſſage to the dame, 

« Headlong I'd plunge into the ſulphurcous flame, 
Or, like the Titans, wage a war with Jove, 
Rather than loſe the objet of my love,” 


Gul, Madam, this muſt have « finc effch, It will cer. 


binly bring the houſe down wheuever it is play d. 

Mrs. Deg. You fenfible creature, I mult embrace you 
br the Kind expreflionsY es, yes, it mult have a hne cf» 
ke, or it never would have had a run of fGfty nights1 
ure you, it was play'd no leſs than fifty nights by Mr. 
Nockton's company. 

Gul, Flockton's company! Pray, who is Flacktan ? 


Mrs. Dog, He is matter of the beit company of——pup» 


11 England, has * 1 
Gul, So then your piece has 'd by wooden 
ors, ha, has, ha” ä 
Mrs Dog. Wooden actors! Aud why this ſarcaſm on 
wooden actors Pray, Sir, let mc atk you what peace is 
ww -a-days play'd without wooden aftors WII, Mr 
ulpepper— | 
Girl, Lud! mama, what u queer name is that! they 
call him Gullwell, 
Mrs, Dog, My dear, I know his name began with ei- 
er Gull or Cal atk your anden, Sir ; 1 am fe- 
y fo iavolop'd in thought, that I even forget wy 
n 


* „ 


I. 
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own name; I hope therefore you will not take it ami 
that I hould not remember yours. 
Gul. No apology, Madam. 


Mrs. Dog. Well Mr. —2—Gullcatcher, if you beat epent 
of an »manuenſis, pray give me the moſt carly intel 7” 

nce. 8, 

Gul. But I hope, madam, I ſhall not offend you i ben 
aſking you how he is to be paid ? Ang 

Mrs. Dog. Paid | why 1 pr did not think of this I wit 
Let me ſee—Suppole—No, this won't dohum x And 
He hall have a tenth part of the profits of my futur Girl, A 
produtions—He ſhall tythe ein. 

Gu/, Madam, I cel for your young muſes, and can dil Gut, Th 
ſemble with you no longer. Take my advice. Go im end H 
mediately home, and burn all your pieces ; for 1 am cer 
Lain vou ll never make a ſhilling of them, unleſs you e Track, 
them for waſte paper. * Gul, ] 

Mrs. Dog. Waile paper! Heaven and carth ! ſuch ex 7. 
cellent compoltions go tor Walle paper " Gul, ) 

Girl, Waſte paper indecd; I ſhould not have thought * Trick, 
of Malle paper in his u 

Gul, Burn them all immediately, Give me your { ' Gul, 1 
lemn promile to leave of Cribbling 1 ; and if any plac peak bo 
worthy your acceptance fall iv wy way, I will endes Trick, 
to fix you in it gane 


Ars. Dog. Wet lacrifice immortality for a place / porter 
I muſt tell you, Sir, you're an chvious, impertinent, es to) 
ſuſticicni puppy, to preiume to advile me, who have um 1 fes 


million thee s your undGerfianding, Williams 
Girl, Y es, * ntl lion Line 3 our underftanding, tw lqueak 
Mrs, Dog, Male paper! © ye gods nol 1 4 0 but life i 
wealth of Cru ſus, I would give it all ts be reveng”! ' Gul, It 
this af#runting lavoge, | LJ $65 not | 
Girl, Ah | you're s naughty creature to ves my | reit wi 
mama in this manner. [ Lu nature, ' 


(Gul, $0! This comes of my plain-dealting. 1 0 % donge 
rightly ſerv'd four endeavouring 10 wath the blackanod vcr bo 


white, „ n it 
He. enter Mrs, Doggere! and Girl, df tuch # 
Mrs. Dog, I'm return'd 4% il you, that 1 will Lo © 7r ich, 


ne vengcauce 104 this iadiguity, I will lam! y Jag, 
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t about writing a farce called the Reg;Aer-office, in which 
will expoſe your tricks your frauds, your cheats, vour 
poſitions, your chicaniries —I'll do for you'—1'!1 mike 
yu repent the hour wherein you had the impudence and 
nature to adviſe me to burn all my picces—By all the 
ws, I' write ſuch a piece againſt you! 
Then like thy fate ſuperior will 1 ft, 
And ſce thee ſcan'd and laughs »t by the pit; 
] with my friends will in the lev yo, 
And tread thee fioking to the theatres below, 1 Era, 
Girl. And tread thee ſinking to the Grades Letun, 
[ Exit, 
Gul, The woman takes it mightily in dotgeon ! * My 
friend Harry Trickit ! What cnn by Lis bulucls ! 
* Enter tick. 
* Truch, Well, Sir, you recciv'd my letter? 
* Gul, Letter! What letter“ 
* Trick, The letter 1 {-ot you this morning. 
" Gul, Not I indeed! Proy, how did you lend it? 
* Trick, By @ tickt-po:ter, whom I order'd to call 
m his way to the banker's. 
' Gul, He uA have forgot it What vast about # 
Speak low ; there's company in that room, 
Trick, My nicce is going to file n bill in chancery 
pain me, to {ct afide her father's will, be will be 
lupported by the gevtleman and wgom O04 now lives, 
I was told it this morning by © nd who din'd with 
him 1 few days 480 15 umertict (114 oo > OW. Sir . nn! P. 
Williams is going 19 leave you, he will be rhaze Lain 
4% ſquenk z and then 1 hall not only lulc my mon, 
but life into the bargain, 
* Gul, It is not in bi» powes to do you any injury : he 
nee not privy to vour brother-in-dlaw's ging a coun - 
lerfeit will, but oth called hafiily in to witnets the fig » 
nature, The other cr dence is dead; whenreture there 45 
bo danger from tht ene Don't be alraid ; 111 
lw er for the validity of the will thought you had 
known the law beiter in thele cales, than to be afraid 
of ſuch a bugbcar @s a chancery-luit ! 
' Trich, You have given me fume comfort ; 1 have 
been very uns this thice bois, 
' Mar, (9wilhin,) Help | help Münder! help? 
| 4 Emer 
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© Enter Harwood and Williams, 
Har. Ha! my Maria in danger! (Enter Mari 
* What's the matter, my dear ? 
* Mar, Good Heaven! Is it you, Mr. Harwood ! I 
* fo frighted and out of breath, that I can ſcarce ſpe 
& noble villain hath attempted my ruin. 
Har. Let me fecure the door, left theſe vill:; 


* eſcape, and I ſhall punich the right honourable ſcout * Har. | 
* drel (Locks the deer.) There's the key, Mr. Win u d the 
* Frankly and the officers muſt ſoon be here N im we | 
* for his lordihip. =_ ES 
* Trich, My niece and her maſter! Trick, 
* Gul. The devil they are! my olfen 


* Enter Harwood, dragging in Lord Brilliant, 

Har. Now, my Lord, if your life be worth preſervi 
* a few minutes, draw. 

I. Bril. Sir, This is no place for a duel. 

Har. Not ſo proper as the other room for your Le 
* ſhip's intended purpoſe ; however, it will do—Come, 1 
* Lord, muſt ſight me, or aſk your life———Y ou c 
* fight, —— ; for I have been a witneſs of your Los 
„ hip's courage in Flanders Why don't you draw * 
* Do the one or the other, or 1 dilbonour the pee 
* age of my country by kicking your Lordſhip out 
* the room, 

I. Bril. Sir, in © bad cauſe I think it no dimi 
* tion of my bonour to own mylelſ to blame, and with 
' were in my power to make her duc (atisfaQtion for 
* intended injury, 

* Har, This is talking like the and the gen 
men- My Lord, I'm ſatisfiedon—_ have ſome quc i 
to ak Mr, Trickit, and all take it as « particula 
* vour if you will be Kind caough to leave us for «1 
+ minutes, ' 

IL. Brd, Sis, I hall withdraw ; and if I can 
4 either you of the lady, you may freely command 

' Har, I bumbly thank your Lordibip—— Mr, Willis 
4 proy unlock the door, (Eau L. Mil.) 1 am forry, 
„rich, there ulld be ſuch a brace of raſcals is 
4 world 84 you and your friend; Mi, Williams open 
4 
s 


letter, on d ſuppolitiocn &f its being relative to the b 
nels of the regillerrollice— I cd not hell you 111 
* 
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„of of a piece of villainy ſufficient to hang you both: 
WT however, in conſidetatiau of your family, I ſhall let your 
Wcrime flip unpuniſhed, on condition of your reftoring 
ae money, of which you have robb'd your niece by a 
JW villainous will. 
= Trick. Sir, I acknowledge my offence, and will make 
whatever reſtitution you require, 
ar. Enough, Sir—— Mr. Williams, I fee Frankly 
md the officers at the door———Pray Rep out, and tell 
kim we have made up the affair, 
IVV. I hall, Sir. Exit. 
i Trich, I beg leave to inform you, by wayof leſlening 
Woy offence, that this villain put me upon the fraud, and 
ſterwards infilled on a thouland pounds for his advice, 
and ſecrecy. 
Ho-. 1 am ſorry it is not in my power to make an 
example of him, without expoſing or puniching youu 
however, if he will not agree to refiore the moucy, he 
hall be given up to juſtice, | 
# Gul. Sir, I ſhall reſtore it whenever the lady pleaſes, 
Enter Frankly and Williams, 
4 Fran, Well, you've brought them to terms, I find ? 
+ Har. Ay, thanks to my friend Williams, we have.“ 
Later liithman, 
Ii, My dear cuſhin, after 1 went away before, I 
got to remember to pay you for your ſhivility ; there» 
e I am going to come beck again to be out of your 


Gul, Never mind it, couſino——any other time, 
Iriſh, Ara! 1 am s perten of more honour than to 
Minde in nobody's debt, when 1 owe him nothing. 
des, if 1 (hould be taken fick, and die of conſump- 
ww to-night, you may tell me to wy face the next 
we 1 feed you, that 1 Hole out of the world on pur» 
to cheat 50 u | hc, wy dear culhin, 
{ Boats Gul, 
Enter Scorchman 4% Highland Piper, 

Gul, Oh, oh, oh ! murder, mus der! 

iſh, Upon my shout, you lie now, honey, for it was 
uy a bivcl beating, 

bu, A plague on ſuch civility, fay 1! 


Enter 


g36 THE KEGISTER OFFICE. Af 


Enter Frenchman. 

Scot. Lay on, lad; for the dee! burſt me an I bid 
hold your hand, gin ye (kelp him this fix hours! ler 
Wally telle me he's as great a faw as ever {wang 
a helter. 

French. Begar, fo ſay Monſieur la Fricaſie. 

Enter Williams, 

N77, Gentlemen, what is the matter between you at 
this oitice-keoper ? 

Iriſh. Matter, my dat joy! Nothing at all 
only paving him for getting me a place in the Wei 
Ah! the rei Wei you, my dear '— Your Weſl is fo 
of the plantations in the Exit Indies, where pickpocks 
are lont tone] his kidozpping raſcal was going to ſe 
me into the other world to be turn'd into a black ver 
— 1 hid gone ſure cnough, but for Macarrei! ON 
whom 1 ov<rtook, ns we run aguink one another in vs 
Englith dr. Patric! 's church-yard—St., Paul's—He td 
me this ſcoundrei had tranſported three Iriſh hay-make 
over land to the |luatations, on pretence of getting th 
places in the Well-—1'll plantation you, you ticf of 1 
world ! 

Scot, And troth, Wully tells me be play d c'en fic 
trick to tea of my countrymen. 

French, Begar | me vill have one Kick at the fanfs 
for my von checling and tree-alfpence, 

1rih Hold, my dear creature ! Don lift a hand 
him, | beſeech you ! For no foreigners but the Iridb 
pretend to Kick an Englithman, 

French, Len pray give him von Kick for me. 

Iriſh, Kick tia for a Freachman ; 1 would fooncr lo 
him a hand to kick all you outlandilh pickpockets « 
uf the nation, 

el, What think ve, lad, an we tak him to the ne 
borle-poul, an wall the fleet off him 

15 '/b, The devil bury me but that 3s the very thing 
was jull going ts think of ; my dear culliin, you mull 
Slung with ws, 

Gul, | belewch you, gentlemen, don't dilgrace mr | 
publicly, 


*, Treth, we'lk ao care a ban ble for thatmed 
| 4 
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e's a lilt; we'ſe carry him aff i* muſical triumph—Do 
guard him behind, man. 
Iri/h. Let me alone for that. honey If he offer to run 
ay, I'll Knock him down as dead as ever he was born. 
[ They hurry him g. 
. Your humble ſervant, Mr. Gulwell—-Were I 
alſured of the innate baſeneſs of his principles, I 
ld pity him ; but, great as his puniſhment may be, 
8 falls ort of bis crimes, The abuſe of a public be- 
fit (for ſuch the proper management of a regiſter-of- 
e muſt be) ind general utility, fruſtrated by trick, 
as. and chicanery, merits not only the cenſure, 
the heavieſt eflects of teſcutment from every injur'd 
vidual. 


[ Excunt omnes. 


CYMON, 


0 


Altered from DAYID GARRICK, E; 


IN TWO ACTS, 


DRAMATIS PERSON &. 


MEN, 
Drory-L ane, Flinburgh, 141 

M., lin, Mr. Ber fley. Mr. Suthci land, 
Cymin, Mr, Vernon, Mr. Tannet, 
D. Mr. Parions, Mr. Juhnlou, 
Line, Mr. King. Mr. Moſs, 
Damen, Mr. Fawcett, Mr. Bell, 
Derilas, Mr, Faux. Mr. Sin pſun. 

Slopherds, We. .. 

WOMEN, 

Urganda, Mrs. Badde'y, Mrs, Walcort, 
& lvia, Mrs, Arne, Mrs, Bui 'Y, 

ltd, Mrs, Abington, Mrs, Cornelys, 
MIA, Mrs, K y Ad-. Mie, T anne, 
8 Sede, doſe, Mrs, Piym, Mrs, Mills. 
Dorcas, Mrs, Bradſhaw, | Mrs, Chartcris, 


bet, dis. 


Scrre, Agrand Garden belonging ; ts the Palace of Urgar 
Enter Minis and Uncanna, 


Uass ASDA, 


Bur hear me, Merlin, 1 beſeech you, hear me. 
Mor, Hear you! I have heard vor years be 
heard your vows, your proteftidtionsn—tiave you nd! 


lur'd wy «ffettions by every female wrt; and whot 


thought that wy wacherable pallion wir to be 161 446 
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its conflancy—what have you done '——why, like 
mortal woman, in the true fpiric of frailty have 
en up me and my hopes —tor waat ? & boy, an idiot. 
rg. Ev*n this I can boar from Merlin, 
Mer. Y ou have injur'd me, and mui bear more, 
Org. Il repair that injury. 
Mer. Then fend back your fav'rite Cymon to his diſ- 
glolate friends. 
(rg. How can you imagine that ſuch a poor ignorant 
et as Cymon is can have any charms for me 
Mer. 1gnorsnce, no more than profiigacy, is excluded 
m female favour ; the ſucceſs of rakes and fouls is a 
ficient warning to us, could we be wile enough to 
ke it. 
Urge. You miſtake me, Merlin; pity for Cymon's late 
mind, and friend{hip for his father, have induced me 
endeavour ut his cute. 
Mer. Falle, prevaricating Urganda ! Love was your 
lacement, Have not you Holen the prince from his 
wal father, and detsined him here by your power, while 
hundred Knights are in ſearch after him? Docs not every 
ing about you prove the conſequence of your want of 
mour and faith to me? Were you not plac'd on this 
py ſpot of Arcadia tobe the guardian of its peace and 
mocence and have nat the Arcadians liv'd for ages 
te envy of leſe happy, becavſe leſs virtuous, people ? 
Urg. = me beleech you, Merlin, fpare my ſhame, 
Mor, And are they not at laft, by your example, funk 
wm the Nate of happineſs and tranquillity to that of 
we, vice, and folly ? Their once happy lives are now 
itter'd with envy, paſhon, vanity, fen fue e, and ins 
Hang -und who are they lo carte tor tis change 4 
wnda, the falſe, the lott Urganda, 
Urg, Let us talk calmiy of this matter, 
Mer. I'll converſe with you no more——becauſe 1 will 
ne more deceiv'd : I cannot hate you, though 1 Gun 
WY ot, in my nſery, J have this conſolation, that 
be pangs of my jeatouly are ut leaſt £quall'd by the 
ments of your fruntleſs pation, 
tell with and figh, and wil again; 
Love is dethron'd, Kevenge thall reign ! 


Still 
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Still ſhall my pow'r your arts confound, 
And Cymou's cure ſhall be Urganda's wound, 
Eu Merl 

Urg. © And Cymon's cure ſhall be "Et Wound 
What myſtery is couch'd in thele words? What can 
mean ? 

Enter Fatima, {oobing after Merlin. 

Fai. I'll tell you, Madam, when he is out of bende 
Ile mcans miſchief, and terrible miſchicf too ; n | 
I believe, than ravithing you, and cutting my tong 
out — || with we were out of his clutches. 

Urg. Don't fear, Fatima, 

Fat. | can't help it ; he has great power, and is mi 
chic vouſly angry. 

[ Te. Here is vour protection, ( ſhewing her wan 
My power is at laſt equal to his Mi.) * A; 
6 nan cure ſhall be Urgendu's wound !,“ 

Fat. Don't trouble your head with theſe odd h 
veries, which were ſpoken in a paſſion ; or, perhors 1 
the rhyme's ſake ——— Thipk alittle to clear us from th 
old miichiei- making conjuror— What will you Go, w 
dam? 

Urg, What cas 1 do, Fatima 

Fai. Lou might very calily ſettle matters with hin 
you cou'd as calily ſettle them with youricll, 

Urg. Tell me how 7 

Fai, Marry Merlin, and fend away the young (ello 
(Urganda ſhakes her bead.) I thought fonnmnnwe arc 4 
„like z and that folly of ours of preferring tuo 
twenty to two-and-forty, runs through the whole ics 
us» But before matters grow worle, give we leave 
realon « little with you, madam, 

Urg, Hold your tongue, Vatima-—my fpulſion is 1 
ſerious to be jelled with, 

Fai, Far gone indecd, Madam—and vonder gors 0 
precious object of it. [Lea 

Urg, He lecms melancho!y ; what's the matter wit 
him ? 

Fai, He's © fool, or he might make hianfelf very me 
ry among us—I II leave you to make the mutt &f . 

Urg, bay, Fatima—aud belp we to divert him. 
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Fat. A (:4 time, when a lady muſt call in help to 
divert her gallant —but I'm at your ſervice 


Emer Cymon, eclancholy. 
. Heigho ! [5:ghing . 
at. What's the matter, young gentleman ? 
Cym. Heigho ! | 


Urg. Are you nct well, Cymon ? 
K. Innere. 
— 


Why do you ſigh, thea ? 
ym. Eh [ Looks forlifhly, 
Fat. Do you ſce it in bis eyes, now, Madam ? «+ 
Urge, Pratkce, be quitt — hat is it you want tell 
me, Cymon—Tcll me your withes, and you ſhall have 
cm. 
Cym. Shall 1? 
Urg. Yes, indeed, Cymon. 
Fai, Now for it. 
Cym, | wilk-bhcigho! 
Ur. Thie ughe mult mean ſomething, 
{ Aſide 15 Fatima, 
Far, Iich you joy then; find it out, Madam, 
Ist do you figh for ? 
Cen, „ (Sighs, 
Urg. What, what, my ſwect creature [ Lageriy. 
Cym. To go away. 
al, O Is ! onthe meaning's out, 
Urg. What, would you leave me then! 
Cam, Ves, 
Urg, Why would you leave me ? 
_ don't know, 
Tg. Where would you go 
2 An where, 
* , Had you rather ge any where than ftay with 
we + 
Cyr, I had rather go into the fields than fla with 
wy Lod y. 
. But 3s not this garden pleaſanter thay the fields, 


Wy palace than ettages, and my company mie agree 
Wie to you than the thepherds 7 


Gym, Why, bow cou | tell ti 1 try ; you won't let 
bt Chaulc, 
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A I R. 
You gave me laſt week a young linnet, 
Shut up in a fine golden cage ; 
Yet how ſad the poor thing was within it, 
Oh how did it flutter and rage ! 
Then he mop'd and he pin'd 
That his wings were confin'd, 
Till I open'd the door of his den: 
Then ſo merry was he, 
And becauſe he was free, 
He came to his cage back again, 
And fo ſhould I too, if you would let me go. 

Lee. And would you return to me again? 

Cen. Yes I would have nowhere clle to go, 

Fat. Let him have his bumour———when he is n& 
confin'd, and is ſeemingly diſregarded, you may have 
him, and mould him as you pleaſe— Lie a receipt for 
the whole ſex, 

Urg. II follow your advice——Well, Cymon, vou 
ſhall go wherever you pleaſe, and for as long as you 

leaſe, 
a Cym, O la, and I'll bring you a bird's neſt, and ſome 
cowllips—and mall 1 let my lianet out too“ 

Fat, O, ay, pretty creatures ; pray let 'em go toge- 
ther, 

Urg. And take this, Cymon ; wear it for my fake, 
don't forget me, (Giver Cymon a noſegay.) Though it 
won't give palllon, it will increaſe it if he ſhould think 
kindly of me ; and ablence may befriend me, (A) 
Go, Cymon, take your companion, and be happicr than 
I can make you, 

(ym, Then I'm out of my cage, and hall mope ns 


All 1. 


Ion, er, ; [er Wes, 
17. His tranſports diftrat mc I mul petit 
Con, cal my unculincls, V 


Fai, And 1 on the gote t9 the priloners, Lu. 
(i, And I'll fetch my bird, and we'll fy away ts 


Ss 
AIX. 
In liberty, Mberty! 
Dear happy liberty ; 


can't 


mewt 4 
in the 
tent 0 
ons 1 


Nothing's like thee! 
50 merry are we, 
My linnet and 1, 
From priſon we're free, 
Away we will fly, 
To liberty, liberty. 
Dear happy liberty, 
Nothing's like thee ! 


Scexe, A rural Profpe®#. 


Enter tus Shepherdeſſes, 

1 Shop, What, to be left and forſaken, and ſee the 
falſe fellow make the ſame vows to another, almoll be- 
fore my face ! I can't bear it; and I won't ? 

2 $hep. Why, look. ye, fifter, I am as likle inclined to 
bear theſe things as yourſelf; and if my fun had been 
faithleſs too, I ſhould have been vex'd at it, to be lure z 
but how can you help yourtelf / 

1 Shep, I have not thought of that; I only fect I 
can't bear it z and us tothe % , 1 mull trul in alittle 
miſchief of my own to bring it zbout-o-(} that 1 had 
the power of our enchantrels vonder! 1 would play the 
devil with them all. 

2 Shop, Why are you {o wngry, my dear Cher — Win 
your quarrelling with her bring back ur lwcerhcart? 

} Sbep, No matter for thit-—v poco the heart is rer 
loaded, any vent is a relief to it ; and that of the tongue 
Is always the readieft and met natural 54 if you won't 
help me to fond her, you may Hay where you will, 

an, (Singing wil 1. » Cure eee from the lad that 

0 merry, 

2 Shop, Here comes the merry Linco, who never 
knew Care or Tilt [ot 10 — 1 nun boar 1114s lay ah » 
ng at your griels, or finging away his own, you may 
get fame information from him, 

Late, Linco fnring. 

Lin, What, my girls of tea thovfind! I was this mo- 
ment detying love and all his te ef and you are ſent 
in the nick by him to try wy courage; but I'm abore 


temptation, os below 1 —1 duch denn, and all his ai» 
vows By over me, 
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Care flies from the lad that is merry 
Whoſe heart is as ſound, f 
And cheeks are as round, 

As round and as red as a cherry. 


1 Shep. What, are you always thus! 

Lin. Ay, or heav'n help me! What, would you have 
me do as vou do—walking with your arms acroſs, thus 
———heighho'ing by the brook-fide among the willow: ? 
Oh! fie for ſhame, laſſes! young and handſome, and 
fighing after one fellow a-piece, when you ſhould have 
a nn ur in a drove, following you like—like—you 
ſhall have the ſimile another time. | 

2 Shep, No; prithee, Linco, give us it now. 

Lin. — You Kan have it —or, what's better, I'II tell 

what you are not like—you ore not like our ſhep- 
rdeſs Sylvia-She"'s fo cold and fo coy, that ſhe flies 
from her lovers, but is never without a ſcore of them; 
you arc always running after the fellows, and yet are 
always alone z a very great difference, let me tell you 
rot und fire, that's all. 

2 Shop, Don't imagine that I am in the pining con- 
— my poor ſiſter -I am as happy as ſhe is mi- 

rable. | 

Lin, Good lack, I'm forry for't, 

2 Shop, What, forry that I am happy ? 

Lin, O! no, prodigious glad. 

1 Shop, Thﬀut i am miſerable : 

Lin, No, no ;-—prodigious forry for that — and prodi- 
* of the other. 

1 Shep, Be my friend, Linco; and I'll conſels my fol 
ly to your 

Lin, Don't trouble yourfelf-—"tis plain enough to be 
feenbut II give you & receipt for it without fee 9: 
reward-—there's fricndhip for you, 

1 Shep, Privthee, be ferious a title, 

Jin, No; besen forbid! If 1 am ſerious, "ths all 
2 with mel thould ſoon change my roſes for your 

„ : 
# Shop, Don't be inbpudent, Liaco—but give us your 
ccc. 1 
. 
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Lin. T laugh and I fing, 
+ I am bl thſome t ud free 
The rogue's little ſting 
It can never reach me : 
For with fal, la, la, la! 
Aud ha, ha, ha, ha! 
It cin never reach me. 

My {kin is ſo tough, 

Or fo blioking as he, 

He can't piefce my buff, 

Or he milſes poor me. 
For with fl. la, la, la! 
And ha, ha, ha, ha! 
He miles poor me. 

O never be dull 

By the fad willow tree: 

Of mirth be brimful, 

And run over like me, 
For with fal, la, la, la; 
And ha, ha, ha, ha! 
Run over like me, 

* 1 Shop, It won't do, 

Li. Then you are far gone, indecd, 

* 1 Shep, And as I can't cure my love, I'll revenge it. 

* Lin, But how, how, ſhepherdels ? 

* x Shep, Ill tear Sylvia's eyes out, 

Lia. That's your only way——for you'll give your 
nails a fealt, «nd prevent miſchief for the future—Oh ! 
' tear her eyes out by all means, 

' 2 ep. How can you laugh, Linco, at my filter in 
$ her condition 

s, | mult laugh ot ſomething ; (ball I be merry 
' with you 7 | 

' 2 dbip, Shepherd, the happy can bear to be laugh'd 
' at, 

* Lin, Then Sylvia might take your ſhepherd without 
' a figh, though your filter would tear her eyes out, 

* 2 ee. My hepberd | What docs the fool mean # 

* 4 dbep, Her thepherd* pray, tell us, Linco, [ Eager/y, 

# Lin, "Tis no fecret | luppolonnl only met Damon 
' and 5yIvisa together, 
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* 2 See. What, my Damon? 
* Lin. Your Damon that was, and that would be $11. 
* via's Damon, if ſhe would accept of him. 
* 2 Shep, Her Damon! I'll make her to know=—; 
* wicked flut !—2 vile fellow-—Cowe, fitter, I'm ready 
to go with you-we'll give her her own—it our old h. 
* vernor continues to caft a ſheep's eve at we, I'll have 
* her turned out of Arcadia, I warrant vou. 
* 1 Soo, This is ſome comfort, however; ha, ha, ha! 
* 2 e. Very well, filter, you muy laugh if von 
* pleale—but perhaps it is too ſoon —Lipco may be mi. 
* taken; it may be your Dorilas that was with her. 
* Lin, And ycur Damon too, and Strephan, and Co- 
* lin, and Alexis, and Egon, and Cory don, and c. ory 
* fool of the patich but Linco, aud he Hicks to 
Fal, Ja, la, la! 
* Ard ha, ha, ha, ha! 
* 1 Shop, I cau't bear to fee him fo merry when I am 
6 ſo mite: ale. Cen. 
* 2 Shep, There is ſome ſatisfaction in ſecing one 
Het as miſcrable as one's (elf, [C. 
* Lin One word wore, laſſes, if you pleaſe ; I fee you 
are both brimful of wzath, and will certainly catch 
„ another, if you don't Gund Sylvia now hear but 
% err long; and if it docs not coo! you, I'll ihew youu 
„nette cnemy lics, and you all draw your Long wc 
' upon hes tums dist( . 
AIX. 
* If vou make it vour plan 
„oe love but one man, 
* by ove vou arc dure l betray'd:; 
Shed be prove wutruc, 
On | what can you do 7 
Al, you mult dic an old maid, 
+ And vou too mull dic an old maid; 
+ Wou'd you ne*cr take 8 lap 
Loet out of ane cup 
' Aud it proves brittle ware, You are cult 
f If down it mould tip, 
0 C34 ties? 7500 140 e, | 
# {) how sud you they quench your tha! / 
$() how, © 
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If, your palate to hit, 
You choole but one bit, 
And that dainty tit-bit ſhould not keep 3 
Then reſtleſs you lie, 
Pout, whimper, and cry, 


And go without ſapper to ſicep, 
Aud go, &c. 


* As your ſhepherds have choſe 
Two {trings to their bows, 
+ Shall one for cach female ſuffice ? 
Take two, three, or four, 
Like me, take a ſcore, 
And then you'll be merry and wiſe, 
[ Excunt ſeveral. 


Scexe changes to another rural Proſpef, 
Sylvia is diſcovered lying upon a bank, with a baſlet of 


WMS. 
Enter Merlin, 
Mer. My art ſucceed» —vhich hither has convey*d, 
To catch the eve of Cymon, this ſweet maid, 
Her charms Mall clear the mils which cloud his mind, 
And make him warm, and lcafiule, and kind ; 
Mer yet cold heart with paſhon's 6g 1s all move, 
Melt as he melts, and give bim love lor love, 
This mag ic Lou: h all to the le fow'rs impert 
17 WOPW I the ba 471 97 2 ACTI with bs u'and. 
A pow” 'r, when beauty gains, to fix the heart ; 
A pow'r, the falſe enchontrels Mall confound ; 
Aud Con s cure ball is Or 24nds! $ Wound, [ Exit, 
Later Cymon, TM bis Bird 
Cym, Away, priloncr, 66d mike youriclf rr 
(Bird flies.) Av, uy, 1 kucw bow it would be with vau 
cb good may it do you, Bobo Wnt 4 bunt 
place this is ! Hills and £16605, and 16Cks, and trons [ 
Water, and ſun, and bs 1 mc, 43 „gan as uf 1 had 
never keen it ben 
{While about 1 he ſors 551810 i il'in fl wf1, AH #T 25 
hi; u Mug by 4. „, Wiih 6 14 H49 GU 
* Suulifh Aub gut. 
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the heavens, ſure ; and yet 'tis like a woman-too ! Bleſs 
me! is it alive ? (.) It can't be dead, for its check 
is as red as a roſe, and it moves about the heart of it— 
I begin to feel ſomething firange here. (Lays his hand 
en hit heart, and fighs.) I don't know what's the matter 
with me I wich it would wake, that I might ſee ite 
eye. If it ſhould look gentle, and ſmile upon me, 1 
mould be glad to play with it—— Ay, ay, there's ſome. 
thing now in my brealt that they told me of-—-It feels 
oddly to me—and yet 1 don't diſlike it. I am glad I 
came abroad I have not been fo pleas'd ever fince I 
can remember—— Hut perhaps it may be angry with me 
— | can help it, if it is had rather ſee her angry 
with me than Urganda ſmile upon me Stay, ſay, 
(Sylvia firs.) La, what a pretty foot it has! 
Cymon retires, 
[Sylvia, rang herſelf from the bank, foes Cymon wth 
emotion, while he gazes flrongly on her, and retire: 
ently, pulling his cap. 
op (confuſed.) Who's that ? 1 ue 
"tis I. owing ting. 
$1. What's your name ? 
ym. * * 
. What do you want, young man ? 
ym, Nothing, young woman, 
. What are you doing there ? 
Cym, Looking at you there, 
. What ea pretty creature it is ! Aſide, 
Gm, What eyes it has; Aſide, 
S. You don't intend me any harm? 
Gm, Not I, indeed —I with you don't do me ſome, 
Are you a fairy, prey 
51 No—I am « poor harmleſs ſhepherd: {«, 
Cy. 1 don't know that— ou have bewitched me, 1 
helicve, 
, Indeed, 1 have not ; and if it was in my power to 
harm you, I'm ſure it is not in my inclination, 
Cym, Im lure 1 would truit you to do any thing with 


Ws, , 
. Would you? * hy, 


(am, Y es, indeed, 1 would, * 7. 
/, Why do you lock is t e“ 0 
| * 
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_ Why do you look fo at me ! 
J. I can't help it— [ Sighs. 


* Nor I neither—{ $ighs.] I wiſh you'd ſpeak to 
me, and look at me, as Urganda does. 
= What, the enchantreſs ? Do you belong to her ? 


ym. I had rather belong to you—-I would not —_ 
to go abroad if I did. 
. Does Urganda love you ? 
So ſhe ſays. 
hl. I'm forry — it. 
Cym, Why are you ſorry, pray ? 
2 I hall never ſee you aguin—I wiſh I had not 
ou now. 
Cym, If you did but wiſh as I do, all the enchantrefes 
P the world could not hinder us from lecing one uo 
y 
J. Do you love 'Urganda ? 
4. , Do you love the ſhepherds? 
_=— ] did not know what love was this morning. 
ym. Nor I till this afternoon ———— Who taught you, 


pray f 

2 Who taught you ? 

yu, (6 77 g.) You, 

a (bluſhing.) You, 

＋. You could teach me any thing, if I was to live 
with yo I ſhould not be called ſunple Cymon any 
more, 


2 Nor I hard -hearted Sylvia. 
- Bylviewhot 4 ſweet ume lo I] could ſpeak it 
* ever ! ( Tranſported.) Sylvia ! 
Hy. 1 can never forget = of Cymon, tho" Cymon 
may forget me, [ $1ghs, 
(ym, Never, never, my ſweet Sylvia ! 
[Falls on bis 5 and liſſi, ler hand. 
. We ſhall be ſcen and ſeparated for ever e bet 
me gone are undone if we arc Ken— 1 mull 1 
am «ll over in a flutter, 
Ou. When hall 1 fee you again —in half an bour ? 
. Half an hour ! that will be tov foun No, ny, it 
mult be—othree quarters of an hour, 
Cym. Aud where, my ſweet Sylvis / 
. Any where, my Iweet Cymon, 
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Cym. In the grove |y the river there. 

/. And vou ſhall take this to remember it. (Gives 
bin the noſegay enchanted by Merlin.) I with it were a 
ki gdom, I would give it you, and a queen along with 
it. 


ym. How my heart is tranſported —and here is one 
for you too; which is of no value to me, unleſs you will 
reccive it—Take it, my {ſweet _ 
[Cymon gives rganda's 9 
DUET. ve 
. O take this noſegay, gentle youth; 
Cym. And you, ſweet maid, take mine. 
/. Unlike thele flowers, be thy foir truth; 
Om. Unlike theſe flowers be thine. 
Theſc changing ſoon, 
Will toon decay; 
Be ſweet till noon, 
Then paſs away. 
Fair for a time their tranſient charms appear; 
But truth ,unckang's thall bloom for ever here. 
[ Each prong ther bearts. 


Nn 


ACT IL 
Scunrs, A Garden, 


Emer Cymon, g ging @ noſegay. 

Oh my dear, Iweet, charming nolegay — 10 {ic 
thee, to (mel! thee, and to taftc thee, (Ae #) wih mace 
Urganda and ber garden delighttul to men With this ! 
een want for noth ing—l | lle „ every thing with this— 
My mind and heart arc 1 111 
„ bat— Every thought that delights, and every pathos 
hat tranſports, gether like ſo many bees about this 1705 
{ure of {weetuelr od * | the dear, ar nalegay 5 210 ts 
dear, dear giver of ut * 

A 1 K, 
Wet exquiſite plecdare * 
'T his iv ect t1calure 
} row mis they hal} acver 
we ves, 


1,4 
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In thee, in thee, 
My charmer, I fee : 
I'll figh, and careſs theo, 
Ill Kiſs thee, and preſs thee, : 
Thus, thus, to my boſum for ever and ever. 
[Eur. 


Sct er changes to orca Cottage. 
Sylvia a: the door, with Cymon' noſegay in ber hand. 


53 
Theſe flowers, like our hearts, are united in one; 
And are bound up fo faſt, that they can't be undone : 
50 well are they blended, o beautcous to light, 
There ſprings from thc ir union a tentold delight ? 
Nor poilon, nor weed here, our pailioa to warm , 
But {weet without briar, the rolc without thorn. 


The more I look upon this noſegay, the more I ſcel 
Cymon in my heart and mindG=n—Evcr foce 1 have ſcen 
him, heard his vows, and received this noicgay trom bis, 
] am in continual agitation, aud cannot reit a momen”. 
—— wander without knowing where el {pcak viths 
out knowing to whom—and ] look without knowing ut 
what—Heighs how my pour heart Nutter> in my hreail ; 
— Now I dread to loſe him und now gain 1 think him | 
mine for cer! 
a 3 KK 

O why would we lorrow who never knew Gn * 

Let funiles of content men our 1 „te «ho 7 

1 his love has fo raise d mc, 1 now tread on air, 

He's lure lent irom hcav'n 10 g hien my Care 1 

Lach lerherdeſs views nic with Icorn and dildain, 

F.ach ſhepherd purſucs we, Put all 3+ iu van ; 

No more vill | lorruw, 1 nge bs + "Tr | 


7 


He's furs ſent from beav's ty lebten wy care ! 


{ Linco i fon Hang 1s bir fragine, |] 

Lin. If you were as wicked, diefer , at you arc 
1444244 i3t, that voice of y 444 > Ga IT wt 1a be 
GM wnle's e was deal ws wilt as blind. 
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Lin. O, but I did tho and. notwithſtanding I come 
as the deputy of a deputy-governor, to bring you before 
my principal, for ſome complaints made me # you by a 
certain ſhepherdeſs, I will ſtand your friend, tho" I loſe 
wy 24 for it there are not many ſuch friends, ſhep- 
8. 
Sy/. What have I done to the ſhepherdeſſes, that they 
perſ-cute me ſo ? 
Lin.. You are much too handſome, which is a crime 
the beſt of 'em can't forgive you. 
. I'll truſt myſelf with you, and face my enemies, 
[A, they are going, Dorcas call; from the aottage, 
Dor. Where are you going, child — Who is that with 
you, Sylvia ? 
Lin. Now (hall we be flopp'd by this good old woman, 
who will know all-—and can ſcarce hear any thing, 
Dor. (coming forward.) I'll ſee who you have with 
YOu, 
Lin, "Tis I, dame, your kipſmen Linco, 
Speaks loud in her car, 
Dor, O, it is you, honeſt Linco! (Tables bis band.) 
Well, what's to do nom 
Lin, The governor deſires to ſpeak with Sylvia; » 
friendly inquiry, that's all, [ Speaks loud 
Der. Yor what, for whaton—tcll me thitn—l hve 
nothing to do with his defires, nor the neithero—be 15 
grove very inquiſaive of late about ſhepherdefics—Yinc 
doings, indecd ! No ſuch doings when I was youngo—— 
It he wants to examine any body, why don't he examine 
me III give him an anſwer, let him be as inquiſitive -+ 
he plcaſes. 
Ee. But 1 am your Kinſman, dame ; and you dare traf 


me, lure, [ Swals lod, 


Dor, Thou ert the beft of them, thet I'll fay for thee 
ut the beit of you arc bad, when s young women bs in 
the calumnnl have gone through great diflicultics my 
ſelf, ! can afure you, is better thmes than thele ; why 
mult not 1 go wo 7 

Lin, We hall icturn to you again before you can get 
there, [ $14// fſprating loud, 

, You moy truſt us, mother on INGGCEUCE; 
and Lincy's goudanels, will be guard enough for we. 


De- , 


— 
ave 1 
doing 
ſuch a 


\ 
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Dor. Eh ! what? | 
Lin. She ſays, you may truſt me with her innocence. 
[Heating louder. 
Dor. Well, well—I will then—thou art a ſweet crea- 
tare, and I love thee better than evet I did my own child 


-U, Sylvia.) When thou art fetched away by bim 


that brought thee, "twill be a woful day for me Well, 
well, go thy ways with Linco——-l dare truſt thee any 
where—I'll prepare thy dinner at thy return ; and bring 
my honeſt Kioſman along with you, 
Lin, We will be with you before you can make the 
pot boil, 
Dor. Before what ? 
Lin, We will be with you before you can make the 
pot boil, [Val very 1oud, and goes off with Sylvia. 
Dor, Heaven thield thee, for the {weetelt, beit creature 
that ever bleu old age— What à comfort the is to me 
All 1 have to with for in this world, is to know whe 
thou art, who brought thee to me, and then to tee thee 
„ happy as thou hall made poor Dorcas, What can the 
overnor want with her —I with 1 had gone tco1'd 
— talk 'd to him, and to thepurpoſe - We had no ſuch 
doing when 1] was a young woman ! they never. made 
ſuch a fuſs about e | 
+ V © 


When 1 were young, tho' now am old, 
The men were kind and truc ; 
But now they're grown ſo falſe and bold, 
What can a woman do 
Now what can s women do 
For men are, truly, 
do unruly, 
I tremble at feventy-two, 
When 1 were fan the“ now fo fo. 
No hearts were given tv rove ; 
Our pulles beat nor faſt nor flow, 
* all was faith and love ; 
Wheat can 4 woman do ? 
Now what can 4 woman do ? 
For wen arc, truly, 
hg waruly, 
I wewble at leventy-two ! Eau. 


' 
| 
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Scans, The Magiftrate's Houſe. 
Enter Dorus and Second Shepherdeſs. 

Dorus. This way, this way, damſci—now we are alone, 
I can hear 1 grievances, and will redreſs them, that [ 
will — you have m liking, damſel, and favour 
follows of courſe. a 4 

2 Shep. I want words, your honocr aud worſhip, to 
thank you fitly, 

Dorus. Smile upon me, damſel——Smile, and com- 
mand me———your hand is whiter than ever, I proteſt 
— ou mult indulge me with a chaſte ſalute, 

[ Kyffes ber hand. 

2 Shep, La your honour, [ Curiſcyr, 

Dorus. You have charm'd me, damſel; and I can deny 
you nothing— A nother chaſte ſalute "tis 2 perfect cor 
dial—-( Kifes ber hand.) Well, what ſhall 1 do with thi: 
Sylvia, this ranger, this baggage, that has affronted 
thee ? I'll fend her where the ſhall never vex thee agiin— 
an impudent, wickecd— (Ae, ber band.) Smile, danmicl, 
imile—I'll fend ber packing this very day, 

2 Mp, I vow your worlthip is too good to me, 

| Leering at him, 

Deorus. Nothing*s too good for thee—I I fend her of 
directiy— Don't fret aud tesſe thylelf about herm—gs 
ſhe hall, and ipeedily tool bave ent my deputy Lincs 
for that Dorcas, who has harbour'd this Sylvie without 
my knowledge, and the country Wall be rid of her tos 
morrow morning —>mils upon we, damicl, iniile wo: 
me. 

2 Mes. 1 wou'd 1 were hall as handfome us Sylvis, 1 
migbt le 10 good pure. 

Dorus, I'M „ese ber ! en impudent vag run. 
can neither mile or whine to any purpote, while 1 am 1 
govern —She l go to worrow, damn th, hand 
this lily hand bas figy'd her fate, I 

F niger Linco, 

Lia. No bilbery and corruption, I beg of your bor 
nour, 

Deus, 3 ow are too wild, Linea Vihar id vo 
leaiu this unpet eee 394 perlen 
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* Lin. From an old ſong, an't plenſe your honour» 
, where I get all my wiſdom— Heav'n help me. 


AIX. 

If ſhe whiſpers the judge, be he ever fo wiſe, 

* Tho? great and important his truſt is 3 
His hand is unſteady, a pair of black eyes 

* Will Kick up the alance of juſtice. 

* If his paſſions are firong, his judgment grows weak, 
For love thro! his * wil be creeping ; 

* And his worſhip, when near to a round dimple cheek, 
* 'Tho' he ouſtht to be blind, will be peeping. 
Deus. Poh, poh, 'tis a very fooliſh ſong, and you're 

' a fool for ſinging it. 

* 2 Shep, Linco's no friend of mine; Sylvia can ſing, 
and has enchanted him. 

* Lin, My cars have been ſcaſted, that's moſt certain 
but my heart, damlel, is as wacrack'd 5s your virtue, or 
* his Honour's witdom There is not tuo much prelump- 
tion ia that, I hope 

Hues Linco, do your duty, and know your diftance 

„Wust is come tv the fellow ? be is fo alter'd, I don't 
$ know him again. 

* Lin, Y our bonour's eye-light is not ſo good as it was 

[am always the lame, gad heaven forbid that minth 
ould be « Fuel am always laughing and hugiug 
let who will change, I will nat — laugh at thi times, 
but 1 can't mend em— They are wotully alter d tor 

"the worle out here's _ comfort. 

"0 She uw, ng his ta bur On; [ pipe, 

* Dorey, I' hear no more of this ribaldr yl hate 
„poste, aud 1 don't like mulicon Where is the vagrant, 
' this Sylvia / 

* Lia, lo the jullicechamber, waitiag for you ho- 
' pour's Communds, 

* Dori, Why did you not ten me bs? 

# Lin, I thought yaur honour bettet cagaged, and that 
n was too much tut you tw uy two male cant at 
„ont tnc 

e, You theught ! Went have you think, but 
yo Times are changed indeed ; Deputics mult aa 
in foi ths iy 16; £1.04, 

# Lis. 


| 
| 
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Lu. Muſt not they! What will become of our poor 
* country ? ; 
f —— No more, impertiaence," but bring the cul. 
prit * . 
Lin. In the twinkling of your honour's eye. [Ex. 
2 Wp. I leave my griefs in your worſhip's hands. 
Dorus. You leave em in my heart, damſel, where 
they ſoon ſhall be changed into plcaſure— Wait for 
me in the juſtice-chamber——Smile, damſel, ſmile up. 
oa me, — edge the ſword of juſtice. 
Emer Linco and Sylvia- 
2 Shop, Here ſhe comes ; ſce how innocent ſhe looks 
— Dut I'll be gone I truſt in your worthip—-! 
hate the fight of her—1 could tear her eyes out. [ Ex, 
Dorus. — Sylvis.) Hem, hem! I am told, 
young om „hem! —that.— She docs not look 
lo milchievous as I expeRted. 
, [ Afedy, and turning from her, 
Lin. Bear up,“ ſweet. ſhepherdeſs! your beauty and 
innocence will put injuſtice out of countenance. 
„. The ſhame of being ſuſpected confounds me, and 
I can't ſpeak, 
Deu. Where is the old woman Dorcas they told mc 
of Did not I order you to bring her betore me 
Lis, The good old woman is fo deaf, and your reve- 
rence « little thick of hearing ; 1 thought buſinels 
would be ſooner and better done by the young woman. 
Deus. What, st your thinking «gain '—Y oung dg 
herdefs, I bear bear Hem 'o— Her y pleaic: 
ne (Ai. ns What is the reaſon, 1 lay hem—1 
— 1 cur bc hs very Gre features, 
[ Abe, and turuing from ber, 
Lis, Speak, ſpeck, Sylvia, and the bulincls is done. 
Dorer, Is not your nan Sylvin / 
Lin, Ves, your honour, ber name is Sylvia, 
Dorys, I don't alk your-What is your name + lock 


up «nd tell me, hepherdels, | 
* SyIvis, [ Sighs, and ur. 
wi, What « ſweet look with her eye the bas. 1,4 


fide) What can be the reaſon, Þylviemtl ut — 
Hew — 1 pte the dilar me my anger, 


LM, turns from lu 
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Lin. Now is your time 3 ſpeak to his reverence. 
Dorus. Don't whiſper the priſoner. 
Y Priſoner ! Am I a priſoner then? 
orus. No, not abſolutely a priſoner z but you are 
charged, damfele—_—_Hem, Sag mood damſcl— 
don't know what to ay to her. | 
[ Ade, and turns from her. 
Sy/. With what, your honour 7 
tn, If be begins to damſel us, we have him ſure. 
. W Wet is my crime 7 
Lin. A little too handſome, that's all. 
Dorus. Hold your pesce.— U by don't you look 
in my foce, if you are innocent ? (Sylvia e at Dorus 
with rreat modely.) I can't lend it-——hec has twn'd 
my anger, wy juſtice, my whole ſcheme, topiy-tur vy 
Reach me « chair, Lincs, | 
Lin. One ſweet ſong, Sylvis, before his reverence 
gives ſentence, [ Reaches a chair for Dorus, 
Dorus, No finging ; ber louks have done too much als 


read y, 
Lin, Only to ſoften your rigour, 


AIX. 
. From duty if the ſhepherd ſlray, 
And leave hie flocks to feed, 
The woli will leise the harwleſe prey, 
And innocence will bleed, 
In me s harwlefs lamb behold, 
Opprett with every fear ; 
O guird, good thepherd, guard the fold ; 
For wiched wolves are near, [ Eneels, 


Dorur, IN gvard thee, and fold thee too, my lambkina 
und they tant bunt h — | bis is „ e ing diny 
deed | Kite, e, my Sylvia, Lutte bers 

Laier Becund Shepherdels, 
[Dee and ſhe Sar 61 ering cad wiher, 

2 Shop, Is your reverence taking leave of ber betete 
you drive ber owt of the country ? 

Dirus, How now ! what preflumption bs this, to break 
W upon us fo, and Interrupt the courle of juilice 7 

2 bop, Mar 1 be promiiice to e thice words with 
$0; wortbiy / , 


Lu 


6 © 
Dorut. Well, well, I will ſpeak to you I'll cone 
to you in the juſtice · chambet preſently. 
2 Shep. I knew the wheedling Nut would ſpoil all... 


AA 11, 


but I'll be up with her yet. Aſide, and exit, 

Dorus. I'm glad the's gone—-Linco, you muit ſend 
her a w- ry I won't ſee er now. 

Lin, And ſhall I take Sylviz to priſon 

Dorus. No, no, no; to priſon ! mercy ſotbid 
What a fin ſhould I have committed, to pleaſe that cn. 
vious jealous-patcd ſhepherdefs !lon_—_Lirco, gomfort the 
damſe Dry your tears, Sylvinewl will call upon 
you mylcli—end cxamine Dorcas myſelſ—and protect 
you mylcli-—and do every thing myſclf=— proc 
ſhe has bewitched me! I am all agitation——I'11 call 
upon you t-Moarrow —perhaps to-night——perhaps in hat 
an hourm-Toke carc of her, Lincron—odthe has be, 
witched me, zud 1 ſhall loſe my wits if 1 look on he 
any longer — Oh! the ſweet, lovely, pretty creature * 

Lin, Don't wimper now, my ſweet —— 
lice has taken up the ſword and ſcales again, and vour 
rivals hall cry their c Oul-——he days our Wu, 


| AIX. 

Sing high derry, derry, 
The day is aur on 

Be wile, aud be merry, 
Let Kron alone 
Alter your tone 

To high derry, derry, 
Be wile, and be merry, 
1he day is aur own, 


. el. 
Scar changes ts a part of the Country, 


Late, Fatima, 

Truly, « very pretty wilchiovous errand 1 am fent u 
wel ae to ellen this faclich young fellow all about ws 
ud wat his aut t 1 eli nicithi T5 for he 1 is 
much 1-4 4 af late, we hirewdly lulpett thet he u 
have lame femole ty (harper bis jute lee I 11 
mon many ether range things, can make fills of v1 
and wits of fools, 1 law our young putridge run | 
fore ide, and fake cover heredbauts ; ”T- wah. 


$4451: 


. 


noiſe, f 
flurb th 


Mer. 
of a fait 
her goo 
juſt and 

Fat. 
our {v0! 
very 
heart a4 

Mer. 

Fat. 
Now tf 
this riv 
ſhe wil 
ſhut up 
can har 


. 
if we c 

Fat. 
alout 1 
ing hat 
Ss ict 
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poiſe, = fear of alarming him ; beſides, I hate to di- 
lurb things in paiting time. 
mY thr 4 1 through the buſhes. 
Enter Merlin bchind her. 

Mer. I ſhall ſpoil your peeping, thou evil counſellor 
of a faithleſs miltreſs—1 muſt torment her a little, for 
her good—Such females muit fecl much, to be made 
juſt and reaſonable creatures, 

Fat. (preping through the buſhes), There they are 
our fool has made no bad choice: upon my word, 
very pretty couple! and will make my poor lady's 
heart ach, 

Mer. 1 hall twinge your's a little before we part, 

Fat, Well ſaid, Cymon ! upon your knees to her 
Now for my pocket-book, that I may exactly deſcribe 
this rival of ours: ſhe is much too hand lo live long; 
ſhe will be cither burut alive, thrown to wild beafts, or 
ſhut up in the Black Tower-——thc greatelt mercy ſhe 
can have, will be to let her take her choice, 

(Takes out @ provher boo, 

Mer. May be ſo—but we will preveut the prophecy 
if we can, 

Fat. (urig in her book.) She is of a good height, 
about my fize——z fine ſhapc—Aclicate featurcwmnchurm- 
ing hair —hcavOnly eyes, not unlike my own—with luch 
s Iweet ini dne mult be burnt alive; yes, yes, the 
mult be unt alive, 

(Merlin taps her upon the ſhoulder with bis wand, 

Who's there © blots me MN, vnady of prateit it Harticd 
me, I mult aich y pet ure, (rue on, 
(M. n „ hi; wand n hs i hy ad. 

Now let me fee what I have wilticu-oblels me, ut 
here ell the Ieticrs hit #5 46d 4s blend es 
Jail ane | Cure 1 aw bewiuhcd, (K., and tiremblis.) 
„ Urganda hae u thametul palin tus £ mon, Tymon v4 
„me virtuous one for ByIvis gas tar Fatimns, wild 
„beate, the Black Tower, and burning alive are tus 
”» goud for her.” (0) WT the back.) 0), 0)! } have wot 
wes % Hit A flop hace whit would came of et 
iy that devil Merlin, | Merliv © wilt, 

Mor, True, Fete, and 1 aw here it your lervice. 


Me | 
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Fat. O moſt magnanimous Merlin! don't ſet 
wit to a poor fooliſh weak woman, 

Mer. Why, then, will a foolih weak woman ſet he: 
wit to me? But we will be better friends for the futury 
— Mark me, Fatima. (Holds up bis wand 

Fat. No conjuration, I befeech your worſhip, and ye 
ſhall do any thing with me 
Mer. 1 want nothing of you, but to hold your tongue 
Far, Will nothing elſe content yopr fury 
Mer. vilence, babler ! 

Fat. I am your own for ever, moſt merciful Merlin! 1 
am your own for cver—0 my poor tongue! I thouglt 

I never ſhould have wagg'd Thee again—What afdread. 0 
ful thing it would be to be dumb! ; 

Mer. You ſee it is not in the power of Urganda ts 
protect you, or to injure Cymon and Sylviael will be 
their protector again all her arts, tho“ ſhe has leagu'd 
herſelf with the demons of reverge— We have no pon 
but what reſults from our virtue. 

Fai, I had rather loſe any thing than my ſpeech, 

Mer. As you profeſs yourſelf my friend (for, with all 
my art, I cannot ſee into a woman's mind) 1 will how 
1 —— and my power, by giving your tongue an 

itious) accompliſhment, 

Fai, What, hall 1 talk more than ever ? | 

Mer. ( ſmiling.) That would be no «ccompliſhment, 
Fatime—No, {. mean that you ſhall talk leſs— When you 
return to Urgandsa, the will be very inquiſitive, and you 
= ready to tell her all you know, 

«i, And may 1, withoat offence to your wortkip ? 

Mor. Silence, and mark me welleabſcrve me t 
and pundtuclly, Every. anſwer you give to Urgands': 
veltions mult be confined to two words, Tos and Now 
have done you & great favour, and you don't perccive 


Fai, Not very clearly, indeed, [ Aſide. 
Mer, Beware of encroaching « fngle mono Hale uy 
on wy injunttion ; the moment anuther word clcapes you, 

you ure dumb, a 
Fai, Heaven preferve me! what will become of me ? 
Mor. Kemewber what | lay - you obey nee 
7 ic, 


W =. * 


. 
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, you will be puniſhed or rewarded. Farewell. (Bow- 


g to ber). Remember me, Fatima. [Exit Merlin. 


Fat. I hall never forget you, I am ſure -M hat a po- 
e devil it is—and what a woful plight am I in! This 
mfining my tongue to two words is much worſe than 


being quite dumb. I had rather be tinted in any thing 
han my ſpeech Heigho ! There never, ſure, was a 


upon the tongue before. 
A I R. 


Tax my tongue! it is a ame: 
Merlin, ſure, is much to blame, 
Nat to let it ſweetly flow, * 
Yet the favours of the great, 
And the filly maiden's fats, 
Oft depend on yes or no. 
Lack- a-day ! 
Poor Fatima! 
Stinted ſo, 
To yes or #5. 
Should I want to talk or chat, 
Tell Urgands this or that, 
How mall I about it go 
Let her aſk me what ſhe will, 
I muſt keep my clapper Hill, 
Striking only yer and nc, 
Lack-a-day ! 
Poor Fatima ! 


Stinted ſo, 
To yes or . LEA. 
Scent changes ts a beautiful Grove, 


Enter Cymon and Beis arm in arm, 
Cm, You muſt not figh, my Sylvie—love like ours 
W have ao biker mingied with its fweets, It has gi- 


ven we ches, cars, and underffianding ; and till thele 
loviake me, 1 muit be Sylvis's, 


. And while 1 retain mine, 1 know no Lappinch 
but with Cymwon, Aud ya Urgat.como— 

' Cym, Why will you fully again the purity of aur joys 
with the thoug ht» of that & dy — guilty, Wu» 


wan has not Merlin dilcover'd ill that was wakaos n 
*Ww 
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* to us ? Has he not promiſ'd us his protection; aud told 
* us, that we are the care of ſuperior beings, and that don't y 
* more bleſſings, if ble, are in flore for us — Wb 
can Sylvia want, when C is completely bleſt ? 
Sy. Nothing but my — z when that is ſecure te 
me, I have not a with for more. 
Cym, Thy wiſhes are fulfl1'd then, and mine in thee en. 
$1. Take my hand: and with it a heart, which, tilt 2 — 
you had touch'd it, never knew, not could even imagine, 
what was love: but my paſſion now is us fincere as it | 
tender; and it would be ungrateful to diſguiſe my aflec 
tions, as they are my greateſt pride and happineſs, 
Cym, Tranſporting maid ! LAH, ber hand, 
AIX. 
. This cold flinty heart it is you who have warm'd; 
You waken'd my paſſions, my ſenſes have charm's ; 
In vain againt merit and Cymon I firove : 
What's life without paſſion—{weet paſſion of love 
The froſt nips the bud, and the rule cannot blow 
From youth that is froit-nipt no raptures can flow 


Elyſium to him but a deſert will prove rag 

What's life without puſlion—iwcet heſheon of love ,, «th 

"The ſhring fhould be warm, the young [calon be joy, ſhort 

Her birds and her flowrets make blithſome tw cr your; | 

Ms y, Gym. 

Love | offes the cottage, and fings thro! the grove best. 

Vhat's live without paſſiom lu cet patſion of Luve — 71 

yu 

Cym, Then will I Cie my treaſure, will protect if 14 

with my life, and will never teig it but to heaven T7 

who gave it me. [ Eanbraccs hor, 2 

Emer Damon aud Dovilas on one fide, and Novus ad bi 2 

Jollowers ou the whey ; who Hari 41 Jocing Cymuil mn LOC 

Sylvia. (ym, 

Dam, Here they arc ! | e 
N. Ha ! ble me ! Vue. 


%, Vine doings indeed! 
Cymon and Yi Hand amai'd and e 
Doril, Y aur humble fervent, madeft madurs Eyivis / 
Dam, Y ow are much improv'd by your new tutor, 
Dorus. Bu Il fond hes und her tutor where they 144 


a4 


ns 
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learn better I am confounded at their afſurance ! Why 
don't you ſpeak, culprits ? 

Cym, We may be atham'd without guilt, to be watch'd 
and ſurpris'd by thoſe who ought to be more aſham'd at 
what they have done. 

$y/. Be calm, Cymon ; they mean us miſchief, 

Cym. But they can do us none; fear them not, my 
herdeſs. 

7. Did you ever hear or ſee ſuch an impudent 
couple but I'll fecure you from ſuch intemperate do- 
ings. 

Dom. Shall we fize them, your worſhip, and drag 
dem to Urganda ? 

Dorusr. Let me ſpeak firſt with that ſhepherdeſs, 

[ Ar be approaches, Cymon puts ber bebind him, 

Cym. That thepherdefs is not to be ſpoken with, 

Dorus, Here's impudence in perfection! Do you know 
who I am, firivling 7 

Cym. Io you to be one who ought to obſerve the 
laws, and protca junccence ; but, having paſſions that 
ere both your age and place, you neither do one or 
the ther. 

Doris, 1 om af onith'd! What, are you the foolith 
young {cllow I have hoard fo much of 7 

Cym, As lure av you are the wicked old fellow I have 
beard o much of 

Dorus, meine them both this inflant, 

Cy, This is ener aid than done, Governor, 

| 4s they appr u h on beth dos ts ine then. he fnarch- 

fi 4. lug Jrom Wis of ih: Sbopberdy, und bh ati len 
back } 

Deu, Fol on him, but don't kill ham, for I mult 
mike an example of him. 

Gym, In this cane 1 am mill on army, Boe bow 
lhe wretches Hate, and cannot is, 


AIX. 

Come on, come vii, : 
A Inos ud Lu LC, 

1 Gare een 


ſh 


TJhoug) 4n1nrati-'d and ung, 
Love has made tat font and g 


Is 
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Has giv'n me a charm, 
Will not ſuffer me to fall ; 
Has fteel'd my heart, and nerv'd my arm, 
To guard my precidus all. — at Syl, 
on, come on, 


Sy. O Merlin, now befriend him! 
, From their rage defend him. 
[While Cymon drives off the party of ſhepherds on one 
fide, Doras and bis party ſurround Sylvia.] 
Dorus. Away with her, away with her 
[ Exat with Sylvia, 
* Sy/. Protect me, Merlin! Cymon ! Cymon ! where 
* art thou, Cymon ? | 
* Derur, Your fool Cymon is too fond of fighting 0 
* mind his miſtreſs ; away with her to Urganda away 
* with her,” [ They burry ber. 
Enter Shepherds, running acroſs, diſordered, and beaicn 
C 


by Cy mon, 
Dam. ( hoobing back.) "Tis the devil of a fellow ! how 
he has laid about bin ! Exit, 
Doril. There is no way but this to avoid him, . 
Enter Cymon, in cgi and out of breath, 
I have conquered, my Sylvia !-—-Where art thou my 
life, my love, my valour, my all! What, gone !ntory 
- from me 4 — am _—_— — ; the 4 
[ He runs returns ſeveral limes during any 
PO. Ab 


Torn from me, torn from me, which way did they 
take her ? 
To death they hall bear me, 
To pieces (hall teur me, 
Beforc I II forſake her 
Though fait bound in « ſpell, 
By Urgands and hell, 
14 


burit through their charms j 
Beine my falr in my arms ; 
Then wy velour hall prove, 
No magic -liks virtue, like viutue and love, 


| | TOTP 
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Scene, AF Grotto. 


Enter Urgands ond Fatima. 
=. ( ) Yes !-—No !—forbear this mockery— 
can k meun ? I will not bear this trfing with my 
paion— atima, my heart's upon the rack, and muit 
withow Let me know the worſt, and 
141 


of cruelty— Why ? (F 
rn GE 
20 
A* 


Ge, Will you ſay nothing but No? 
Nat. Yes, 


Urg. Di treacherous Fatima! Have 
1 18 
Fai. Ves. 
Urg. Thanks, dear Fatima — Well —now go on. 
Fai, No, 


Urg, This is not to be borne Was Cymon with ber ? 
Fas. Yeo, \ 


22 rn Re — 


— — t (Patkns els ©. 
r Fatima 38 
= No, 

2 3 


Fai. Yes, 


Urg, And nc « fivgle word more 
Kor, No, * 


Ury, Are you afraid of any body ? 
Fai, Yes, 

yh Are you not afraid of me tos ? 
Fu 
— Lee 


2 Very baundfomc ? 
Fai, Yes, Joh 


Vai, 11 


Fe * 


yas ermor. AA Of. 

Ur. How, handſome ' handfomer than I ? 

Fat. Le 

Urg. Handfomer than I ! 

4 

_ | | GT 

can you ſee me thus and not re. 

lieve me ? have you no pity for me ? N 


Fat. Less Sighing 
1 ĩ Ä ( ; 


Fat. No! Sighing. 
Urg. I ſhall go diſtracted Leave me. ( 

Fai, Yes. 

Urg. — 
Fat. No. e, ond exit. 
Urg. ND 
erlin's power has prevail d — he has enchant- 
ed her, . 
— wy milery, 


Dorwus. W 
contewplations ? 


„Dare not to approach wy miſery, or thou ſhalt 


of it, 
Sylvia hill go too, (Going, 
1 you ? Where is e ? where is ſhe ? 
ve me life or death, 
are She is wi , and attends your mighty will. 
„ Then I am queen again — Forgive me, us 
—{ was loft a racks, ſunk in deſpair; 1 knew not whit 
I ſeid—but now 1 am raid agiin lo Sylvis is fate ? 
Dorus, Yes, and I am fate too, which is uo fs"! 
comfort to me, where 1 have been, 
Urg. And 22 elcaped ? 
Dorus, Ves, „ 
tet, we have eſcaped from 
Urg, Where is he ? 

Dorus, Recebing ho bonte of overy Bophord homents, 
Urg, Well 0 matici—l am iv poicihon of the pr 
lens ed of wy pollen, and ! will »& ts the 
beight of luxury * Let c prepare my viclia n 


ans Dors 


— —ů«ᷣ  __oO- 
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Dorus. For death ! Is not that going too far ? 
Nothing is too far She makes me ſuffer ten 
thouſand deaths, and nothing but her's can appeaſe me. 
— ng.) _ Dorus—1 have a richer revenge; 
ſhall be hot up in the Black Tower till her beautiet 
are deſtroy'd, and then I will — her to this ungrate- 
ful Cymon— Let ber be ght before me No 
reply, but obey. 
Dorus. It is done This is going too far. ( Aſide. 
[Exu, ſbhrugging up bis ſhoulders, 
Urg. Yes, I will feaſt my eyes and caſe my heart with 
this devoted Sylvia, 
Enter Sylvia, Dorus, and Guards. 
Axe you the wretch, the unhappy maid, who has 
tar'd to be the rival of Urgands ? 


„ Lem no wretch, but the happy maid, who am 
d of the affections of Cymon, with them have 
nothing to hope or fear. 


Ms... - Thou 2 ure '—] will make thee 
my power, 3 or my mercy, 
{Waves ber wand, ond the Ken changes 1 th Wa 
vwer, 
I am Qill anmov'd. (Sn/ing, 
T. Thou art on the very brink of perdition, and in 
s moment wilt be cloſed in « tower, where thou ſhalt 
never fee Cymon or any human bring more, 

. While 1 have Cymon in my heart, I bear « charm 
— ano 6s lcorn your power, or, what is more, your 
tuen. 

, Open the gates, and incloſe her in ſolence for ever, 
I am rendy, * (Smiling at Uganda. 

Though various deaths ſurround me, 

No ti, ors cen confound me ; 

Fin ed from above, 


That beav'uly right, 
To lmile on 7 pow; ! 
* 


AT It. 
Urg. Let me no more be tormented with her ; I can- 
not bear to hear or ſce her Cloſe her in the tower for 
ever! (They put Sylvia is the tower.) Now let Merlin 
releaſe you if he can. (Exultingly, 
41 7, and Merlin : All forich and run of, 
except Urganda, is firuck with terror. 
Mer. Still ſhall my power your arts confound ; 
And Cymon's cure ſhall be Urganda's wound. 
» . waves ber hand. 
Ha, ha, ha your power is gone 
Ie all terror and ſhame— In vain I wave this 
wa I fee] my power is gone, yet I ill retain my 
paſſion My miſery is complete 
Mer. It is indeed! No power, no neſs, were ſu- 
perior to thine till you ſunk them by falſchood-—Y ou 
now find, but too late, that there is no magic like virtue, 

Then I am loſt indeed! 

. From the moment you wrong'd me and your - 
ſelf, I became their protetor—1 counteracted all your 
ſchemes ; I continued Cymon in his ſtate of ignorance till 
he was cured by Sylvia, whom I conveyed here for that 
purpoſe ; that ſhephberdeſs is a princeſs equal to Cymon 
—— They have obtaincd by their virtues the throne of 
. Arcadia, which you have loſt by— hut I have done ; 
4 ice your repentance, and my anger melts into pity, 
„. Pity me not—1 am undeſerving of itenld 2 
been cruc} and ſeithleſe, and ought to be u retched 
Thus 1 deſtroy the ſmall remains of my ſovereiguty. 
(Heal, ber wand.) May power, baſely exerted, be ever 
thus backs and 4 cio ne & Mews bor, 

Forgive my errors, and forget my name; 

O drive me hence with penitence and hame ! 
From Merlin, Cymon, Sylvia, let me 4 
Heholding them, ſhame can never . 
1 (LV Urgands, 
Me, Falſcheod is puniſhed, virtue rewarded, and Ar- 
cadia made happy! 
[Merlin waves bis wand, and the Scene changer ts 4 
beauiyful iranſparent T , 
Later the Arcadian Shepherds, with Dorus and Lince 
4% bew head ; Damon and Dorilas, with ay os 
rage. 


1 


peace reftore : 
When virtues ſuch as theſe adorn a throne, 
The le make their ſovereign's bliſs their own: 
Their joys, their virtues, ſhall each ſubjeQ ſhare; 
„ And all the land reflect the royal pair! 
Cymon, Sylvia, and Merlin retire to the Knights ; while 
Lin, My good neighbours and friends, (for now I am 
not aſbam'd to call you fo), your deputy Linco has but 
a ſhort charge to give you———As we have turn'd over 
raed. ot, 


errors, 

Dorus. No more we will, Linco —No retroſpection. 

Lin, I meant to oblige your worſhip in the propoſi- 
tien; I hall ever be 3 ſubjet, (bowrng to Cymon 
and Sylvia), and your friend and obedient deputy, Let 
us have « hundred marriages directly, and no more in- 
conſtancy, jealouly, or coquetty, from this day———The 
beſt purifier of the blood is mirth, with « few grains of 
wildome—_W: will take it every day, neighbours, as 
the beſt preſervative ageinit bad humours, Be merry 
und wile, according to the old proverb ; und 1 defy the 
devil ever to among you again ;—and that we may 
be fure to 2 of him, let us drive him quite away 
with a little more finging «nd dancing ; for he hates 
mortally mirth and good fellowtihip, 

AIR, 


Dam, Each hepherd agoin thall be conftant and kind, 
And every firay'd heart thall cach thepherdels find, 
Del. If faithful our hepherds, we always arc truc ; 
Our faith and our fallchood we burrow from you. 
Chorus, H Arcadians Nin hall be; 
Ever be happy, while virtuous and free, 
Lin, The bliſs of your heart no rude care thall mole ; 
While inaecent irt, bs your bulom's IWeet gud; 


with Sylvia can wiſh nothing more, 
ymen of bleſſings have open d their 


Teh Cymon | es vin nothing more 
\ Arcadian till aan be, 


org 
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EPILOGUE. 
Written by Gzonxce Kzarz, Eſq 


Spoken by Mas AzixoTen, in the Original Piece. 
I8 the fur: clear == Bleſs ne / Por fo dre? 


dt ſcems enchanted ground where's | tread. Coming forward, 
———— — alorm ne 

Pm fore there's mo one here will do ine harms : 

2277 you can t be found « fingle knight 


H ls would net do an injur'd damfel right. 
Well, brav'n be proic'd, I'm out of magic reach 


4 Merlin's walk, thi; brolen — 
Shewing a broken wand, 
—— Tome organs bound, 


. ates oe, 
— at Jonathan"; tie ein. 
ow myſt new -bfo ile arg ; 

— to Iwers needleſs, they lod big, 
The rev'rend , the clans mndurs ; 
He would 1 . and Law bis fono- cure : 

or $1161 folbs mich U , vadergo, 
Tio er bop with an uy Of 0 
4% , 1999 . 
Though i "we the eu , 1 will nut ofe it bores 
0's only beep wy maghs 41 6 grerd 
T. aw 49h invite te ee an bard- 
Je Some mal, t pie foager biting, 
dSuarting, © The ancients never 4 ſob 47 4/1.g 
* The 4 ama 1 fl -—tts «rs © +4 
* With of 144, monkeys, und Dr, — 
Dread 8111, 9 wor do The pubs fie 1 
All palates in their 4 we f ris 1 
0a ——ů > pay =" 
— is waridy that mates the fe,. 
If this fair d file, and the ge thunder, 
Y woud wil horp the eridics vader, 
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